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The novel which follows is upon a plan different from any 
other tliat the author has ever written, although it is perhaps 
Ihe most legitimate which relates to this kind of light literature. 

It is intended, in a word — edebrare domestica facta — to give 
an imitation of the shifting manners of our own time, and paint 
scenes, the originals of which are daily passing round us, so that 
a minute's observation may compare the copies with the originals. 
It must be confessed that this style of composition was adopted 
by the author rather from the tempting circumstance of its offer- 
ing some novelty in his compositions, and avoiding worn-out 
characters and positions, than from the hope of rivalling tlie many 
formidable competitors who have already won deserved honours 
in this department. The ladies, in particular, gifted by nature with 
keen powers of observation and light satire, have been so distin- 
guished by these works of talent, tliat, reckoning from the 
authoress of Evelina to her of Marriage, a catalogue might be 
made, including the brilliant and talented names of Edgeworth, 
Austin, Charlotte Smitli, and others, whose success seems to have 
appropriated this province of the novel as exclusively their own. 
It was therefore with a sense of temerity that the author intruded 
upon a species of composition which had been of late practised 
with such distinguished success. This consciousness was lost, 
however, under the necessity of seeking for novelty, without 
which it was much to be apprehended, such repeated incursions 
on his part would nauseate the long indulgent public at the last. 

Tiie scene chosen for the author's little drama q{ isycA^rcL \^^ 
was a mineral spring, sack as are to be found m \>o\^ ^Nvsvn>w% c»\ 
Britain, and which are supplied with t\\o xusos^ \aaXiet\«i& V" 
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tedeoming henltli, or iJtiving away care. The inviLliil uftoa fiadl I 
leliEffmm hia complointe, less From tbe bealing Tirtuea of the 
Spaw itsdt, than bDcausa his syBtem of □rdiiaTy life uadergoeB 
Ui Hntu:e cbaage, in hia being removed from his ledgsr imd 
aeroaut-booliB — from his legal folium and progresses of titla- 
deeds — frum Ma cumitera mid Bhclvcs — from whatever else 
forma the main soerce of hia conHtaiit ooiiet; at home, destroys 
his appetite, mara the cnalom of his exereise, deranges the digea- 
^To powers, and cloga np the 3])rings of life. Thither, loo, cornea 
tile Eannterer, anxious to get rid of that weaj^some atlonilnnt 
'Hmtiilf; and thither come botli males and females, who, upon a 
difTeFect principle, desire to make themaelvee double. 

The society of such places is regulated, by their very natnrc, 
upon a. scheme much more iudulgent than that nhjcb rules the 
world of fashion, and tlio narrow circles of rank in the metro- 
poIiE. The titles of rank, birth, and fortune, are received at a 
watering-place witliout any very strict investigation, as adeq^uato 
to ihe purpose for wbioh Uiey are preferred ; and as the BituaUon 
infers & cert^u degree of intimacy and sociability for tiie tima 
BO to whatever heights it may have been carried, it is not under 
stood to imply any duraUon beyond the length of the acason 
No Lndmaoy can be supposed more close for the time, aDd inor< 
ti'an^Cory in its endorance, tlian that which is attached to a 
walering-place acquaintance. Tlie novelist, therefore, who fixes 
upon such a sceue for his tale, endeavours to display a species ol 
eodety, where the strongest conlmst of humorous characterB and 
nuumera may he brought to bear on and illuetrale eaeli other uitli 
lesti violation of probabihty, tlian could be supposed to attend tlie 
same misccltaneooB asBcmbiage iti any other situation. 

tn such sccDcB, too, are tequently mingled cliaraclors, not 
maroly ridiculous, but dangerous and hateful. Tilc unprincipled 
gamester, tlio heortlcEa fortune-hunter, all those wllo eke out tlieir 
means of auhMSlenee by pandering to the vices and foiliea of the 
rich and gay — who drive, by their various artii, folblea into crimes, 
and imprudence into acts of ruinous madness, are lo be found 
where their victims naturally resort, with the same certainty that 
eagles are gathered togolher at the placo of slaughter. By this, 
the autlioT takes a great advantago for the manageniGnt of Iue 
story, partjcalariy io its darker and more melancholy passages. 
The impostjir, the gambler, all who live Iodbb upon the skirts ol 
Booiefy; or, like vermin, thrive by its corruptions, are to be found 
Mt eueh reutmia, when tboy easily, and as a mailer of conisp, 
~Jj^ Iheee dupes, who might oUiervifcuVvaNecKav^tlwUM 



ST ronan's WEIX. 5 

snares. But besides those cliaracters who are actually dangerous 
to society, a well frequented watering-place generally exhibits for 
the amusement of the company, and the perplexity and amaze- 
ment of the more inexperienced, a sprinkling of persons called by 
the newspapers eccentric characters — individuals, namely, who, 
either from some real derangement of their understanding, or, 
much more frequently, from an excess of vanity, are ambitious of 
distinguishing themselves by some striking peculiarity in dress or 
address, conversation or manners, and j^rhaps in all. These 
aifectalions are usually adopted, like Drawcansir's extravagances, 
to shew they da/re^ and, I must needs say, those who profess them 
are more frequently to be foimd among the English, than among 
the natives of either of the other two divisions of the united king- 
doms. The reason probably is, that the consciousness of wealth, 
and a sturdy feeling of independence, which generally pervade 
the English nation, are, in a few individuals, perverted into 
absurdity, or at least peculiarity. The witty Irishman, on the 
contrary, adapts his general behaviour to that of the best society, 
or that which he thinks such ; nor is it any part of the shrewd Scot's 
national character unnecessarily to draw upon himself public 
attention. These rules, however, are not witliout their exceptions; 
for we find men of every country playing the eccentric at these 
independent resorts of the gay pnd the wealthy, where every 
one enjoys the license of doing what is good in his own eyes. 

It scarce needed these obvious remarks to justify a novelist's 
choice of a watering-place as the scene of a fictitious narrative. 
Unquestionably it afi'ords every variety of character, mixed 
together in a manner which cannot, without a breach of proba- 
bility, be supposed to exist elsewhere; neither can it be denied that 
in the concourse which such miscellaneous collections of persons 
afford, events extremely different from those of the quiet routine 
of ordinary life may, and often do, take place. 

It is no^ however, sufficient that a mine be in itself rich and 
eaaly accessible ; it is necessary that the engineer who explores it 
should himself, in mining phrase, have an accurate knowledge of 
the country y and possess the skill necessary to work it to advantage. 
In this respect, the auliior of St Ronan's Well could not be 
termed fortunate. His habits of life had not led him much, of late 
years at least, into its general or bustling scenes, nor had he mingled 
often in the society which enables the observer to ** shoot folly 
as it flies." The consequence perhaps was, that the chasaAte^'c^ 
wanted that force and preciidon wVncVv can oiA^ \^ ^^gl V} ^ 
wiiter who is iamiliarly acquainted ^tii\nB cxA^^^^Xi . ^^^ woi^^^^v 
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howuVET, lifid the fjitisfac lion tn clirnHidc lila testimony agaiiHl 
tlio pmclioo of gambling, a vim; wliicli tlie devil baa contrived 
In render all his owit, since it is deprived of viiiatever pleads an 
niialojry for nther viues, and is founded entirely on tlje cold-blooded 
calGDlAtion of tlie moEt exelu^ve aellisbncBS. Tlie cliaracler of 
the traveller, meddling, self-important, and what the ladies call 
fnsaing, but yei generous aod benevolent in hia purposes, was partly 
taken from naturo. Tbo story, being entirely modem, coniiol 
require much explanation, after what bas been here given, eilliep 
in the'sliflpe of notes, or a inorc prolix introducliun. 

It may bo remarlted, lliat the English critica, in many instances, 
Uiough none of great influence, pursued St Ronan's Well 
witli hue and crj', many of the fralemity giving it as llieir 
opinion tJiat tlie antbor bad eidiausted himself, or, as tlie tccli- 
nieal phrase expresses it, writleo himself out ; and as an unuBua. 
tract of flnceess, loo often provokes many persona to mark and 
exaggerate a slip when it doos occur, the author was publicly 
accused, in prtwo aud rcrse, of having eommilled a liltrary 
suicide iu this unhappy attempt. The voices, tiiorefore, were, 
for u time, aj;ainst St Runatt'a on the Suuthern side of tlio 
T>vTOd. 

In tba author's uounlry, it wns oQierwise. Many of tho clui- 
ractora were recognized as genuine Scottish portraits, and the 
good fortuno ivhich had hillicrtu attended the productions of llie 
Autlior of Waverlcy, did not desert, notwithstanding the ominous 
vatieinalJons uf its ceasnrcrs, this new attempt, although out of 
bis uiilinury style. 
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CHAPTER I. 



AN OLD-WORLD LANDLADY. 

But to make up my tale, 
She brewuth good ale, 
And thereof maketh rale. 

Skulton. 




LTHOUGH few, if any, of the countries of Europe 
have increased so rapidly in wealth and cultivation 
as Scotland during the last half century, Sultan 
Mahmoud's owls might nevertheless have found iu 
Caledonia, at any term within that flourishing 
period, their dowery of ruined villages. Accident or 
local advantages have, in many instances, transferred the in- 
habitants of ancient hamlets, from the situations which their 
predecessors chose, with more respect to security than conveni- 
ence, to those in ^hich their increasing industry and commerce 
could more easily expand itself ; and hence places which stand 
distinguished in Scottish history, and which figure in David 
M'Pherson's excellent historical map, can now be only discerned 
from the wild moor by the verdure which clothes their site, or, 
at best, by a few scattered ruins, resembling pinfolds, which 
mark the spot of their former existence. 

The little village of St Ronan's, thougn it had not yet fallen 
into the state of entire oblivion we have described, was, about 
twenty years since, fast verging towards it. The situation had 
something in it so romantic, that it provoked the pencil of every 
passing tourist ; and we will endeavour, therefore, to describe it 
in language which can scarcely be less mtelligible than some of 
their sketches, avoiding, however, for reasons which seem to us of 
weight, to give any more exact indication of the site, than that 
it is on the southern side of the Forth, and not above thk^^ \s^jl^a^ 
distant from the English frontier. 
A river of conaiiderable magnitude poYora \^ ^^.x^^ccka xJoxovx^ 



8 ST BONAN B WBLL. ■ 

t narrow vale, varying in breadth from two miieB to a. fonctli d|^ 
tbiit dialaoce, and which, being compoaad of rich alluvial Boil^* 
11, and has long been, enclosed, toleniljly well Inhabited, and 
ealtivaled with all the skiU of Scottish i^icnlture. Either sids of 
this mlley is bounded by a chain a! MIIb, which, on the right in 
palticnlar, may be almost termed mennlains. Little brooks 
aruung in these ridges, and finding their way to the river, offer 
cuh VB own little vale to the indostry of the culttrator. Some of 
them bear line large trees, which have as yet escaped the axe, 
and upon the aides of most there are scattered patches and fringos 
of natural copeewood, above and aruuuJ which the banks of tho 
abeam arise, somewhat desolate in the colder months, bnt in 
tmnuncr glowing with dark pm^le heatli, or with the golden 
lustre of uo broom and gorse. Thia ia a sort of scenery peculiar 
to those countries, which abonnd, hke Scutland, in biUs and in 
Ktreams, and where the traveller ia over and anon discavering ia 
some intricate and uneipeclsd recess, a simple and ulvon beauty, 
which pleases him the more, that it seems to be peculiarly hia 
own property aa the first diacoverer. 

Id one of these receeaea, and so near its opening as tooonunand 
the prospect of the river, the broader valley, and the oppooiis 
chain of hills, stood, and, unless neglect and desertion have com- 

Sleted their work, still stands, the ancient and decayed village of 
t Ronan's. The site was singularly picturesque, as tho strag- 
gling street of the village ran up a very steep hiU, on the aide of 
which were olusterod, as it woro, upon httio terracea, the cottages 
which composed the place, seeming, as in the Swiss towna on tho 
Alps, to rise above each otlier towards the ruins of an old castio, 
which continued to occupy the crest of the eminence, and thu 
strength of which had doubtloas led the neighbourhood to sssemble 
Duder its walls for protection. It must, indeed, have been a place of 
formidable defence, for,on the side opporate to the town,il8 walls roso 
straight up &om the verge of a tremendous and rocky precipice, 
whosebasowas washed by St Ronau's bum,asthebrookwasentitled. 
On the BOulhem side, where the declivity was leas precipitous, the 
ground had been carefully levelled into aucoesMve terraces, which 
ascended to tlie summit of tlie hill, and were, or rather had been, 
connected by BtaircaseB^of stone, rudely ornamented. In peace- 
ful periods these terracea had been occupied by the gardens ot 
the Coade, and in times of wego they added to its security, for 
each commanded the one immediately below it, so that they could 
be separately and successively defended, and all were exposed to 
tiie lire from the pUoe itself — a massive square tower of the 
largest size, surrounded, as usual, by lower buildings, and ■ high 
embattled wall. On the Dorthem side arose a cooaiderable moan- 
tain, of which the descent that lay between the eminence on which 
tbo Castle wna situatod seemed a detached portion, and which 
£aii been improved and deepened by three snccBBBlve hues 
ftKDcAan Aimtber very deep trench waa &rawu vu b>nil at tEa ■ 
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main entraiifie from the east, where the principal gateway formed 
the termination of the street, which, as we have noticed, ascended 
from the vfllage, and this last defence completed the fortifioation0 
of the cower. 

In the ancient gardens of the Castle, and npon all sides of it 
excepting the western, which was precipitous, large old trees had 
loond root, mantling Uie rock and the ancient and ruinoos walk 
with their dusky v^nre, and increasing the efiTect of the shat- 
tered pile which towered up from the centre. 
' Seated on the threshold of this ancient pile, where the '' proud 
porter" had in former days ^ rear'd himself,"* a stranger had 
a complete and commanding view of the decayed vills^, the 
houses of which, to a fanciful imagination, might seem as if they 
had been suddenly arrested in hurrying down the precipitous 
hill, and fixed as if by magic in tiie whimsical arrangement 
which they now presented. It was like a sudden pause in one of 
Amphion's country-dances, when the huts which were to form 
the future Thebes were jigging it to his lute. But, with such an 
obsenrer, the melancholy excited by the desolate appearance of 
the Tillage soon OTcrcame alljhe lighter frolics of the imagina- 
tion. Originally constructed <m the humble plan used in the 
building of Scotch cottages abom a century ago, the greater part 
of them had been long deserted ; and their fallen roofs, blackened 
gables, and ruinous walls, shewed Desolation's triumph over 
Poverty. On some huts itie rafters, yamished with soot, were 
still standing, in whole or in part, like skeletons, and a few, 
wholly or partially covered with thatch, seemed still inhabited, 
though scarce habitable ; for the smoke of the peat-fires, which 
prepared the humble meal of the indwellers, stole upwaids, not 
only from the chimneys, its regular vent, but from various other 
crevices in the roofs. Nature, in the meanwhile, always chang- 
ing, but renewing as she changes, was supplying, by tiie power 
of vegetation, the fallen and decaying marks of human labour. 
Small pollards, which had been formerly planted around the 
littie gardens, had now waxed into huge and high forest trees ; 
the fruit-trees had extended their branches over uie verges of the 
little yards, and the hedges had shot up into huge and irregular 
bushes ; while quantities of dock, and nettles, and hemlock, hiding 
the ruined walls, were busily converting the whole scene of desola- 
tion into a picturesque forest bank. 

Two houses in Saint Ronan's were still in something like 
decent repair; places essential — the one to the spiritual weal 
of the inhabitants, the other to tiie accommodation of travellers. 
These were the clergyman's manse, and the village inn. Of the 
former we need only say that it formed no exception to the 
general rule by which the landed proprietors of Scotland seem to 
proceed in lodging their clergy, not only in the cheapest, but in 

* Bee the old ballad of King £8tm«re, In P»ar«^« lUlUiae*. 
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■una rdnarkably good meailnw-Iwid by ihp atip of thn bnml^ 
whieh, when touclieil by a litUo pecuauirjr aaorsaty, tlio I-ioinb 
of St Roiun's bad disposed of piecemeal, us tbe rodieat w>j to 
{torUiin oft a daughter, procure n conunis^on for the youDeeraou, 
and the like emergeDDieG. So that Meg Dods, vben she suc- 
ceeded to her pureuts, was a considerabTe heiress, and, as auoh, 
liad the honour of refuaiug three topping brmors, two bonnet- 
lairds, and a horac-couper, who Euccessivel; made proposals lo 

Many bets were Lud on the horse-couper'a Bucoeaa, bat tlie 
knowing ones were taken in. Determined to ride the fore-horse 
herself, Meg iroutd admit no hDlpmalo nho might soon assert 
the ri^Cs of a master ; and so, in single blcaaedneHs, and nitli 
(he despotia^ of Queen Baas herself, she ruled all matters with n 
lugh hand, doI only over her mea-aervants and m^d-serraDts, 
bnt over the Etraoger nithia her gates, who, if ho ventnred lo 
oppose Meg's sovereign will and pleasure, or desired to have cither 
fare or aceommoclation different &om tliat which she chose to 
proiide for him, was inalantl; ejected with that answer which 
Eraamus tells us eilenced all eomplainla in the German inna of 
hie time, Qurere aliud hatpkimn •* or, as Meg expressed it, 
" Troop aSf wi' ye to BDoIfacr public." As this amounted to a . 
banishmeot in extent equal to sixteen miles from Meg's residence, 
the unhappy party on whom it was passed, had no other tefugo 
we by deprecaCinj; the wratli of his lanillady, and reogninj; him- 
self to her will. It is but justice to Mej; Dods to state, tjiat 
though hers was a aerere and almust despotio government, it 
could not be termed a tyranny, sinoe it was exercised upo[i the 
whole for the good of the subject. 

The vaults of the old Laird's cellar had not, even In his own 
day, been replenished willi more excellent wines ; the only diffi- 
culty WW to prevail on Meg to look for the precise liquor you 
chose ^ — to which it may bo added, lliat she often became rcalifT 
when ahe thought n company had had " as much as did them 
good," and refused lo furnish any more supphes. Then her 
kit'^n was her pride and glory; she looked to the dressing of 
every dish herself, and there were some with which she safiered 
no one to interfere. Such were the cock-a-leeky, and the savoury 
inineed collope, which rivalled in thdr way even the veal cutlets 
of our old friend Mrs Hall, at Forrybridge. Meg's table-linen, 
bed-linen, and so frirth, wero always home-made, of the heat 
quality, and in the host order ; and a weary day was that to the 
chambermaid in which her lynx eye discovo^ any neglect of the 
strict denntineas which slio constajitly enforced. Indeed, con- 
ndering Meg's country and calling, we were never able lo account 
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for her extreme and acmpnlons nicety, unlees b j sapposing that 
it afforded her the most apt and frequent pretext for scolding her 
maids ; an exercise in which she displayed so much eloquence 
and energy, that we must needs believe it to have been a favourite 
one.* 

We have only farther to conunemorate, the moderation of 
Meg's reckonings, which, when they closed the banquet, often 
relieved the apprehensions, instead of saddening the heart, of the 
rising guest. A shilling for break&st, three sMllings for dinner, 
including a pint of old port, aghteenpence for a snug supper — 
such were the charges of the inn at Saint Ronan's, under this 
landlady of the olden world, even after the nineteenth century 
had commenced ; and they were ever tendered with the pious 
recollection, that her good father never charged half so much, 
but these weary times rendered it impossible for her to make the 
lawing le8s.f 

Notwithstanding all these excellent and rare properties, the 
inn at Saint Ronan's shared the decay of the village to which it 
belonged. This was owing to various circumstances. The high 
road had been turned aside from the place, the steepness of the 
street being murder (so the postilions declared) to their post- 
horses. It was thought that Meg's stem refusal to treat 'them 
with liquor, or to connive at their exchanging for porter and 
whisky the com which should feed their cattle, had no small 
influence on the opinion of those respectable gentlemen, and that 
a little cutting and levelling would have made the ascent easy 
enough ; but let that pass. This alteration of the highway was 
an injury which Meg did not easily forgive to the country gentle- 
men, most of whom she had recollected when children. <' Their 
&thers," she stud, ^ wad not have done the like of it to a lone 
woman." Then the decay of the village itself, which had formerly 
contained a set of feuars and bonnet-lairds, who under the name of 
the Chirupping Club, contrived to drink two-penny, qualified witli 

* This (drcumstance shews of itself, that the Meg Dods of the tale cannot be 
identified with her namesake Jenny Dods, who kept the inn at Howgate, on the 
Peebles road ; for Jenny, fur different from our neroine, was unmatched as a 
slattern. 

f This was universally the case In Scotland forty or fifty years ago ; and so 
little was charged for a domestic's living when the author beoune first acquainted 
with the road, that a shilling or eighteenpenoe was sufficient board wages for a 
man-servant, when a crown would not now answer the purpose. It is true the 
cause of these reasonable charges rested upon a principle equally unjust to the 
landlord, and inconvenient to the guest. The landlord did not expect to make 
any thing upon the ehai^ for eating which his bill contr.ined ; in consideration 
of wliidi, the guest was expected to drink more wine than might be coiMrenient 
or agreeable to him, **/or the good^** as it was called, ** (/ the house.*' The 
landlord indeed was willing and ready to assist, hi this duty, every stranger who 
came witliin his gates. Other things were in proportion. A charge for lodging, 
fire, and candle, was long a thing unheard of in Scotland. A shilling to the 
tMHuemaid settled all such considerations. I see, from memorandums oC 1^90^ 
that a young man, with two ponies and a serymg-VaA, in^^l Xtvi^ tt^\£v \\a 
lioon of me Meg Doda to another, through moat v^ o*^ ^odWasA, Vst ^i^wsv^ 
Owe or dx abiUiDgs a-day. 
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line tcro|>cr and hudhcts of the kndlaijv scared away all 
eustumcTS of tlial niuiitriMua daffi^ who will nut allow origluality 
lo be ou excuse for the brvacb nf dCL-oruiD, and who, little ucctb^ 
lomed perhaps to attendance at hnnte, lore (o play the great man 
al an inn, and to liai'e a certain iiumbeF of bows, defereatial 
qieeelica, and apnlogies, in answer to. die G — d — n je's wliicli 
llicy bestow on the house, aCtendancp, and enterlninment. Unlii 
t1u>3S who commonecd this sort of borlcr in tlie Clachaii of Si 
Itonan^ well oonid Meg Doda pay it back, io their own coin ; and 
gtad lliey were to escapo from the houBo with eyea nat quite 
scratched oat, and ears not mors deafened tlian if they had bc«ii 
within hearing of a pitched battle. 

lature had formed lioneat Meg for EBe)i eneonnters ; and as 
her noble sonl delighted in them, ao her outward properties were 
^ 3 what Tony Lmapkln calla a concatenation accordingly. She 
ad bair of a brindled colour, betwist black and gmy, which was 
pt to escape io elf-locks from nnder ber mulch wbeo she was 
thrown into violent agilatioQ — long skinny hands, terminated by 

it talciQB — gray eyes, thin lipa, a robust person, a broadj 
tliaugh Aat chesty capital wind, and a voice that could maicli a 
choir of fUh'Women. She was accuetomed to say of herself in 
her more gentle moods, that her bark was worse than her bite ^ 
bu6 what teeth coald have matched a tougoo, wliicli, wbeu iu full 

<er, is vouched to luivti been heard tmm Ihe Kirk to tlio Cnsllo 
of St Honau's ! 

These notable gifts, hou'ever, liad no diarms for the tmvcltcra 
of theso light and giddy-paced times, and Meg^s ion became less 
BOd leas frequented. Wiiat carried Ihe evil to the uttermost waa, 
that a lantnful lady of rank in the neighbourhood chanced Io 
recover of some imaginary complaint hy tlic oso of a mineral wpH 
about a mile and a half from the village ; a &shionable docltir 



s fooDd b 



> of Uie 






bailder took bnd in feu, and 
irecled lodging-houBea, ehop^ and even streotfl. At length a 
online subscnption was obtaiocd to erect an inn, whicli, fur (ho 
uore grace, was called a hotel and BO the desertion of Meg Doda 
Mcame general.* 

She liad still, however, her friends and well-wisliBPs, many of 
vhoTU thought, tliat as idle waa B tone woman, and known In lio 
ill to pass in the world, die would act wisely to retire from 
iblic life, and take down a sign which had no longer fascinatjon 
I. But Meg's spirit scorned submission direct or 
|miJ£d. " Her fatlier's door," she said, " should bo open 
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little profit at it ; — profit t — tliere was a dead loss ; — but b1m% 
wad not be dung by any of tliem. They maun hae a bottle/ 
maun tliey ! — and- an honest public canna serve them ! They 
may bottle tliat likes ; but they shall see tliat Lucky Dods can 
bottle on as lang as the best of them — ay, though they had made 
a Tamteen of it, and linkit a' their breatlis of hves, whilk are in 
their nostrils, on md of ilk other like a string of wild-geese, and 
the langest liver bruick a', (whilk was sinful presumption,) she 
would match ilk ane of them as lang as her ain wind held out.*' 
Fortunate it was for Meg, since she had formed this doughty 
resolution, that although her inn had decayed in custom, her land 
liad risen in value in a degree which more than compensated the 
balance on the wrung side of her books, and, joined to her usual 
pnyvidence and economy, enabled her to act up to her lofty 
purpose. 

She prosecuted her trade too with every attention to its dimi- 
nished income ; shut up the windows of one half of her house, 
to bafBe the tax-gatherer ; retrenched her furniture ; discharged 
lier pair of post-horses, and pensioned off the old hump-backed 
]K)6tilion who drove them, retaining his services, however, as an 
assistant to a still more aged hostler. To console herself fur 
restrictions by which her pride was secretly wounded, she agreed 
with the celebrated Dick Tinto to rc-paint her father's sign, which 
had become ratlier undccipliemblo ; and Dick accordingly gilded 
the Bisliop's crook, and augmented tlie horrors of the Devil's 
aspect, until it became a terror to all the younger fry of tlio 
school-house, and a sort of visible illustration of tlio terrors of 
the arch-enemy, witli which the minister endeavoured to impress 
their infant minds. 

Under this renewed symbol of her profession, Meg Dods, or 
Meg Dorts, as she was popularly termed, on account of her 
refractory humours, was still patronized by some steady cus- 
tomers. Such were the members of tlie KiUnakelty Hunt, once 
famous on the turf and in the field, but now a set of venerable 
gray-headed sportsmen, who had sunk from fox-hounds to 
basket-beagles and coursing, and who made an easy canter on 
their quiet nags a gentle induction to a dinner at Meg's. '' A set 
of honest decent men they were," Meg said ; ^ had their sang and 
their joke — and what for no f Their bind was just a Scots pint 
over-head, and a tappit-hen to the bill, and no man ever saw them 
the waur o' t. It was thae coclde-brained callants of the present 
day that would be mair owerta'eu with a puir quart than douce 
folks were with a magnum." 

Then there was a set of ancient brethren of the angle from 
Edinburgh, who visited Saint Ronan's frequently in the spring and 
summer, a class of guests peculiarly acceptable to Meg, who 
permitted them more latitude in her premvac^ iVvtcii ^<& Niv^ 

^HJ^^, ^V^ ^^^ 0'^*^^^ '^^ fi"* intToduccA\x\ ?5C0V\at\eL(k\f\tv^\tv^waSvNVit''\ 
tUUbooU, uadwnto jwuounccd by thv loww cUvw. 
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known to allow In any other hnAy. " They were," eho n 
"pawliy anld carleB, that kend wbilk side their broad i 



buttered upon. Ye never bend of ony o' tliein gauriiig to 
Bpring) as they behoved to ca' the stinkins well yonder. — 
u — they were up iti ^e morning — had their parrltoli. 



nmyhe & thimblcfull of brandy, and then awa' up into the bills, 
cat Iheir bit csuld meat on the heather, and came hame at e'en 
wi* the creel fuQ of nailer troota, and had them to their dinner, 
and their quiet cogue of ale, and their drap punch, and were act 
uuging their catches and glees, as they ca'd them, till ten o'clock, 
and Iheti Co bed, vii' God blew ya — and what for no !" 

Thirdly, we nmy conunemorate aomc ranting blude«, wbo also 
came from the metropolis to visit St Honon's, attracted by the 
humours of Meg, and still mure by the excellence of lior liqnor, 
and the cheapness of her reckuDiaga. Theso were membei's of 
the Helter Skelter Club, of tho Wildfire Club, and other osaocia- 
^oUB formed for the oxpreBS purpose of getting rid of car? and 
sobriety. Such daebers oiHsaioaGd loaiiy a racket in Meg's 
house, and many a bovriuqve in Meg's temper. Various wore 
the arts of flnltery and violence by which they endeavoured to 
get supplies of liquor, when Meg's aonBcience told her they bad 
bad too mucb already. Sometimes they failed, as when tho 
croupier of the Hotter Skelter got hiniSGlf scolded with tho mnlled 
wiue, in an unsuceeeaful attempt to coax this formidable virago 
by a salute ; and the excellent preudont of tlie Wildfiro received 
a broken head from the keys <k the cellar, aa he endeavoured to 
posseaa himself of these emblems of authority. But httle did 
tiiese dauntless ofEciala care for the exuberant frolics of Meg's 
temper, which were to them only " pretty Fanny's way" — Vie 
dideti Amari/tlviis ira. And Meg, on bcr part, though she 
nften called them " drunken ne'er-do- wecls, and Uiorougb-bred 
Uigfa-sQvet blackguards," allowed no other person to speak ill 
of them in her bearing. " They were daft callanls," she said, 
"and that was all^ — when the drink was in, the wit was out^ — yu 
could not put an auld head upon young shouthers. — a young 
cowt will canter, be it np-hill or down ^ and what for no !" was 
her uniform conclu^on. 

Nor most we omit, among Meg's steady customers, " faithful 
amongst the unfaithful fouodj" the copper-nosed sheriff-clerk of 
tho county, who, when sumntoned hy oflicial duty to that district 
of the shire, wanned by recollecliaus of her double-brewed ale, 
and her generous Anligna, always advertised that his " Prieves," 
or " Complia," or whatever other huaiUBBs was in hand, were to 
proceed ou sucb a day and hour, "within the house ot Margaret 
Dods, viatoer in 5( Bonau's." 

Wo liave only farther to notice Meg's mode of conducting her- 
ivJftowanU cbanix travellers, who, knowing notliing of nearer or 
Bior-e Jh.sJiwaablo flcconiuiodatJonB, or pBrhajB oonBalting rather 
'Jic ^'/iiti- ..;■ rln-u jiuj-sl tlittii (if tlitir ta;rte,BtMiB>ilB6is.\iQi\( 
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house of eDtertainment. Her reception of these was as precarious 
as the hospitality of a savage nation to sailors shipwrecked on 
their coast. If the guests seemed to have made ner mansion 
their free choice — or if she liked their appearance (and her tasto 
was very capricious) — ahove all, if they seemed pleased witli 
what they got, and little disposed to criticize or give trouble, it 
was all very well. But if they had come to St Ronan's because 
tlie house at the Weil was full — or if she disUked what the sailor 
calls the cut of their jib — or if, above all, they were critical about 
their accommodations, none Bo likely as Meg to give them what 
in her country is called a than. In fact, she reckoned such 
persons a part of that ungenerous and ungrateful public, for 
whose sake she was keeping her house open at a dead loss, and 
who had left her, as it were, a victim to her patriotic zeal. 

Hence arose the different reports concerning the little inn 
of St Ronan's, which some favoured travellers praised as the 
neatest and most comfortable old-£Ashioned house in Scotland, 
where you had good attendance, and good cheer, at moderate 
rates ; while others, less fortunate, could only talk of the darkness 
of the rooms, the homeliness of the old furniture, and the detest- 
able bad humour of Meg Dods, the landlady. 

Reader, if you come from the more sunny side of the Tweed — 
or even if, being a Scot, you have had the advantage to be bom 
within the last twenty-five years, you may be induced to think 
this portrait of Queen Elizabeth, in Dame Quickly's piqued hat 
and green apron, somewhat overcharged in the features. But I 
appeal to my own contemporaries, who have known whecl*road| 
bndle-way, and foot-patli, for thirty years, whether they do not, 
every one of them, remember Meg Dods — or somebody very like 
her. Indeed, so much is this the case, that, about the period I 
mention, I should have been afraid to have rambled from the 
Scottish metropolis, in almost any direction, lest I had lighted 
upon some one of the sisterhood of Dame Quickly, who might 
suspect me of having shewed her up to the public in the character 
of Meg Dods. At present, though it is possible tliat some one or 
two of this peculiar class of wild-cats may still exist, their talons 
must be much impaired by age ; and I think they can do little 
more than sit, hke the Giant Pope, in the Pilgrim's Progress, at 
the door ai their unfrequented caverns, and grin at the pilgrims 
over whom they used formerly to execute their despotism. 
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chapteh II. ^^^^^^1 

THE ^^^^^^^^1 

■ dDiinoniihtehDiptsr ^H 

^^1 Dido npud FirgHiun. ^H 

^H Cll'iun-miiid : The licramnn In the front purloiir I ^H 

^^ Jtoirra'fl Ak rroiii/ali™ qfllu EnM. 

It wm on a fine snmmer'a day tba.1 a, solitarj trovelter rode 
under the old-fashincod arch^iay, uQd alighlsd in the coui't-jard 
of Meg Dods'a inn, and deliverad tliD bridia of bis horse to the 
hump-backed poatilion. " Bricg lay saddle-bags," he said, " into 
tho lionec — or etay — I am abler, I think, to carry them than 
j'ou." He then as^ateii tlie poor meagre groom to mihuEkle the 
atrapa which secnred tho Immble and non despised cottvcuience, 
and meondme gave strict charges that his horse should be no- 
tiridlcd, and put into a clean nnd comfortable stall, the girtha ^ 
slacked, and a cloth cast over hi a loins ; bat that the saddle ^nld ^^| 
nut be removed until be himself came to see him dressed. ^^M 

The companion of bis travels seemed in the hostler's e;4'^^| 
deserving of his core, being a strong active horse, fit cither for ^H 
the road or field, but rather hlRli in bono from u long jouruey, 
tliongb from Uie atote of his ^in it appeared tJie utnioat care 
had been bestowed to keep hira in condition. While Ibe groom 
obeyed tlie stranger's diroctione, the latter, with tlie saddle-baga 
laid orer bis arm, entered the kitohen of tlie inn. 

Here be found the landlady herself in none of her most blessed 
Immours. The cook-maid was abroad on some errand, and Meg, 
iu a alose review of the kitcbcn apparatus, nas making the 
unpleasant discovery, that trenchers hud been broken or cracked, 
pots and saucepans not so accurately scoured ns her precise 
notions of aloanliness required, which, joined to Dtlier deCecUous 
of a more petty dcseiHption, stirred her bile in no small degree ; 
«o that while she disarranged and arranged tho Uni, she maun- 
dered, in an under tone, complaints and menaces against the 
absent delinquent. 

Thu entrauce uf a guest did not induce her to suspend this 
agreeable amusement ^ — she just glanced at him as he entered, 
then turned her buck short on him, end continued her labour 
and her soliloquy of lamentatinn. Trutli is, she Ibnu^t she 
reeuguized in tlie person of the stranger, one of those uaoful 
BiiToyB of the oomniercial commDnity, oJled, by themselves oud 
the imiters, TrartUeri, par excellence — by others, Riders and 
Ba^Tiiea. Now iigaia&t tliia class of customers Meg bad poculinr 
javfadicea; tiecaaae, tliero brang no bli.iparaftiB oVi vilkgo i' 
■«f Jiofian% the said commcrciitl i;mi5sar\,;s, ioi ft«i -wot 
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■ieiioo of their traffic, always took up their abode at the New 
1 till, or Hotel, in the rising and rival village called St Honan's 
Well, unless when some straggler, by clianoe or dire necessity, 
was compelled to lodge himself at the Auld Town, as the place of 
Meg's residence began to be generally termed. She had, there- 
fore, no sooner formed the hasty conclusion, that the individual 
in question belonged to this obnoxious class, than she resumed 
her former occupation, and continued to soliloquize and apostro- 
phize her absent handmaidens, without even appearing sensible 
of his presence. 

** The huzzy Beenie — the jaud Eppie — the deil's buckie of a 
callant I — Another plate gane — they '11 break me out of house 
and ha' I" 

The traveller, who, with his saddle-bags rested on the back of 
ft chair, had waited in silence for some note of welcome, now saw 
that ghost or no ghost he must speak first, if he intended to havn 
any notice from his landlady. 

** You are my old acquaintance. Mistress Margaret Dods V* 
Baid the stranger. 

^ What for no 1 — and wha are ye that speers 1" said Meg, in 
the same breath, and began to rub a brass candlestick with more 
vehemence than before — the dry tone in which she spoke indi- 
cating plainly, how httle concern she took in the conversation. 

^ A traveller, good Mistress Dods, who comes to take up liis 
lodgings here for a day or two." 

^ I am thinking ye will be mista'en," said Meg ; " there 's iiao 
room for bags or jaugs here — ye 've mista'en your road, neigh' 
hour — ye maun e'en bundle yoursell a bit farther down hill." 

** I see you have not got the letter I sent you. Mistress Dods V^ 
said the guest. 

*^ How should I, man 1" answered the hostess; '' they have tii*en 
awa the post-office from us — moved it down till the Spa-well 
yonder, as they ca'd." 

^ Why, that is but a step off," observed the guest. 

^ Ye ^1 get there the sooner," answered the hostess. 

^ Nay, but,'' said the guest, *' if you had sent there for my 
letter, you would liave learned " 

'^ I 'm no wanting to learn ony thing at my years," said Meg. 
^ If folk have ony thing to write to me about, they may gie the 
letter to John Hislop, the carrier, that has used the road tliese 
forty years. As for the letters at the post-mistress's, as they ca' 
her, down by yonder, they may bide in her shop-window, wi' the 
snaps and bawbee rows, till Beltane, or I loose uiem. I 'II never 
file my fingers with them. Post- mistress, indeed! — Upsettuig 
cutty ! I mind her fou weel when she drce'd penance for ante- 
nup " 

Laughing, but interrupting Meg in good time for the character 
of the post-mistress, the stranger assured Vver Vv& Vvad^%ft\^VCv^ 
titihiBig-rvd and trunk to her confidenUsd it\«\iii >Xv& caxt^isc^^sA 
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out of her premiBeB, especially na lie helievod he enul't not slocp 
in a bed within fi»e miles ot St Ronan's, if he knew that he* 
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-No," said the 


■aveUor ; " not Hnce I liaTe laid (he saddle- 



bogs out of my hand." 

" Weel, I canna Bay but I am glad ot that— 1 canna bide their 
yanking way of knapping English at every word. — I have kent 
decent lada amang ihem too — What for no 1 — But tliat was when 
tJley stopped up here whiles, like other douce folk ; but bIuoh they 
l>aed down, the hail lli(;ht of them, like a atiine of wild-geese, to 
the new-fashioned hotCJe yonder, I am told there are as mony 
hellicate tricks played in the trnvellers' room, as they behovo to 
call it, as if it were foa of drunken young lairds." 

" That is because they have not you to keep good order among 
thnm, Mlatresa Margaret." 

" Ay, lad 1" replied Meg, " ye are a fine blaw-in-my-Ing, to 
thiuk tn ouitle me off sae cleverly I" And, facing about upon 
her guest, she honoui'ed him with a mnre close and cimau« 
invpstii^lion than she had at flrst designed to bestow upon him. 

All that she remarked was in her opinion rather tavourahte to 
the Htnmgor. He was a weli-ioade man, rather above thau 
under the middle ^ze, and apparently betwixt five-and-tweDiy 
and thirty years of age — for, although he might, at first glanoe, 
have pnased for one who had attaJned the latter period, yet, oo a 
nearer eiaminatioD, it seemed us if the burning sun of a warmer 
cHmate than Scothind, and perhaps some fatigue, both of body 
nnd mind, had imprinted tiie markB of caro anil of manhood upou 
his coontenance, without abiding the eoutse of years. His eyes 
and teeth were excellent, and his other features, though they 
conld scarce be termed handBome, expressed sense and acute- 
ness ; he bore, in his aspect, that ease and composure uf manner, 
equally void of awkwardness and afibctation, which is said 
emphatically to mark the gentleman ; and, althimgh neitlier tlie 
phunness of his dress, nor tlio total want of the nsual attendants, 
•llowed Meg to suppose him a wealthy man, she had httle doubt 
that ho was above the rank of her lodgers in general. Amidst 
theae observations, and while idie nas in the enurse of maldng 
them, the good landlady was epibarraBscd with varions obscnrB 
toeoUeotionB of having seen flie object of them formerly ; but 
vhen, or on wkat occasion, she was qnite unable to c^ to 
rememhrance. She was particularly puiiled by the cold and 
aarcaatie expfesHlon of a countoiuoice, which she oiDld not by 
»^yinean» itetmeile witit (he recollections wliich it awakened. 
^t langm abe-tnid, witli ue much cimrteEj asB\ie*!BH cu^k at '" 
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assuming, — "Either I have seen you before, sir, or some ane 
very like ye ! — Ye ken the Blue room, too, and you a stranger 
in these parts f" 

^ Not so much a stranger as you may suppose, Meg," said the 
guest, aasoming a more intimate tone, *^ when I call myself Frank 
TyrreL" 

« Tirl !" exclaimed Meg, with a tone of wonder — " It 's impos- 
sible ! You cannot be Francie Tirl, the wild callant that was 
fishing and bird-nesting here seven or eight years syne — it 
canna be — Francie was but a callant V* 

" But add seven or eight years to that boy's life, Meg,** said 
the stranger gravely, '< and you will find you have die man who 
is now before you." 

^ Even sae !" said Meg, with a glance at the reflection of her 
own countenance in the copper coffee-pot, which she had scoured 
so brightly that it did the office of a mirror — " Just e'en sae — 
but folk maun grow auld'or die. — But, Mr Tirl, for I maunna 
ca' ye Francie now, I am thinking ** 

** Call me what you please, good dame," said the stranger ; " it 
has been so long since I heard any one call me by a name that 
sounded like former kindness, that such a one is more agreeable 
to me than a lord's title would be." 

" Weel, then, Maister Francie — if it be no offence to you — I 
hope ye are no a Nabob I" 

''Not I, I can safely assure you, my old iriend; — but what 
m I were I" 

" Naething — only maybe T might bid ye gang farther, and be 
waur served.— Nabobs, indeed I the country 's plagued wi' them. 
They have raised the price of eggs and pootry for twenty miles 
round — But what is my business ! — They use almaist a' of them 
the Well down by — they need it, ye ken, for the clearing of their 
copper complexions, that need scouring as much as my sauce- 
pans, that naebudy can clean but mysell." 

** Well, my good friend," said Tyrrel, " the upshot of all this 
is, I hope, that I am to stay and have dumer here f" 

« What for no 1" repHed Mrs Dods. 

" And that I am to have the Blue room for a night or two — 
perhaps longer !" 

" I dinna ken that," said the dame. — '^ The Blue room is the 
best — and they that get neist best are no ill aff in this warld." 

<' Arrange it as you will," said the stranger, '' I leave the 
whole matter to you, mistress. — Meantime, I will go see after 
my horse." 

** The merciful man," said Meg, when her guest had left tlic 
kitchen, " is merciful to his beast. — He had aye something about 
him by ordinar, that callant — But eh, sirs! thero is a sair change 
on his cheek-haffit since I saw him last! — He 6aJliVQ'«%Si\»v^^f,^^^ 
dinner for anld lan^ syne, that I 'ae engage iox?^ 

Meg Bet About the neoeesary preparatvooa vivVh t^ ^^ w^>ax^ 

1 
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.■iiorjTy of li"r Jlii|M«lllon, wliioh was so miich pxortod upon Ii^l^| 
culllmrv canw, tliM Uet two nuuda, on their return lo the hona^ 
MmMQ iim bitUir repriniMid -which alio Imd been preiioiidj 
eoamng over. In rownrd far their &11cgoil slatlenily negtigeace. 
Hay, m> f»r iliil aim oiury htr coiii|jliuBiuieo, that whan Tjitb. 
orauad llin hilcliL.ii tu rooaver liU smidle-baga, aha fonnallj 
r»huted E))|iio fur rm icllo ttupie, for not carrying tha gentle- 
nun'* thill KM to hln I'Qum. 

" t Uianli yiiii, inlnlmiii"," enitl Tjrrcl ; " bnl 1 have Boma 
(IniwiilBH and cnlmini In llinm wiildlu-ljagB, and I always lite to 
i.'arry tli«Tii mynulf." ^^ 

" Ay, ii»d iifii ji.li lit til.' imintinft t.rndo yet t" said Meg ; "ill^H 
iiiiiM Klnl-liir yii <■ I l.i miiliu with it Wik syno," ^H 

« I .'iiiiiiiitlUiMvllliLii.: ii," Hniil Tyrrel ; and, taking the saddl«^H 
liiiU", iviia I'oi'iiMlly liiil'ivti"! Iiy tlu' iiinid iiitn a mag aparDiicatr^^ 
wliui'o ha luuii hnil tlia Mtiariuitlun tit huliold a capiiat dislt oT 
ralnaail ooilon*, wlUi vajmUlilM, and a jui of BxcEllenl ale, placed 
00 tliH taiiia by ilie eM>enil liaiiii of Meg hanslf. He could do no 
l«Mi In aakiinwleitmnniit ot tin linuour, tliaii wlc Meg for a, batUo 
iif lllM yullow KiaT, "if Oioru w«» wiy o( that Bxeel'-"' -' — ' 
atill Inn." 

" Left) — ay U lliere, vraltli iif U," lald Meg; "I dinna ^e. 
In ovBcy iKidy — All I Midiitov 'Ilrl, ya liavo not got nwre yac 
aiild trlokk I — I Bill ■ure. If yo are painting for your lecvi — ■ 
yi>u My. a lltlla rum auil water would cnuio elieapor, and 
aa inuciii gmid. Rut ye maun lina yiiiir nlii way the day, i 
doubt, If yu iliniild navec liave It again." 

Awv uvdgail Meg, her keyi olaUurtiig m oha went, and, 
muuh rinnmiigliiB, retiiriis'l wltli audi u Imltlo of claret as n ._ 
faabiiiiiablu tavui'ii anulil linve pi'iiduaod, wore it called for by a 
diiliii, iir M » diilia'a iirliio ; and alto anomod not a little gratified 
wliun liar giiuiil asiiireil her Uiai ha hod not yet forgotten ila 
eaeoUunl flavour. 8lie retired after these acta of hospitality, and 
left tha Blmnuer la enjoy In quint the oxcollent matlers which 
ahe had plaoed tieforo him. 

But lliero waa that on Tyrrol'B mind wliioh defied the enliven- 
ing power of good cheer and of wino, which only malietli man's 
hourt glad when tliat heart has no secret opprosuon to coonleract 
ita innuoDoe. Tyrrol found himaelf onaapotwhich he had loved 
in tliat dallgbtfuf season, when youth and high spirits awoken all 
tlioae flattering promises whicli are so ill kept to manhood. Ho 
drew Ida chair into the embrasure of &c old-iaduoned window, 
mid lltrawing up tlie aash to enjoy the fresh air, Buffered hia 
tliouglita to return to former days, white his eyes wandeied ~ 
over objeotH which tliey bad not looked upon for severe! evonlfidi 
yoara. lie cnuld behold beneath his eye, the lower port of t"" 
dciSA^od village, as its mine peeped from tlie nmbiagoous shell 
•///i w/iic/i they H-ere ahroaded. Still lower down, upon t 
l/tUe Iiolta wbieh forms ita cb'irch-jald, waa bbuh \bn K.irk 
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St Konau's ; and looking yet fartber, towards the jnnction of 
St RoBan's Bum with the river which traversed the larger dale 
or valley, he coulf see, whitened by the western sun, the rising 
houses, which were either newly, fihished or in the act of being 
built, about the medicinal spring. 

^ Time changes all around us," such was the course of natural 
though trite reflection, which flowed upon TyrrePs mind ; ^ where- 
fore should loves and friendships have a longer date than our 
dwellings and our monuments !" As he indulged these sombre 
recollections, his officious landlady disturbed their tenor by her 
entrance. 

^ I was thinking to offer you a dish of tea, Maister Frande, 
just for the sake of auld lang syne, and I'll gar the quean Beenie 
bring it here, and mask it myseU. — But ye arena done with your 
wine yet I" 

^ I am indeed, Mrs Dods,'' answered Tyrrel ; ^ and I beg you 
will remove the bottle." 

^ Remove the bottle, and the wine no half drank out !" said 
Meg, displeasure lowering on her brow ; ''I hope there is nao 
fault to be found wi' the wine, Maister Tirl !*' 

To this answer, which was put in a tone resembling defiance, 
Tyrrel submissively replied, by declaring " the claret not only 
unexceptionable, but excellent." 

^ And what for dinna ye drink it, then f" said Meg, sharply ; 
^ folk should never ask for mair liquor than they can mak a gude 
use of. Maybe ye think we have the fashion of the table-dot, as 
they ca' their new-fangled ordinary down-by yonder, where a' 
the bits of vinegar cruets are put awa into an awmry, as they tell 
me, and ilk ane wi' the bit dribbles of syndings in it, and a paper 
about the neck o't, to shew which of the customers is aught it — 
there they stand like doctor's drogs — and no an honest Scottish 
mutchkin will ane o' their viols baud, granting it were at tlie 
fouest." 

^ Perhaps," said Tyrrel, willing to indulge the spleen and pre- 
judice of his old acquaintance, ^ perhaps the wine is not so good 
as to make full measure desirable." 

** Ye may say that, lad — and yet them that sell it might afford 
ft gude penniworth, for they hae it for the making — maist feck of 
it ne'er saw France or Portugal. But as I was saying — this is 
no ane of their new-fangled places, where wine is put by for thorn 
that canna drink it — when the cork's drawn the bottle maun be 
drank out — and what for no ! — unless it be corkit." 

** I agree entirely, Meg," said her guest ; " but my ride to-day 
has somewhat heated me — and I think the dish of tea you pro- 
mise me, will do me more good than to finish my bottle." 

^ Na, then, the best T can do for you is to put it by, to be sauce 
for the wild-duck the mom ; for I think yo said ye wcr^ to blda 
Uere for a day or twa.'* 

"It ia my very purpose, Meg,uxic^\ie&\ioi[\;)XA.^r t^v^Xtfi'^'^^'ctj^ 
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" Sae be it then," said Mrs Dods ; " and Ihon the UqQOTli 
lost — it baa bueii seldcna oio claret bh that has aimmered inS 
saucepan, let me toll yoa Uiat, neighbour ; — knd I mind tbe d^, 
^vben headach or nas headach, yc wad hae been nt tbe hinder-eiid 
of tliat bottle, and majbo anither, if ye could Lave gotten it wiled 
out of me. But tlien ye had yonr cousin to help jaa — Ah ! he 
was a blythe bnim tlit Valentdne Bulmer ! — Ye were a canty 
Dallant too, Maistor Francie, and muckle ado I had to keep ;e 
bailh m order when je were on the ramble. But ye were a 
tiiou^ht doucsr tlian Valentine — But Oil 1 he was a bonnj- 
laddie 1 — ni' e'en like diamonds, cbeoks lika rosea, a head like a 
heather-lap — he was tJie first I erer saw wear a crap, %s they 
ca' it, but a' body cheats the barber now — and he hud a langli 
thaC wad hae raised the dead I — What wi' flyting on him, and 
wliat wi' laughing at him, there waa nae miaduig ony otJier body 
when that VaJentinB was in the liouae. — And how isyour « " '" 
Valentine Bulmer, Maiflter Francie V 

Tyrrel looked down, and only answered with a sidi. 

*'Ay — and ie it eren aao !" said Meg; "and nas tho ,_„ 
bairn been eae soon removed frae this fishiouB world t — Ay-« 
ay — we maun a' guigae gate — craekil quart-Btoups and geisen'il 
barrels — leaky quaighs are we a', and canoa keep id the liquor of 
fife— OhoQ.BiTB ! — Wasthepuir lad Bulmer frao Bu'mer Bay. 
whore they land tho HoUanda, thmk je, Maister Francie t — They 
wbilea rin in a pickle (ea there (oo^l hope tluit is good that I 
hare nude you, Malstar Frande I" 

" ExoalleDt, my good dame," snld Tyrrel ; hot it was i 
of voice whiidi intimated Uiat she had pressed upon a 
which awakened some nnpleasant refloctionB. 

" And when did this puir lad die I" continued Meg, who wi« 
not withont her ehare of Eve's qualities, and wiahed to know 
euraethine concerning what seemed to affect her gnest so parti- 
culnrly ; but ho disappointed her purpose, and at wo same tjmb 
uwakened another trsiin of sentiment in her mind, by turninj; 
again lu the window, and looking upon tbe disUnt buildings of 
1st Ronan's Well. As if ho had observed for the lirst time these 
new objects, he said to Misb^ss Dods in an indifferent (one, 
" You IfflVe got some gay new neighbours yonder, mistresH." 

" Neighbours," said Meg, her wmth beginning to arise, as it 
always ojd apon any aJlusion to this sore subject—" Ye may oa' 
them neighbooTB, if ye like — bat (ho deil flee awa wi' tho neigh- 
bourhood for Meg Dods !" 

" I suppose," said Tyrrel, as if he did not abaerve her dia- 
liloaaore, "that yonder ia the Foi Hotel they told m* -"" 

" The Fox r auid M^ ; " I am sure it ia the 1 
carried olf a* my geese. — Imightabnt up house, Maialer Frandi 
if it waa the thing I Uved by— me that has seen a' our genttofolktl 

b.iiroB, and pen them snaps and sugar-biscuit maiat of ''■ ■" 

BO- ain band ! They wad li«e seen mj fatlui's lool-tn 
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and smoor me before they wad' hae gien a boddle a-piece to have 
propped it up — but they could a' link out their fifty pounds ower 
head to bigg a hotile at the Well yonder. And muckle they hae 
made o't — the bankrupt body, Sandie Lawson, hasna paid them 
a bawbee of four terms' rent." 

** Surely, mistress, I think if the Well became so famous for its 
cores, the least the gentlemen could have done was to make you 
the priestess." 

' ^ Me priestess I I am nae Quaker, I wot, Maister Francie ; 
and I never heard of alewife that turned preacher, except Luckie 
Buchan in the west.* And if I were to preach, I think I have 
mair the spirit of a Scottishwoman, than to preach in the very 
room they hae been dancing in ilka night in the week, Saturday 
itsell not excepted, and that till twal o'clock at night. Na, na, 
Biaister Francie ; I leave the like o' that to Mr Simon Chatterly, 
as they ca' the bit prelatical sprig of divinity from the town yonder, 
that plays at cards and dances six days in the week, and on tho 
seventh reads the Conmion Prayer-book in the ball-room, with 
Tarn Simson, the drunken barber, for his clerk." 

« I think T have heard of Mr Chatterly," said Tyrrel. 

** Ye'U be thinking o' the sermon he has printed," said tho 
angry dame, '* where he compares their nasty puddle of a well 
yonder to the pool of Bethesda, like a foul-mouthed, fleeching, 
feather-headed fule as he is ! He should hae kend that the place 
got a' its fame in the times of Black Popery ; and though they 

{)at it in St Ronan's name, I'll never believe for one that the 
lonest man had ony hand in it ; for I hae been tell'd by ane that 
suld ken, that he was nae Roman, but only a Cuddie, or Culdee, 
or such like. — But will ye not take anither dish of tea, Maister 
Francie ? and a wee bit of the diet-loaf, raised wi' my ain fresh 
butter, Maister Francie 1 and no wi' greasy kitchen-fee, like tho 
seedcake down at the confectioner's yonder, that has as mony 
dead flees as carvey in it. Set him up for confectioner ! Wi' a 
pcnniworth of rye-meal, and anither of tryacle, and twa or three 
carvey-seeds, I will make better confections than ever cam out of 
his oven." 

*' I have no doubt of that, Mrs Dods," said the guest ; <' and I 
only wish to know how these new comers were able to establish 
themselves against a house of such good reputation and old stand- 
ing as yours ? — It was the virtues of the mineral, I daresay ; 
but how came the waters to recover a character all at once, 
mistress?" 

^ I dinna ken, sir — they used to be thought good for naething, 
but here and there for a puir body's bairn, that had gotten the 
craeUs,*!* and could not afford a penniworUi of salts. But my 

• The foundress of a sect called IBudianltes ; a iyecl«a ot Jqaxcdi^ ^)RnL>XN»(^> 
who long after death waa expected to return aud b%aA \i«t d^vj^ qu K!&.^t»A^ 
to Jeratuem. 

f Bierotiaiei, King's Evn, 
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l..l.lj rrniliipc rciiruther had h.'aa Ul, il'a 1i . ^ 

bnalj lud Biet fell ill, luid me *he waa to be cared Hone gate imo 
bwlj ma omr cored, whicli was luetUng nuir than was reasonable 
— BM Bi* leddy, ye ken, lias wil at widl, and lus a' llie trite Tolk 
oat from'Ediiiburgb at her house at Windyiva's yonder, which it 
la h*r laddynhip's will and pleasure lo call Air-cuille — and they 
fcava a* tiinr diflerent turns, and some can clink verscg, wi' 
Ih«ir tale, as wecl as Rob Bums or Allan Ramsay — and soma 
rill lip liill and down dale, knapping the diucky stanes to pieces 
wi' hanimert, liko soe mony road-makere run daft — they say it 
<* to ace bnw (he warU was made '. — and some tliat play on all 
nuuinor of ten-stringed instruments — and a wheen sketdmig 
aoulu, Itiat ye may see perched like eraws on every craig in the 
cmintry, e'en working at your ain trade, Maister Francie ; forby 
man that liad been in furcign parts, or said Ihey had been tbere, 
wlillk in a' ane, ye ken, and maybe twa or three draggle-tailed 
iiiiMOU, that wear my Leddy Penelope's futlieB wlien she baa dune 
wl' tiiiitii, an hur queans nf miuds wear her second-hand claithes. 
So, fifliir hill' luddyahip's happy rceovetj, us they ca'd i(, down 
roiTi tlio linil tribe ot wild t;eeBe, and sctllod by tlie Well, to dine 
tbiirsout III) llio baro gnmd, like a ivbEcn tinklers ; and they had 
Mlijia, and tiinns, and healtbB,nae doubt, in praise of tlie fauntajn, 
M( iTicy ca'd tlio Well, and of Leddy Penelope Penfeather ; and, 
lastly, Uioy behoved a' to tnko a solemn bumper of tlie spring, 
wliioh, u I am tauld, made unco havoc among them or they wan 
Iiafiie; and tliUllieyca'd Picknick,andapl^e to thorn I And 
MB th* jig WBM begun after her leddyahip'a pipe, and monya load 
invMun has been dancod ain' syne ; for down cani masons and 
niurgooii-nmkers, and preachers and player-folk, and Episeopa- 
llaii* and Metliudists, and fools and fiddlers, and Papists and pie- 
linkciri, and doctors and drugBters; by the aliop-folk, lliat sell 
li'iiali and trumpery at throe prices — and so up got the bonny 
ili'W Woll, and dawn foU the honest nuld town of St Ronan's, 
wlioro bIyllJD decent fulk had been heartsome oneugh for mony a 
day bnfoni ony o' tliem were bom, or ony bIo vapouring fancio i J 
klltlsd In their crucked brains." JH 

" What mid your landlord, the Laird of St Ronau's, to allH 
lIllir'MiilTyrrtil. -^ 

" Il'l n« landlord ye are askine after, M^etcr Frnucie T — the ' 
Ijllnl of In Ilonan'n is una lanAord of mine, and 1 tbink ye 



iiiluhl lino mliidvil tliat. — Na, na, thanks be to Praise I Heg 
DtnU |« Uilh landloni and lar""'^ •" - 

it is, let be racing 

iiiok there is, Almster Franeic, in 



K |« bailli landloni and landMdjr. Ill Gneush to keep the 
__..,.. 1.., _!__! — Tiri.! 1 idftUrUnmas — an 



IS it is, let be facing Whitsunday and M 



Mttl*!"!' Illii'ir'iimn llie slierifT-clerk's pigeon-holoa, in his dowcot 
*i baitli charter, and aaaine. 



I ntiMi'l III IliB Ijinvh : iLnd therein is baitli charter, and aaain 
'/f^lil •"f'U-H 111 bmit ; and that will bo cliaptcr and verao, 

" / fimi ifulUi /ur/fi/llori," said TiTvcl, " iki.^. &= ii>a '"as 
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own ; though I remember you were a considerable lauded pro- 
prietor.'* 

" Maybe I am," replied Meg, " maybe I am not ; and if I be, 
tvliat for no ! — But as to what the Laird, whose grandfather was 
my father's landlord, said to the new doings yonder — he just 
jumped at the ready penny, like a cock at a grossart, and feu'd 
the bonny holm beside the Well, that they ca'd Saints- Well-holm, 
that was like the best land in his aught, to be carved, and biggit, 
and howkit up, just at the pleasure of Jock Ashler tlie stane- 
mason, that ca's himsell an arkiteck — there's nae Uving for new 
words in this new warld neither, and that is another vex to auld 
folk such as me — It 's a shame o' the young Laird, to let his auld 
patrimony gang the gate it 's like to gang, and my heart is sair to 
see 't, though it has but little cause to care what comes of him or 
his." 

** Is it the same Mr Mowbray," said Mr Tyrrel, " who still holds 
the estate ! — the old gentleman, you know, whom I had some 
dispute with " 

** About hunting moor-fowl upon the Spring-well-head muirs V* 
said Meg. <' Ah, lad ! honest Maister Bindloose brought you 
neatly off there — Na, it 's no that honest man, but his son John 
Mowbray — the t'other has slept down-by in St Ronan's Kirk 
for these six or seven years." 

** Did he leave," asked Tyrrel, with something of a faltering 
voice, *' no other child than. the present laird V* 

" No other son," said Meg ; " and there 's e'en eneugh, unless 
he could liave left a better ane." 

" He died, then," said Tyrrel, " excepting this son, witliout 
children 1" 

" By your leave, no," said Meg ; " there is the lassie, Miss 
Clara, that keeps house for the laird, if it can be ca'd keeping 
house, for he is almost aye down at tlie Well yonder — so a sma' 
kitchen serves them at the Shaws." 

" Miss Clara will have but a dull time of it there during her 
brother's absence 1" said the stranger. 

^ Out no ! — he has her aften jinketing about, and back and 
forward, wi' a* the fine flichtering fools that come yonder ; and 
clapping palms wi' them, and Unking at their dances and daffings. 
I WU88 nae ill come o't, but it 's a shame her fatlier's daughter 
should keep company wi' a' that scauff and raff of physic-students, 
and writers' prentices, and bagmen, and siclike trash as arc 
down at the Well yonder." 

" You are severe, Mrs Dods," replied the guest. " No doubt 
Miss Clara's conduct deserves aJl sort of freedom." 

'' 1 am saying naething against her conduct," said the dame ; 
** and thei-e 's nae ground to say ony thing that I ken of — But 1 
wad hae like draw to like, Maister Francie. I never q^oarrelled 
the ball that the gentry used to hao at myXAtYvows^^su^^^^V^^^ 
jraus bygone — when they came, ^e auld IoWl m VJiaavt <»sw2osje»^ 
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liiilitliig horees, laii mon; a decent Icddy behind her : ' 



idiAa 



lony a bonnj Binirking Ueaie on her pownie, 
Mia loppy I"! uiey — And what foi no 1 And then tlieiv was uie 
rarmen hall, wi" the light tads of yeomen with tlie brook new 
bhiai Mid the buchskioB — Theee vera decent meetings — but 
then (liey wero a' oe man's baima that were at them, ilk ane kond 
Ilk other — they danced larmera vi' (anners' danghters, at the 
tuie, and gentles wi' gentle blood, a( the t'other, unleaa maybe 
when Honie of the geotleinen of the Killiiakelty Clnb would ^e 
mn a roand of the floor iiiyBell, in tlie way of daffing and fun, 
and me no able to flyto on them for laughing — I am sure I never 
Ki'udged these innocent pleasureB, although it has cost ma maybe 
a WBek'B redding up, ere I got the better of the confuBion." 

" But, dame," Baid Tyrrd, " this ceremonial would be a little 
hard upon strangers hke myself, for how were we to fuid part- 
ners ia these family parties of yimrs I" 

" Never you fasti your thumb about that, Maister Francie," 
rotnmed the Lmdlady, with a knowing wink. — " Every Jack 
wlU find a Jill, gang uie world as it may — and, at the warat o't, 
better has some faabery in finding a partner for tlie night, than 
got yoked with ane that you may not bo ablo tu shitlie off the 

" And does that sometimea happen !" asked the stranger. 

"Happen ! — and is't amang the Well folk that ye mean 1" 
exclaimod the hostesB. " Was it not the last season, as tliey cii't, 
no blither gone, that young Sir BJago Binks, tlie English lad wi' 
the red Coat, that keeps a nmil-coadi, and drivca it liimscU, gat 
cleekit with Miss Rachel Bonnyrigg, tbe auld Lcddy LoupengirSi'B 
Inng-legged daughter ~-and they danced sae lang theglther, that 
thwe was majr said than snld hae been said about it — and the 
litd would fain have looped back, but tbe auld leddy held hiui lo 
Ilia tackle, and the Commiaaary Court and aamobudy else made 
her Leddy Binka in spite of Sir Bingo's heart — and ho has never 
ilaured take her to his friends in Enghmd, but they have juat 
wintered and summered it at the Well ever since — and that ia 
what the Well U good far !" 

"And does Chus, — I mean does Miss Mowhray, keep com- 
pany with snch women as these 1" said Tyrrol with a tone of 
interest which he checked as lie proceeded with tbe qut'-sbon. 

" What cao slie dn, puir thing t" said Ihe dame. " Slie manu 
keep the company that her brother keeps, for she ia clearly 

depcodeat But, speaking of that, I ken what / have W do, and 

that is no little, before it darkons. 1 liave aat chiveriiig with you 
Dwer lang. Muster Fraucie." 

And away she marched with a resolved step, and soon the clear 
DClavea of her voice were hoard in shriU admonition to her hand- 
loaiiAiaB. 
Tjnrelpauaed a moment in deep ttiougU, 
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Btid a visit to the stable, where his horse sainted him with 
fathering ears, and that low amicable neigh, with which that 
animal a^nowledges the approach of a loving and beloved friend. 
Having seen that the faithful creature was in every respect 
attended to, Tyrrel availed himself of the continued and lingering 
twilight^ to TOBt the old castle, which, upon former occasions) had 
been his favourite evening walk. He remained while the light 
permitted, admiring the prospect we attempted to describe in the 
first chapter, and comparing as in his former reverie, the faded 
hnee of the glimmering landscape to those of human life, when 
eariy youth and hope had ceased to gild them. 

A brisk walk to the inn, and a light supper on a Welsh rabbit 
and the dame's home-brewed, were stimulants of livelier, at 
least more resigned thoughts — and tlie Blue bedroom, to the 
hononr of which he had b^n promoted, received him a contented, 
if not a cheerful tenant. 



CHAPTER m. 

▲DMIMISTBATION. 

There must be government in all society— 
Bees have their Queen, and stag herds have their leader ; 
Rome had her Consuls, Athens had her Archons, 
And we, sir, have our Mana^ng Committee. 

The Album qfSt Ronati*t. 

F&ARCis Ttbbel was, in the course of the next day, formally 
settled in his own old quarters, where he announced his purpose 
of remaining for several days. The old-established carrier of the 
place brought his fishing-rod and travelling-trunk, with a letter 
to Meg, dated a week previously, desiring her to prepare to 
receive an old acquaintance. This annunciation, though some- 
thing of the latest, Meg received with great complacency, 
observing, it was a civil attention in Maister Tirl ; and that John 
Hislop, though he was not just sae fast, was far surer than ony 
post of them a', or express either. She also observed with satis- 
faction, that there was no gun-case along with her guest's 
baggage ; ^ for that weary gunning had brought him and her into 
trouble — the lairds had cried out upon't, as if she made her 
house a howff for common fowlers and poachers ; and yet how 
could she hinder twa daft hempie callants from taking a start and 
an owerloup!* They had been ower the neighbour's ground 
they had leave on up to the march, and they werena just to ken 
meiths when the moorfowl got up." 

In a day or two, her guest fell into such quiet and solitary 
habits, that Meg, herself the most restless and bustling of human 
creatiires, be^an to be vexed, for want o{ ^e \xo\i\:\^ n)\a5^^^ 
« Xbe utual expnmhn for a aligfit encroachmsiit on a ti^\gL\^)Q\3s''%\iKr^K9(X> 
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FJlKioU^ In inve l:a<l witli liim, esperiencing, pcdiaps, tiie sune 
wut fiT fbtlm^ (com faia eitremc fmd passire ibdiffereDcc ou &1L 
puiiiM, tlubt a good harBcnian has Tor tbe over-jatiHiC Bleed, wbicli 
lie uari scarco fcoJ under him. His valka were devoted t') the 
moat solilnrj' recesses among the neighbouring woods and hills — 
liJB lUliiiig-n>d nas often left behind him, or carried merely aa au 
Bjiology for sauntmng slowly hy the hanks of some little brook- 
lot — and his success so indifferent, that Meg said the piper iit 
Peebles • would linve caught a creelfu' before Maister Francio 
)iad made out the half-dozen ; so that ho was obliged, for peaoe's 
snlia, to vindicate Ills cboraeter, by killing a handsome ealmon. 

Tyrrero painting, as Mejt called it, went on equally alowly : Uo 
often, indeed, shewed her the sketches which he brought from his 
walks, and used to finish at home; bat Meg held them very 
olitap. Wliat sifpiifiod, she said, a wheen hilE of paper, vi' 
Lludk null white scarts upon them, that he ca'd hishes, and treCE, 
Itnd aruin 1 — Cuuldna he paint thcmwi' green, and bluo, and 
yellow, Silio tha other folk ! " Ye will iiever malt your bread 
that way, Maistor Francis. Ye suld munt up a muckle square 
of tsnvass, like Dick Tinlo, and paint folk's aiusella, that they like 
muckio hotter to see than any crajg in tlie hijll water ; atid I 
Wftilna muckle olueok STeo to some of the Wallers coming up and 
sitting to ye. Tiicy waste their time waur, I wis — and, I 
warrant, ye miglit inok ■ guinea a-hcad of them. Dick made 
lw>, but he was nn autd used hand, and folk maun cruep before 
tlioy gang." 

In answer to these rcmonitranceB, Tyrrd assured her, that tlie 
llliutolieii with which ho busied himself were held of such coa- 
Mdimiiljle valne, that very often an artist in titat hue iDcelvcd 
tiuirli lii(;1iur romuneraUan for those, tlum for portrajta or 
cuTiiuri'il drikwingB. He added, that they were often taken for the 
puT'iiiiic III illunli^liDg papular pooms, and hinted aa if ho liim9t;lf 
ivL'111 <'ii;-ii^i.'d in Bomu labour of thai nature. 

I'ljiumiy itii! Meg long to pour fortli lo Nelly Trotter, the Gsh- 
wiiTiiiiii, — nliuEiu cart formed tlie onlj nentral ehaimel of com- 
iiiiii>l<'i>i:<>'i l.etwecu tlio Auid Town and tho Well, and who waa 
III fiLvmir iiUli Meg, liecaiisc, as Nelly passcil iicr door in her way 
to t.).u Wnll, oliu always liad tho first ehoice of her fish, — the 
tiKirJt* of her lodger aa on artlsL Lnckje Doda had, in truth, 
tiMii «u iimull annoyed and bullied, as it were, wilb the report ot 
aliiVtr poTMns, acoumpUalied in all aorta of excellence, arriving 
rlu «IW day at the Hotel, that she waa oveijoyed in tills fortn- 
IIMa nplionunltj' to triumph over them in their own way ; and it 
, tliat tlie excolluuces of her lodger lost nothing 

linlMU Mllilpvtvl through her mouth. 

~ ' iiiHlili liiw tllu best of the cart, Nelly ^ if you and me cnn 
- tiir It la for uic of tlio best of paiutcra. Your fine folk 



iiylinli 



9T Iionan's well. 31 

down yonder would gie their lugs to look at what he has been 
doing — he gets gowd m goupins^ for three downright skai'ts and 
three cross anes — And he is no an ungrateful loon, like Dick 
TintOy that had nae sooner my good five-and-twenty shillings in 
his pocket, than he gaed down to birl it awa at their bonny hottle 
yonder, but a decent quiet lad, that kens when he is weel aff, and 
bides still at the auld howfif — And what for no ? — Tell them all 
this, and hear what they will say till 't." 

** Indeed, mistress, 1 can tell ye that already, without stirring 
my shanks for the xnatter,*' answered Nelly Trotter ; '' they will 
e'en say that ye are ae auld fule, and me anitlier, that may hao 
some judgment in cock-bree or in scate-rumples, but maunna 
lash our beards about ony thing else." 

^Wad they say sae, the frontless villains? and mo been a 
housekeeper tiiis tiiirty year !" exclaimed Meg ; *' 1 wadna hac 
them say it to my face ! But 1 am no speaking without warrant 
— for what an I had spoken to the minister, lass, and shewn him 
ane of the loose skarts of paper that Maister Tirl leaves fleoin«; 
about his room 1 — and what an he had said he had kend Lord 
Bidmore gie five guineas for the waur on 't % and a' the warld 
kens he was lang tutor in the Bidmore £Eimily." 

** Troth," answered her gossip, " I doubt if I was to tell a' this 
they would hardly believe me, mistress ; for there are sac mony 
judges amang them, and they think sae muckle of therasells, and 
sae Uttle of other folk, that unless ye were to send down the bit 
picture, I am no thinking they will believe a word that I can tell 
them." 

** No believe what an honest woman says — let abee to say twa 
o' them 1" exclaimed Meg ; " Oh the unbelieving generation ! — 
Weel, Nelly, since my back is up, ye sail tak down the picture, or 
sketching, or whatever it is, (though I thought sketchers * were 
aye made of aim,) and shame wi' it the conceited crew that they 
are. — But see and bring 't back wi' ye again, Nelly, for it 's a 
thing of value ; and trustna it out o' your hand, that I charge you, 
for I lippea no muckle to their honesty. — And, Nelly, yo may 
tell them he has an illustrated poem — UlustrcUed — mind tho 
word, Nelly — that is to be stuck as fou o' the like o' that, as ever 
turkey was larded wi' dabs o' bacon." 

Thus furnished with her credentials, and acting the part of a 
herald betwixt two hostile countries, honest Nelly switched her 
little fish-cart downwards to St Ronan's Well. 

In watering-places, as in other congregated assemblies of the 
human species, various kinds of government have been dictated, 
by chance, caprice, or convenience ; but in almost all of them, 
some sort of direction has been adopted, to prevent the conse- 
quences of anarchy. Sometimes the sole power has been vested 
ill a Master of Ceremonies ; but this, like otlier despotisms, has 

# Skktea ara called dceic&ien ta 3co\\»cv^ 
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rging thdr Ueb duties, that, tike those of other republics, 
tdHccts were dirided ioto two j^Ting and contending fac- 
who ererr d*y cat, diaok, dicced, and nude merry 
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been of hie nnJaihionaUe, ind the {Mwers of this gnat ol 
'an been madi limitnl eren at Batfa. where Naafa onw i 
with undispuled «Dpremary- Conunllte^ of nunagemeiitj chosf^ 
tnra among the most steady guefta, hare been in genoisl resorted 
la u a more liberal mode of smij, and to snch was confided the 
■dmiiualralioD of the iii&uit repobllc of St Ronan's Well. ThJa 
it most be obacTTed, bad ^le more difficult taak in 



a erery day cat, diaok, danced, and made merry 
toge^ier, bating eadi other all the i^e with all the animosty i^ 
poHtieal (iar», endeaTooiing, by every art, to secnre the adhe- 
rence of each gaeat who uiiied, and tidicating the sbearditjes 
and follies of each other, with all the wit and bitterness of which 

At the head of one of these parties was do less a penooagc 
titan Lady Penelope Penfeather, to whom the establishment 

hare been balanced b; that of the Wd of the Manor, Mr Mow- 
bray of &t ILonan^s, or, as bo was called nsnally by the company 
who affected what Meg called knapping Elnglisb, the Sqnire, who 
was leader of the opposite (action. 

The rank and fortnne of the lady, her preten^ons to beauty as 
well as talent, (though the former was Bomethiiig faded,} and the 
consequenee whicli she arrogated to herself as a womaa of 
faahion, drew round herpunters, and poets, and philosophers, and 
men of seienee, and lecturers, and foreign adventnTers, tt koe 
gemu odhk. 

On the eontrary, the SqaireV infltience, as a man of family and 
property in ihe immediate neighbourhood, who actually kept 
yreyhotuda uid poinb^rs, and at least talked of hunters and of 
laoen, aseertiuned liim the support of tbo whole class of buctis, 
half and whole bred, from the t£ree next coimties; aiid if more 
inducements were wanting, ho could gnml his favourites the 

Crivilege of shooting OTer his moors, which ia enough (o turn the 
e«d of a young Scottiahman at any time. Mr Mowbray woa of 
late especially aopported in bin pre-eminence, by a close alhance 
with Sir Bingo Binks, a sapient English Baronet, who, ashamed, 
u mJMiy thought, to return to his own country, had set him down 
at tbo Well nf Saint Ronan's, to enjoy the blessing which the 
Calodonian Hymen had so kindly forced on him, in tlie person of 



HIm Rachel Bonnyrigg. Aa this gentleman actually drove a 
reirular-built mail-eoocTi, not in any reepcct differing from that 
ofhis Hajmty, only that it was mora frequently overturned, liis 



a irreastible, and Ihc Sqi 
Ronan'n, h«vtni[ the hetler BenSB of tile two, contrived lo reap tiio 
full bMuflt of Ilia oonsuquenee attached lo his friendship. 
37mi« two maUiiiliag parties were so equally balanced, lh«t 
Ar peedoiiiiiiaiie^ of the iafloence of either was ottan JtVErmv "■ 
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by tlic course of the son. Thus, in the morning and forenoon, 
when I^dy Penelope led forth her herd to lawn and shady 
bower^ whether to vint some ruined monument of ancient times, 
or eat their pic-nic luncheon, to spoil good paper with bad draw- 
ings, and good verses with repetition — in a word, 

« To raTe» redte, and madden round the land/' 

her ladyship's empire over the loungers seemed uncontrolled an*S 
absolute, and all things were engaged in the tourbUlonf of which 
she formed the pivot and centre. Even the hunters, and shooters, 
and hard drinkers, were sometimes fain reluctantiy to follow in 
her train, sulking, and quizzing, and flouting at her solemn festi- 
vals, beades encouraging the younger nymphs to giggle when 
they should have looked sentimental. But after dinner the scene 
was changed, and her ladyship's sweetest smiles, and softest invi- 
tations, were often insufficient to draw the neutral part of the 
company to the tea-room ; so that her society was reduced to 
those whose constitution or finances rendered early retirement 
from the dining-parlour a matter of convenience, together with 
the more devoted and zealous of her own immediate dependents 
and adherents. Even the faith of the latter was apt to be 
debauched. Her ladyship's poet-laureate, in whose behalf she 
was teazing each new-comer for subscriptions, got sufficiently 
independent to sing in her ladyship's presence, at supper, a song 
of rather equivocal meaning ; and her chief painter, who was 
employed upon an illustrated copy of the Loves of tiie Plants, 
was, at another time, seduced into such a state of pot-valour, 
tha^ upon her ladyship's administering her usual dose of criticism 
upon his works, he not only bluntiy disputed her judgment, but 
talked something of his right to be treated like a gentieman. 

These feuds were taken up by the Managing Committee, who 
interceded for the penitent offenders on the following morning, 
and obtained their re-establishment in Lady Penelope's good 
graces, upon moderate terms. Many other acts of moderating 
authority they performed, much to the assuaging of faction, and 
the quiet of tiie Wellers ; and so essential was their government 
to the prosperity of the place, that, without them, St Konan's 
spring would probably have been speedily deserted. We must, 
ther^ore, give a brief sketch of that potential Committee, which 
both factions, acting as if on a self-denying ordinance, had com- 
bined to invest with the reins of government. 

Each of its members appeared to be selected, as Fortunio, in 
the iairy-tale, chose his followers, for his peculiar gifts. First on 
the list stood the Man of Medicine, Dr Quentin Quackleben, 
who claimed right to regulate medical matters at the spring, upon 
the principle which, of old, assigned the property of a newly-dis- 
caiT«red country to the bucanier who committed the earliest 
piraej on its shores. The acknowledgment oi ^<QlkAVs!^^T&&Tv\.^ 
IS hjiTZD^ been Srst to prochum and yin^e&te^e xomVa <A ^<"' 




ar boxaK ■ well. 



^i>u!lilHt< 



■ and Man nt Soatet, mhiA bst qnlifiislxa be 
a an nipoaei, from thebBfiw of an t^ to iIm 
_, ^ or?. Ue was, indeed, ^oalific^ Vte many of hla 

| iri ]f i r inrm. to qmad bodi die hane and anlidofie beCue a dirspcp- 
ficpatitn^ bdngaa knoKiug a gaabunome asDr BedgOl himtelf. 
or anjr other wordij phjsician who haa vnttan for tlie beneSt dt 
diacatMUi&anlh' HoBoieffof Hmn na BBA, to die lale Dr 
Hnnterof Ya^andlbepoMitDrl^tdiiiivof Lcddoii. Bat 
planUtieB aie ^waja innfiooB, and tiicnli>n tbe Doctor piu- 
doilljr rdiDqiiisbed the ofiee of otenr and hesd-carrer to the 
Man of Taste, who oooqaed r^nladj, and «i ti/tcio, the bead of 
the table, lesernug to tiim«»tf the ooeaaional pirrUtwe of criti- 
awig, and a prindpal shaie in eonmnuiqb the good uinp idiidi 
the eommim entertainment aflbtded. We have ontjr to mm np 
tiiiG brief aeconnt of the learned Doetor, by infonniog the reader, 
that he vas ■ tall, lean, beedebroved nun, with an iU-mado 
black BerBlcfa-wig, that stared oat on either side from his lantern 
JSWB. Be resided nine months out of the twelTe at St Ronan's, 
anil vas supposed to make an inditferent good thing of it, — espe- 
cially OS he played wliist to admiratioo. 

Firat in place, thoagli perhaps eeeond to tlie Doctor in real 
authority, was Mr Winterblossom ; a elitil sort of pc^sm, who 
was iiircly precise in his address, wore his hair cncd, and dresed 
witli powder, had knee-buckles set iridi Bristol stones, and a seal- 
ring as large as Sir John Falstaff's. In hU heyday he bad Si 
smali estate, which he liad qwnl like a genlleroan, by mixing Willi 
the gny world. He was, in shorl, one of those respectable links 
that connect tlic coiicaniba of the present day with those of the 
last age, and luiuld compare, in his own experience, the follies of 
both. In latter days, he had sense anouzh to extricate liimself 
from his course of dissipation, though wira impaired health aud 
inipiiverished fortune. 

Mr Winterblofisom now lived upon a moderate annuity, and 
had diacovcrcd a way of recondling his economy witli mncli com- 
pany and made dishes, by acUng as perpetual president nf the 
table-d'bdto at tlio Well. Here he used to amuse the society by 
telling stories about Garrick, Footc, Bonnet Thornton, and Lonl 
Kally, and delivering his opinions in matters of taste nod vcrCu. 
An excellent carver, he knew how to help eaeh guest to what waa 
precisely his duo ; and never failed to Tescrvc a proper elice a.<< 
tiie reward of his own labours. To conclude, he naa pnsseascil 
of Mme taate in the Gno arts, at least in painting aud music, 
allJiouj;Ji it was ratlier of the technical kind, than that which 
WarmH the heart and elevalea llie feelings. There was indeeil, 
Itboiit Winterblossom, nothing that was either warm or elevated. 
Ho woa nlirewd, selfish, and sensual ; the last two of which quali- 
AdM Jbo acrceocd from obtiervaljoii, tmder a speiaoas varnish at 
exleriur coinjilaisance. Therefore, in lus professed andappaieDL| 
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anxiety to do tlie honours of the table, to the most pnnctilioua 
point of good breeding, he never permitted tho attendants upon 
the public taste to supply the wants of others, until all his own 
private comforts had been fully arranged and provided for. 

Mr Winterblossom was also distinguished for possessing a few 
carious engravings, and other specimens of art, with the exhibi- 
tion of which he occasionally beguiled a wet morning at the public 
room. They were collected, " viis et modit" said tho Man of Law, 
another distinguished member of the Committee, with a knowing 
cock of his eye to his next neighbour. 

Of this person little need be said. He was a large-boned, loud- 
voiced, red-faced old man, named Mciklewham ; a country writer, 
or attorney, who managed the matters of the Squire much to the 
profit of one or other, — if not of both. His nose projected from 
the front of his broad vulgar face, hke tlie stylo of an old sun- 
dial, twisted all of one side. He was as great a bully in his pro- 
fession, as if it had been military instead of civil ; conducted tho 
whole technicalities concerning the cutting up the SaintVWell- 
haugh, so much lamented by Dame Dods, into building-stances, 
and was on excellent terms with Doctor Q,uacklebcn, who always 
recommended him to make the wills of his patients. 

After the Man of Law comes Captain Hector MacTurk, a 
Highland Ueutenant on half-pay, and that of ancient standing ; 
one who preferred toddy of tiie strongest to wine, and in that 
fashion and cold drams finished about a bottle of whisky per diem, 
whenever he could come by it. He was called the Man of rcacc, 
on the same principle wliich assigps to constables. Bow-street 
runners, and such hke, who carry bludgeons to break folk's heads, 
and are perpetually and ofiiciaUy employed in scenes of riot, tho 
title of peace-officers — that is, because by his valour he compelled 
others to act with discretion. The Captain was tlie general refe- 
ree in all those abortive quarrels, which, at a place of this kind, 
are so apt to occur at night, and to be quietly settled in tho 
morning ; and occasionally adopted a quarrel himself, by way of 
taking down any guest who was unusually pugnacious. This 
occupation procured Captain MacTurk a good deal of respect at 
the Well ; for he was precisely that sort of person, who is ready 
to fight with any one — whom no one can find an apology for 
declining to fight with, — in fighting with whom considcrablo 
danger was incurred, for he was ever and anon shewing that ho 
oonld snuff a candle with a pistol ball, — and lastly, tiirough 
fighting with whom no eclat or credit could redound to the anta- 
gonist. He always wore a blue coat and red collar, had a super- 
dlions taciturnity of manner, ate sUced leeks with Ms cheese, and 
resembled in complexion a Dutch red-herring. 

Still remains to be mentioned the Man of Religion — the gentle 
Mr Simon Chatterly, who had strayed to St Ronan's Well from 
tlie banks of Cam or Jsis, and who piqued \uiQa&Vl,^T%\. ^xv. \\\^ 
iiivek, aud Berondly, on hla poritcncsa to t\\ii \a*5ivvis. \>\r:\\vt^'oiX 

XVJI. ^ 
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the week days, as Damn Doda lias alrendy liinleJ, tii 
gcntlemao waa the partner at the whwl-talile, or in me oau- 
ruom, to what maid or matron Boever lacked a {larCner at either ; 
and on Uie Sundays, he read prayers in (lie public room to all 
who choEo to attend. Ho was also a deviser of cliaradea, and 
Ka unriddler of riddles ; he played a little on the tiute, and was 
Mr WiiiterbloBBom's principal aaaiBtant in contriTing those inga- 
Dioua and romantic paths, by which, as by the zig-xags wliich 
conneot military pamllels, you were enabled to aBOcucl to llie tup 
uf (he hill heliiud the hotel, which commandB bo beautiful a pru- 
BpBCt, at exaoUy that precise angle of ascent, which eutitles a 
gentleman to ofier his arm, and a iady to accept it, nith perfect 
propriety. 

There was yet another member of this Select Committee, Mr 
Michael Meredith, who might be termed the Man of Mirth, or,if 
you please, tlie Jack Puddmg to tlie company, whose buHness it 
was to arack the best joke, and sing the best song — he could. 
Tlnluokily, howeTsr, this fimctionnry was for the pfesont obliged 
to absent himsaif fnim St Honan's ; for, not recollecting that ha 
did not octaaily wear the privileged motley of his profesuon, he 
had passed some jest upon Captaia MaeTiirk, which cut so much 
to the quick, that Mr Meredith waa fajn to go to goat-whey quar- 
ters, at aome ten miles' distance, and remain there in a. SOTt of 
ooncealment, until tho affair should bo mado up through tiio 
mediation of his brethren of the Committee. 

Such ivere the honest gentlemen who managed tlie affairs of 
this rising settleiuent, witli as much impartiality as could be ex- 
pected. They were not indeed without tlidrowii secret predilec- 
tiona ; for the hiwyer and the soldier privately inclined to the 
party of tho SquuTo, while theparaon, Mr Meredith, and MrWin- 
terblussom, were more devoted to the interests of Lady Penelope ; 
BO that Doctor Qnackleben alone, who probably rei'olleoted that 
the gentlemen were as liable to stomach complaints, as the ladies 
to nervous disorders, seemed the only person who preserved in 
word and deed the most rigid neutrality. Neverllieless, the inte- 
rests of tlie establiahraent being very much »t the heart of this 
honiiurable counail, and each filing his own profit, pleasure, or 
comfort, in Bome degree involved, they snfiered not thar private 
affeotiaUB to interfere with their public dutiea, but aated evory 
one in bis own sphere, for the pnbUc benefit of Uie whole cum- 
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CHAPTER IV. 

THB IirriTATION. 

Thus painten write their luunes at Ca 

Paioa. 

Tab clamour which attends the removal of dinner from a pub* 
lie room bad subsided ; the clatter of plates, and knives and forks 
— the bustling tread of awkward boobies of country servants, 
kicking each other's shins, and wrangling, as they endeavour to 
nxah out of the door three abreast — the clash of glasses and 
tumblers, borne to earth in the tumult — the shrieks of the land- 
lady — the curses, not loud, but deep, of the landlord — had all 
passed away ; and those of the company who had servants, had 
been accommodated by their respective Ganymedes with such 
remnants of their respective bottles of wine, spirits. Sec. as 
the said Ganymedes had not previously consumed, while the rest, 
broken in to such observance by Mr Winterblossom, waited 
patiently until the worthy president's own special and multifa- 
rious commissions had been executed by a tidy young woman and 
a lumpish lad, the regular attendants belonging to the house, but 
whom he permitted to wait on no one, till, as the hymn saysy 

*< All his wants were well snpplied.*' 

^ And, Dinah — my bottle of pale sherry, Dinah — place it on 
ttoB side — there is a good giri ; — and, Toby — get my jug witi] 
the hot water — and let it be boiling — and don't spill it on Lady 
Penelope, if you can help it, Toby." 

^ No — fcHT her ladyship has been in hot water to-day already," 
said the Squire ; a sarcaBm to which Lady Penelope only replied 
with a look of contempt. 

^ And, Dinah, bring the sugar — the soft East India sugar, 
Dinah — and a lemon, Dinah, one of those which came fresh to- 
day — Go fetch it from the Imr, Toby — and don't tumble down 
stairs, if you can help it. — And Dinah — stay, Dinah — the nut- 
meg, Dinah, and the ginger, my good girl — And, Dinah — put 
the cushion up behind my back — and the footstool to my foot, 
for my toe is something the worse of my walk with your ladyship 
this morning to the top of Belvidere." 

" Her ladyship may call it what she pleases in common par- 
lance," sud the writer ; ^ but it must stand Munt-grunzie i^ the 
stamped paper, being so nominated in the ancient writs and 
eridents ^ereoL" 

^ And, Dinah," continued the president, ^ lift up my handker- 
iliiflf — and — a bit of biscuit, IKnah — and — aii<\\ ^ ^^\^dc^s^ 
J wMui MDj Hung else — Look to the ooin^aii^«m^ %:kA ^qz^ — ^V 



have tlip lionmic to driiil: tlie company's very good lioaltli ^Will 
your liidjBliip lionour mo by accGpting a glass uf negus 1— 1 
learned to mako ncgua from old Dartiocut'H son. — Hu always 
uwd East India sugar, aacl added a tamarind — it impro»eB tha 
flavour infinitely. — Dinah, See your father sends for agme tama- 
rinds — Dartineuf knew a good thing aJuaoat as well as his fatlier 
— I met him at BalJi in the year — let me see — Garriik was just 
taking leave, and that was in," &c. &c. &c. — " And wliat is tliis 
now, Dinah I" he said, as she put into liis hand a roll of paper. 

" Soraetliing that Nelly Trotter " (Trotting Nelly, aa the com- 
pany called her) "brought from a sketcbiug gentleman that 
lives at the woman's" (thus bluntly did the upstart minx describe 
the reverend Mrs Margoj^t Dods) " at the Cleikum of Aaltoun 
yonder" — A name, by the way, which tlie inn had acquired 
from the use which the saint npou the sign-post was making of 
his pastoral crouk. 

" Indeed, Dinah !" said Mr WintBrbloasom, gravely taking out 
bis spectacles, and wiping Uictn before ha opened the roll of 
paper ; " some boy'a daubing, I sappoge, whoso pa and ma wish 
to get him into the Tmsteea' School, and so are beating about for 
ahttle interest. — But lam drained dry — I put thrsc lads in last 
season ; and if it had not been my particular interest with the 
Bccreiury, who asks my opinion now and then, I could not have 
niBDagcd it. But giff gaff, say I. — Elit What, in the devil's 
name, ia this ! — Here is both force and keeping — Who can this 
be, my lady ! — Do but see the dty-line — why, this ia really a 
HtllB bit— an exquisite httle bit— Who the devil can it be land 
how can he have stumbled upon the dog-hole in tho Old Town, 

and the anaiJing b 1 beg your hidyaliip ten IfaousaDd pardons 

— that kennels there t" 

" I dare say, my hdy," Eud a little miffl of fourteen, her eyes 
growing rounder and rounder, and her cbeeka redder and redder, 
as she fouad herself speaking, and bo many fblks listeniag — " Ob, 
k t I dare say it is the same gentleman we met one day in the 
Low-wood widk, that looked like a gontloman, and yet was none 
of the company, and that you said was a handsoitie man." 

" I did not say handsome, Mario," replied her ladyship ; 
" ladies never say men arc handsoms ^ I only said be looked 
genteel and iutereaUng." 

" And that, my lady," said the yoiuig parson, bowing and smil- 
iiiEi " >^ I wiU be judged by the company, tliu more flattering 
compliment of tho two — We shall bo jcalons of this Unknown 
prasentiy." 

" Nay, but," continued the sweetly ooromunicativo Uaria, with 
some real and some assumed simplicity, " your ladyship forgets — 
for you said [iresontly after, you were sure he was no gentleman, 
fw he dIA ti"* run after you witli your glnve which you had 
dmpixd—aiid so I went back mysulf to find your btdysliip's 
ghri; and liL- never oifcred lo help mu, ami \ so,-* teui closer 
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titan your ladyship did, and I am sure he is handsome, thou<;h 
he is not very civiL" 

^ You speak a little too much and too loud, miss,'* said Lady 
Penelope, a natural blush reinforcing the nuance of rouge by 
which it was usually superseded. 

** What say you to that. Squire Mowbray I" said the elegant 
Sir Bingo Binks. 

^ A£ur challenge to the field, Sir Bingo," answered the Squire; 
^ when a lady throws down the gauntlet, a gentleman may throw 
the handkerchief." 

**I have always the benefit of your best construction, Mr 
Mowbray," said the lady, with dignity. " I suppose Miss Maria 
has contrired this pretty story for your amusement. I can 
hardly answer to Mr Digges, for bringing her into company 
where she receives encouragement to behave so." 

* Nay, nay, my lady," said the president, " you must let the 
jest pass by ; and since this is really such an admirable sketch, 
you must honour us with your opinion, whether the company 
can consistently with propriety make any advances to this man." 

** In my opinion," said her ladyship, the angry spot still glow- 
ing on her brow, " there are enough of nien among us already — 
I wish I could say gentlemen — As matters stand, I sec little 
business ladies can have at St Ronan's." 

This was an intunation which always brought the Squire back 
to good-breeding, which he could make use of when he pleased. 
He deprecated her ladyship's displeasure, until she told him, in 
returning good-humour, ^t she really would not trust him 
unless he brought his sister to be security for his future pohte- 
ness. 

** Clara, my lady," said Mowbray, *' is a little wilful ; and I 
believe your ladyship must take the task of unharbouring her 
into your own hands. What say you to a gipsy party up to my 
old shop ! — It is a bachelor's house — you must not expect things 
in much order ; but Clara would be honoured " 

The Lady Penelope eagerly accepted the proposal of something 
like a party, and, quite reconciled witl} Mowbray, began to inquire 
whether she might bring the stranger artist with her, ^* that is," 
said her ladyship, looking to Dinah, *' if he be a gentleman." 

Here Dinah interposed her assurance, ^' that the gentleman 
at Meg Dods's was quite and clean a gentleman, and an illustrated 
poet besides." 

** An illustrated poet, Dinah 1" said Lady Penelope ; " you must 
mean an illustrious poet." 

** I dare to say your ladyship is right," said Dinah, dropping a 
curtsy. 

A joyous flutter of impatient anxiety was instantly excited 
through all tlie blue-stocking faction of the company, nor were 
the news totall;y indifferent to the rest of t\\e conwaxJCCLxX.-^. '^Nx'a 
fonaer belonged to that class, who, Wke t\ve ^o\m^ K3aic»s»»&> 
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who flsaU it be 1 And all Ibe ppen, who had Dothiug of tbeir 
own to an gguot, anavEred with the antistivphe, " Who cddIJ 
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The Clare^Chib, whidi eompriaed the timnseat and Enncel 
adhereati of Squire Mowbray and the Baronet — men who 
Momed that the re»ersion of one bottle of wine shouid fntniah 
toillt the feast of to-morrow, though cauiog noo^t about either 
of the fine arts in queinion, found vol nn interest of their own, 
which centred ia the sune individual. 



wu tDg*d gnostically enou^, and cast twelve j^vd; of line with 
one hmid — the fly fell like a thiilledon-a on the waler." 

" Uinh!" answered Ihe party he addreaed, in tho accents of a 
dog choking in the eoUar. 

" We MW him pnll out the salmon yonder," said Mowbray j 
" yirn nmwmber — clean flah — the tide-tickB on his ^lls — 
wintitivd, [ dare say, a matter of eigliteeu pounds." 

" Hixtoen I" replied Sir Bingo, in the aame tone of strangtilit- 

" ^foDa of your rigs, Bing !" said his companion, " nearer 
eightocn than aiitoBnl" 

" Nearer aixtean, by !" 

" Will you go a dozen of blue ou it to the corapany I" said t)ia 
Hqulre. 

"No, d — mel" croaked the Baronet^-''toonrownHetI will." 

" Tiion. I aay done I" qooth flie Sqnire. 

And " Done I" responded the Knight ; and ont came their red 
poeket-boolu. 

"But who shall dedde the bet T «ud the Squire. "The 
Jtonlni hlmHir, I aappose ; they talk of askin;; liim here, but I 
•iippniHi he will acarcc mind quizzes lihe them." 

" Writflrovmlf—Jolm Mowbrav." eaid the Bs 
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^ You, Baronet 1— yoa write !" answefed the Sqnlxey ^ d— me, 
that cock won't fij^t — yon won't" 

^ I will/' growled ^ Bingo, more artieolately than nsoaL 

** Why, you can't I" said Mowhray. " You never wrote a line 
in your l^e, save those you were whipped for at school.*' 

^ I can write — I will write 1" said Sir Bingo. ^ Two to one 
IwilL" 

And there the affiur rested, for the counsel of the company 
were in high consultation conoeniing the most proper manner of 
opening a communication with the mysterious stranger ; and the 
Toice of Mr Winterbloesom, whose tones, originally fine, age had 
xeduced to fSnlsetto, was calling upon the whole party for ** Order, 
order i" So that the bucks were obliged to lounge in silence, 
with both arms redined on the table, and testifying, by coughs 
and yawns, their indifference to the matters in question, while 
the rest of the company debated upon them, aa if they were 
matters of life and death, 

^ A yisit from one of the |;entlemen — Mr Winterblossom, if 
he would take the trouble, — m name of the company at large — 
would, Lady Penelope Penfeather presumed to tlunk, be a neces- 
sary prelinunary to an invitation." 

Mr Winterblossom was *^ quite of her ladyship's opinion, and 
would gladly have been the personal representative of the com- 

Cy at St Ronan's Well — ^but it was up hill — ^her ladyship knew 
tyrant, the gout, was hovering upon the frontiers — there 
were other gentlemen, younger, and more worthy to fly at the 
lady's command than an ancient Vulcan like him, — there was 
the valiant Mars and the eloquent Mercury." 

Thus speaking, he bowed to Captain MacTurk and the Rev. 
Mr Simon Chatterly, and reclined on his chair, sipping his negus 
with the selfnaatisfied smile of one, who, by a pretty speech, has 
Vid himself of a troublesome commission. At the same time, by 
an act probably of mental absence, he put in his pocket the 
drawing, which, after circulating around the table, had returned 
back to the chair of the president, being the point from which it 
bad set out. 

''By Cot, madam," said Captain MacTurk, ''I should be 
proud to obey your leddydiip's commands — but, by Cot, I never 
call first on any man that never called upon me at all, unless it 
were to carry him a friend's message, or such Hke." 

*^ Twig the old connoisseur," said the Squire to the Knight. — 
** He is condiddling the drawing." 

" Gro it, Johnnie Mowbray — pour it into him," whispered Sir 
Bingo. 

^^ Thank ye for nothing, Sir Bingo," said the Squire, in the 
same tone. '' Winterblossom is one of us — «ea« one of us at 
least — and won't stand the ironing. He has his Wogdens still, 
that were right things in his day, and can hit the hay-stack v^vtli 
the hesk ofu8 — but stay, they are haliooVa^ ou ^« -^vewsii*^ 
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Tiiey viere indeed bnsiod on ali haniis, to oLtain MrOiath 
consent to uait on Ihe GcniiiB unknown ; but lliongfa Ijc m 
taxi simpered, and waa absolntely incapable of eajing Ko, 
Iwg^d leave, in all humility, to decline that commiffiion. " The 
IruOi wttH," he pleaded in his eicuse, " that having one day 
m]ked to vi^t the old Castle of St Ronau's, andreturniug tliraui;li 
tho Auld Town, as it was popularly called, iie bad stopped at the 
door of tho GlAkHVt," (pronoiinoed Anglici, with tlie opeik dipli- 
tiiong,) " In hopes to get a glass of synip of cnpUlaire, or a draught 
of something cooling ; and had ia fact expressed his wlslies, and 
was knocking pretty loudly, when a sash-window was thrown 
Boddenly up, and ere he was awuto what was about to happen, ha 
was Boused with a delage of wat«r, (as he said,) while me VDino 
□r an old hag fmm wi£in assured hmi, tliat if tliat did not cool 
him thoro was anothor biding hlm,^ — an intimation which in- 
duced liim to retreat in aU haste from the repetition of this shawer- 
bath." 

AU laughed at the acimunt of the cliaplaiu'fl misfortune, tlie 
history of which Hecmod to be wrung from him reluotantly, by 
the necessity of asBigoing Homo weighty cause for declining to 
execute the ladies' commands. But llic Squu'e and Baronet con- 
tinued tlieir mirth far Inngur tlian decorum allowed, flinsing 
themselves back in their chairs, with tlicirlianda thrust into tlioir 
side pockets, and tlicir moulhfl expanded with unrestrained 
enjoyment, until tho eofTcrer, angry, disconcerted, and endeavour- 
ing to look scornful, incun'ed anuthcr general burst of laughter 
on all hands. 

When Mr Winterblossom had succeeded in restoring some 
degree of order, he found tho mishaps of the young divine proved 
OB intimidating as ludicrous. Not one of the company chose to 
go Envoy Extraordinary to the dominions of Queen Meg, who 
might be saspected of paying little respect to the sanctity of an 
ambassador's person. And what was worse, when it was resolved 
that a civil card from Mr Winterblossora, m the name of tho 
company, should be sent to the stranger, instead of a persona] 
visit, Dinah informed them that she was sure no one about the 
house could be bril}ed to carry up a letter of the kind ; for, when 
such on event had bikcn place two Hummers since, Meg, wlio 
eonBtruod it into an attempt to eeduCD from her tenement tin 
invited gucet, had Bo handled a ploDgbboy who carried tho loiter, 
thai he fled the cDuntry-eidD altogether, and never thougtt liim- 
Betf safe till he was nt a village ten miles nif, nhere it was after- 
words learned he enlisted with a recruiting parly, choosing rntiier 
to face tiie French thou to return within the sphere of Meg's 

Just while Ihey were agitatjng this new difficulty, a prodigiouti 
clamoDT was beard without, wliicti, to tlie first appmhensions of 
eAe campaBy, seomed to be Meg, in oil her terrorB, cnmo to 
antielpnte tile projiosod iuvnalon. Upon iutjuiry, however, it - 
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proved to be her g08»p. Trotting Nelly, or Nelly Trotter, iii the 
act of forcing her way ap stairs, against the united strength of 
the whole household of the hotel, to reclaim Luckie Dods's picture, 
as she called it. This made Uie connoisseur's treasure tremblo 
in his pocket, who, thrusting a half-crown into Toby*s hand, 
exhorted him to give it her, and try his influence in keeping her 
back. Toby, who knew Nelly's nature, put the half-crown into 
his own pocket, and snatched up a gill-stoup of whisky from the 
sideboard. Thus armed, he boldly confronted the virago, and 
interposing a remora, which was able to check poor Nelly's course 
in her most determined moods, not only succeeded in averting the 
immediate storm which approached the company in general, and 
Mr Winterblossom in particular, but brought tho guests the 
satisfactory information, that Trotting Nelly had agreed, after 
she had slept out her nap in the bam, to convey their commands 
to the Unknown of Cleikum of Aultoun. 

Mr Winterblossom, therefore, having authenticated his pro- 
ceedings, bv inserting in the Minutes of the Conmiittce, the 
authority which he had received, wrote his card in tho best style 
of diplomacy, and sealed it with the seal of the Spa, which bore 
something like a nymph, seated beside what was designed to 
represent an urn. 

The rival factions, however, did not trust entirely to this official 
invitation. Lady Penelope was of opinion tliat they should find 
some way of letting the stranger — a man of talent unquestion- 
ably — understand that there were in the society to whicn he was 
invited, spirits of a more select sort, who felt worthy to intrudo 
themselves on his soHtude. 

Accordingly, her ladyship imposed upon the elegant Mr 
Chatterly the task of expressing the desire of the company to 
Bee the onknown artist, in a neat occasional copy of verses. Tho 
poor gentleman's muse, however, proved unpropitious ; for ho 
was able to proceed no farther than two Hues in half an hour, 
which, coupled with its variations, we insert from the blotted 
manuscript, as Dr Johnson has printed the alterations in Pope's 
version of tiie Iliad : 

I. Maids. 2. Dames. unify Joining. 

The [nymphs] of St Ronan's [in purpose combining] 

1* Swain. 2. Man. 
To tlie [youth] who is great both m verse and designing, 
-- ------- dining. 

The eloquence of a prose billet was necessarily resorted to in 
the absence of the heavenly muse, and the said billet was secretly 
intrusted to the care of Trotting Nelly. The same trusty emis- 
sary, when refreshed by her nap among tho pease-straw, and 
about to harness her cart for her return to the sea-coast, (in tho 
course of which she was to pass the Aultoun,) received another 
card, written, as he had threatened, by Sir Bin^o ISmVL&Vv\!c&Aii^^ 
who had given himself this trouble to secuie ^"a ^XJi^KtoeoX^'l^^ 



it ST BONAKB WRLL. ^B 

bet , conjeetiiniii; that a nutn with a Ensbionable exterior, vSJH 
ooulH throw twDlve yards of line at a cost with such precis r^^ 
tniglit consider (he inviUitiun nf WioterbloBSom as that at an old 
twaddler, and cars as little for the guod graces of an nSected 
blne-etocking and her cSltrit, whose cuuverGation, in Sir Bingo's 
mind, relished uf nothing buC of wealt tea aad bread ai ' ' " 



St Bona 



D lesa thau throe 



1 



Bbsibous of autlisnticatiDg our more important [acts, by 
many original documents as possible, we have, after ma 
research, enabled oureelvos to present the reader with tho 
following accurate transcripta of the notes intrusted to the care 
of Trotting Nolly. Tho first mn thus : 

" Mr WintcrbloBsom [of Silverhed] has the cniamands of Lady 
PeDclope Penfeather, Sir Bingo and Lady Binks, Mr and Miea 
Mow-bray [of St Ronan's,] and the rest of the company at the 
Hotel and Tontine Inn of St Ronan's Well, to express their 
hope that the geutleman lodji^d at (he Clciknm Inn, Old Towii 
ot St Ronan's, will favour them with his company at tha Ordioorj-, 
as early and us often as may suit his convenience. The CoHPUtv 
thlnlc it neccEsary to send lliis iutimation, bccaase, according to 
tha Rules of the pbkce, tho Ordinary can only be attended by 
such gentlemen and ladies as lodge at St Ronan's Well; hut 
they are happy to make a distinctian in favour of a, gentleman so 

distinguished for success in Iho fine arts as Mr . , 

residing nt Cleikum. If Mr alionid be inclined, upon 

becoming Gtrthcr acquainted with the CouFAKV and Rcles of 
tha Place, to remove his residence to the Well, Mr Winter' 
blossom, Uiough ho would not be onderatood to commit himself 
by a podcive assurance to that effect, is incUned to hops that an 
arrongemont might ho made, notwithstanding the extreme crowii 

of the geaaon, to accommodate Mr at tlw loilging- 

house, called Llllipiit-biill. It will much conduce to &otlitalc 

ttiis oegoljation, if Mr would have the goodoeaa to 

send an exact DoCe of hia ttaturo, as Captain Rannletreo seems 
diapoBed to reaign the folding-bed at Lilliput-hall, on occonnt of 
/iJa Bnding it ratjter deEmcnt in length. Mr Wiatorblosaom bep^ 
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hrtiier to assure Mr of the esteem in whieh he holds 

tfiis genius, and of his high personal connderation. 

« For , Esqoiro, 

Cleikum Inn, Old Town of 

St RonanV 
" The PtMie Booms, 
Hota and Tontine, St Bananas WeO, 

The above card was written (we Ioto to be precise in matters 
concerning orthography) in a neat, round, clerk-like hand, which, 
like Mr Winterblossom's character, in many particulars was 
most accurate and commonplace, though betraying an affectation<i 
both of flourish and of facility. 

The next billet was a contrast to tho diplomatic gravity and 
accuracy of Mr Winterblossom's official communication, and 
ran thus, the young divine's academic jeste and classical flowers 
of eloquence being mingled with some wild-flowers from tho 
teeming fancy of Lady Penelope. 

''A choir of Dryads and Naiads, assembled at the healing 
spring of St Ronan's, have learned with surprise that a youth, 
gifted by Apollo, when the Deity was prodig^, with two of his 
most esteemed endowments, wanders at will among their domains, 
frequenting grove and river, without once dreaming of paying 
homage to its totelary deities. He is, therefore, summoned i() 
tiieir presence, and prompt obedience will insure him forgive- 
ness ; but in case of contumacy, let him beware how he again 
essays ei Aer the lyre or the pallet. 

^ Podteripi. The adorable Penelope, long enrolled among the 
Goddesses ror her beauty and virtues, gives Nectar and Ambrosia, 
wfaidi mortals call tea and cake, at the Public Rooms, near tho 
Sacred Spring, on Thursday evening, at eight o'clock, when the 
Muses never fail to attend. The stranger's presence is requested 
to participate in the delighte of the evening. 

^ Second Patttoript. A shepherd, ambitiously aiming at more 
accommodation tfaain his narrow cot affords, leaves it in a day 
ar two. 

• Aflnredlj the thing if to be hired.' 

As Tou Like IL 

** Pott9oript UMi. Our Iris, iHiom mortals know as Trotting 
Nelly in her tartan cloak, will bring us the stranger's answer to 
ear celestial summons." 

This letter was written in a delicate Italian hand, garnished 
with fine hair strokes and dashes, which were sometimes so 
dexterously thrown off as to represent lyres, pallets, vases, and 
other appropriate decorations, suited to thA ^litm ^i ^2^^ 
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'fiio diiril cpislld wan n «oinplt>Ui coatroat to llie nUirr two. gH 
was writtiai in n course, irregular, BclioolLoj Imlf-lcst, whidij™ 
bowevur, seemed to liuvc cost the writer as mucti paiiiB as if it 
h»d bcon B specimen of tliD atost exquisite ca11igiik[>by. Anil 



" ScB — Jack Moobray luta lietled with me tJmt Ihc samou you 
tilled oil Saturday lost weyd m to eileen pounds, — I aay Dyer 

nitwD So yoQ being a Bpurtsraan, 'tia refer'd. — So hope you 

will come or aand met; do not doubt jrou will bo on honour. 
The bet is a dozen of claret, to be drank at the Iiolel by our own 
sett, on Monday next; and we bog you vill moko ooe; and 
Moobray liopca you will corns down. — Being, fir, your moat 
liumbel servant, — Bingo Sinks Baronet, and of Block-halL 

" PoiUeHjil. Have sent somo loops of Indian gout, also 
black hakkels of my groom's dreeaing ; hope they will ] 
killing, as suiting river and season." 



No answer was received b] any of these invitations foi 
iJian tfaroo days ; which, while it secretly rather added t 
diminished the curiosity ot the Wellers concerning the UnUaown, 
occasioned much railing in public against him, us ill-nuinnercd 
and rude. 

Meantime, Francis Tyrrel, to his gi'eat surprise, began to find, 
like the pbUosophers, thitt lie wis uevcr less ulune iban wlieu 
aloiie. In the most silent and sequestered walks, to which (lie 
pres£Qt state of his mind iudnced him to betake himself, he wna 
HUTU to flud Eomo strollers from the Well, to -whom be hod 
become the object of bo mnoli solicitous interest. Quite innocent 
of tbe knowledge that lie himself possessed the attrac^on which 
occasioned liia meeting them so frequently, he began to donbt 
whetlier the Lady Penelope and her mwdons — Mr Winter- 
blossom and his gray pony — the parson and hia sliort black 
coat and raven-gray pautafooiia — were not eitlier actually poly- 
graphic copies of the same iudividnals, or posscssod of a celerity 
of motion resembling omnipresence and ubiquity ; for nowhere 
could he go without mcctiug them, and that oftener tlian onco a- 
day, in tlie course of bis walks. SometimcH tho presence of the 
■weot Lycoris was intimated by the sweet prattio in an adjacent 
■hade ; stanctimcx, when Tjrrel thought himself moat sotitorj, 
the parson'l flute was lieanl snoring forth Gromnchreo Mollyr 
■nd if lie betook liimsclf to the river, lie w.is pretty s ' ' 
llU sport watdieU by Sir Bingo or some of his friends. 

Tbe etforta wliicli Tyrrel made to escape from this persecul 
and (lie impatience of it which his mauncr indicated, pre ~ 
liiui, among tlie Wellers, tlie name of the MitanlhrtyMi 
once diatingaislied as an object a! curiodty, he was tne^ 
oiobI alteadeJ to, who cnuld at the ordinary of tho day givi 
ifoBl accurate accuant of ivbere tlie MiKinlliruvc \iad been, 
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how occupied in the course of the morning. And so far was 
TyrrePs shyness from diminishing the desire of the Wellcrs for 
his society, that the latter feeHng increased with the difficulty of 
gratification, — as the angler feels the most peculiar interest when 
throwing his fly for the most cunning and considerate trout in tlio 
pool. 

In short, such was the interest which the excited imaginationi 
of tlie company took in the Misanthrope, that, notwithstimding 
the unamiable qualities which the word expresses, there was 
only one of the society who did not desire to see the specimen at 
their rooms, for the purpose of examining him closely and at 
leisure ; and the ladies were particularly desirous to inquire 
whether he was actually a Misantlirope ? Whether he had been 
always a Misanthrope ? What had induced him to become a 
Misanthrope ? And whether there were no means of inducing 
him to cease to be a Misanthrope % 

One individual only, as we have said, neither desired to see 
nor hear more of the supposed Timon of Clcikum, and that was 
Mr Mowbray of St Ronan*s. Through the medium of that 
venerable character John Pirner, professed weaver and practical 
black-fisher in the Aultoun of St Ronan's, who usually attended 
Tyrrel, to shew him the casts of the river, carry liis bag, and so 
forth, the Squire had ascertained that the judgment of Sir Bingo 
regarding the disputed weight of the fish was more correct than 
his own. This inferred an immediate loss of honour, besides tlio 
payment of a heavy bill. And the consequences might be yet 
more serious ; notlung short of the emancipation of Sir Bingo, 
who had hitherto been Mowbray's convenient shadow and 
adherent, but who, if triumphant, confiding in his superiority of 
judgment upon so important a point, might either cut him 
altogether, or expect that, in future, the Squire, who had long 
seemed the planet of their set, should be content to roll around 
himself. Sir Bingo, in the capacity of a satellite. 

The Squire, therefore, devoutly hoped that Tyrrel's restive dis- 
position might continue, to prevent the decision of the bet, while, 
at the same time, he nourished a very reasonable degree of dis- 
like to that stranger, who had been the indirect occasion of the 
nnpleasant predicament in which he found himself, by not catch- 
ing a salmon weighing a pound heavier. He, therefore, openly 
censured the meanness of those who proposed taking farther 
notice of Tyrrel, and referred to the unanswered letters, as a 
piece of impertinence which announced him to be no gentleman. 

But though appearances were against him, and though he was 
in truth naturally inclined to soUtude, and averse to the affecta- 
tion and bustle of such a society, that part of Tyrrel*3 behaviour 
wliich indicated ill-breeding was easily accounted for, by his 
never having received the letters which required an answer. 
Trotting Nelly, whetlier unwilling to faoo Uer ^oaR\^,Ma^\!S'^^^ 
without brJD^g back the drawing, or v*\\e\icvfit oX^^Nvoviak^OBsw^'i^ 
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Ihe iDftuenrp nt the double dnun with vljioli nlie liad 
dulged at the Well, jumbied off with lier cnrt to her bell 
tillBBe of Scale-raw, from wliieh site tmuHuiitlad the letters bj 
the &at bare-le(^d gillie who trnvelled towards AultouD of Si 
BoDBD'a ; so ttiBt at bet, but after a long delay, tliey readied the 
dHhun Inn and the hands of Mr Tyrrel. 

The oniral of these documenta explained eomc part of the 
odi^t}' of behaviour which had surpriseil him in his neighbours of 
the Well ; and as he saw the; had got somehow an itlea aS hia heaag 
a lion extmnrdiaary, and waa sensiblo that such is a character 
equally riSiculouB, and diffiealt to sapport, he hastened lo write 
to Mr WinterblDBHam a card in the stylo of ordiiiar}r mortals. In 
this he stated the dehiy accasioned by miscarriage of the letter, 
aud bis regret on that aceouut ; expressed bis intention of dining 
wiUi the compauy at tlie Well on the succeeding day, while he 
rogretted that other circumstances, as well us tho Btale of his 
health and apirila, woold permit him this honour very unfre- 
quently during his stay in the country, and begged no trouble 
might bo taken about his accommodatinn at the Well, as he was 
penectly satisfied with bis present residence. A separate nolo 
to Sir Bingo, s^d he was happy he could verity the weight of the 
fish, which lie Imd noted in his diary ; (" D— -n flie fellow, dots 
lie keep a diury 1" said the Baronet,) and thoogh the result could 
only be psrUcularly agreeahle to one party, he should wish both 
winner and loser mirth witli thrar wine ; — he was sorry ho Was 
unable to promisa himself the pleasure of participating in rather. 
Snclosedwasasignednoleofliie weight of the fish. Armed with 
this. Sir Bingo claimed his wine — tnuniphed in bis judgment — 
swore louder and more arlioulalely tlian ever he was known to 
utter aoy piovious sounds, tliat tins Tyrrel wae a derilish houBst 
fellow, and be trostcd to bo bettor acquninteJ with him ; while 
""■'""' ■ ■ ■ > g gtrangor |)j. qJI iiig 

n but by allowing his 

In tlie pnlihc rooms tho company examined even microsoipi- 
eully the response of the stranger to Mr Winterblossom, straining 
their ingeanity to <liacaver, in the most or^nary eipreSsions, a 
deeper and esoteric meaning,ei[pre8sive of soraatliing mysterious, 
and not meant to meet the eye. Mr Meiklewham, the writer, 
dwelt on the word eircunMannti, which ho read with peculiar 
cmphoMs. 

" Ah, poor lad 1" ha conclnded, " I doubt he aits cheaper at 
Heg Doit's chimney-comer than he could do with tlie present 
Mmpany." 

Doctor QnaoMeben, in the manner of a clergyman selecting a 

word from his text, as tbat which is particularly insisted upon, 

repeated in an under tone, the words, "Stofeo/AioUAf — umph — 

gtate of bealtb I — Nothing acnte — no oue has been sent for — 

taaal be chrtmjf — teniiiug ti gout, yiertapa. — Oi \n4 ^1«"» *■ 



ihe erest-fullen Squire, privately cm-^g the : 
Kods, had no mode of silencing his companion 
loss, and fixing a day for discusang the bet. 
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Bodety — Kght wUd eye — irregular step — starting ^cn met 
raddenly by a stranger, and turning abruptly and angrily away 
— Pray, Mr Winterblossom, let me have an order to look over 
the file of newspapers — it's very troublesome that restriction 
about consulting them." 

^ You know it is a necessary one, Doctor," said the president ; 
« because so few of the good company read any thing else, that 
the old newspapers would have been worn to pieced long since." 

•* Weli weU, let me have the order," said the Doctor ; " I re- 
member something of a gentleman run away from his friends — 

must look at the description. — I believe I have a sthEut-jacket 
somewhere about the Dispensary." 

While this suggestion appalled the male part of the company, 
who did not much relish the approaching dinner in company with 
a gentleman whose situation seemed so precarious, some of the 
younger Misses whispered to each other — " Ah, poor fellow ! — 
and if it be as the Doctor supposes, my lady, who knows what the 
cause of his illness may have been ? — His spirits he complains 
of — ah, poor man !" 

And thus, by the ingenious commentai*ies of the company at 
the Well, on as plain a note as ever covered the eighth part of a 
sheet of foolscap, the writer was deprived of his property, his 
reason, and his heart, " all or either, or one or other of them," aa 
is briefly and distinctly expressed in the law phrase. 

Tn short, so much was said />ro and con, so many ideas started 
and theories maintained, concerning the disposition and character 
of the Misanthrope, that, when the company assembled at the 
usual time, before proceeding to dinner, they doubted, as it 
deemed, whether the expected addition to their society was to 
enter the room on his hands or his feet ; and when " Mr Tyrrel" 
was announced by Toby, at the top of his voice, the gentleman 
who entered the room had so very little to distinguish him from 
others, that there was a momentary disappointment. The ladies, 
in particular, began to doubt whether the compound of talent, 
misanthropy, madness, and mental sensibility, which tliey had 
pictured to themselves, actually was the same with the genteel, 
and even fashionable-looking man whom they saw before them ; 
who, though in a morning dress, which the distance of his resi- 
dence, and the freedom of the place, made excusable, had, even 
in the minute points of his exterior, none of the negUgence, or 
wildness, whi<^ might be supposed to attach to the vestments of 
a misanthropic recluse, whether sane or insane. As he paid his 
oompHments round the circle, the scales seemed to fsUl firom the 
eyes of those he spoke to ; and they saw with surprise, that the 
exaggerations had existed entirely in their own preconceptions, 
and that whatever the fortunes, or rank in life, of Mr Tyrrel 
mieht be, his manners, without being showy, were gentleman-like 
and pleasing. He returned lus tl^Dka to li&x '^m\fi:t\\^2R»Q^\\v 
« maimer wbicb made that ge&Uemau rec8^\\v>E>a^\.\$t«^^\^'^^ 
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answer t!iR stranger's additisa in kind, ile tliQ 
tliQ awkn'orilni^aa of remcuiiing the sole object 
gliding gradiially among tiie company, — not like an owl, wliict 
Eeoka to liidc itself in a tliickct, or an awkward and retired man, 
dirinkine from the Boeiety into whicli be is compelled, but witli 
tha lur of one wLo could maintun witU caso bia part in a lilglier 
circle. His address to Lady Penctope tfas adapted to the roman- 
IJE tone of Mf Cfaattcrlj''a epistle, to ivliicli it was necessary to 
allude. He nas a&aid, he said, be must complB.iD to Jtma of tJie 
neglect of Iris, for ber icrcgolari^ in delivery of a certain ethe- 
re^ command, nbicb he had net dared to answer otherwise than 
by mute obedience — unless, indeed, aa the import of the letter 
aeemed tn infer, the invitation was designed for some more gifted 

Lady Peiieliipe by her lips, and many of Ihe young ladies witli 
their eyes, assured him there was no niislake in the matter ; that 
lio was KaJly the gifted person whom the nymphs had samraoned 
to their presence, and that tbey were well acquainted with his 
talents aa a, poet and a painter. Tyrrel disclaimed, witli earuGBt- 
uesB and gravity, the cliar^ of poetiy, and professed, thai, far 
from attempting tiio art itself, he " read with reluctance all but 
tile productions of the very firHl-rate poets, aod some of tlieae — 
lie was almost afi'aid lo say — he should have lilied better in 
humble prose." 

" You have now only to disown your skill as an artist," said 
Lady Penelope, "and we must consider Mr Tyrrel as tlie falsest 
and most deceitful of Ilia sex, who hns a mind to deprive us of the 
opportunity of benefiting by ttic praductiDnB of his tmparallclerl 
enilowmonls. I assure you I shall put my young friends on their 
guard. Such dissimulation CBQuot be witboct its object." 

" And T," Hud Mr Winterblossom, " can produce a piece of 
real evidence against the culprit." 

So sayinp;, be unrolled the sketch which he Imd filched from 
Trotting Nelly, and which ho had pared and pasted, (nrla in 

lireachcB, and vamp it aa well as my old friend Mrs Weir could 
have repaired the damages of time on a folio Shakespeare. 

" The vara Corjna ddieti" said the writer, grinniog and rub- 
bing his linniJB 

" If you BTo BO good aa to call such scratches drawings," said 
Tyrrel, " I must stand ho far confessed. I used to do them for 
my own amusement ; but since my landlady, Mrs Dods, has of 
late discovered that I gain my iiveliliood by tbem, why sliould I 
disown it I" 

This avowal, made without the least appearance either of shame 

or rtteans, seemed to have a striking effect on the whole society. 

The president's trembliog hand stole the sketch hack to the port- 

jW/h, afraid Jouiitleas it might be claimed in form, or else com- 

Jieiiijtliiiii o.vpocteii by tin.- hi-IihI, Liij Y^:Vl^;\ '' " 
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eertcdy like an awkward horse when it clianges the leading foot 
in galloping. She had to recede from the respectfdl and easy 
footing on which he had contrived to place himself, to one which 
mig^t express patronage on her own part, and dependence on 
Tyrrel's ; and this could not be done in a moment. 

The Man of Law murmured, ^ Circumstances — circumstances 
^ I tiionght so 1" 

Sir Bingo whispered to his friend the Squire, *' Run out — 
bbwn up — off the course — pity — d — d pretty feUow he has 
beenr 

^A raff from the beginning!" whispered Mowbray. — 'M 
aerer thought him any thing else." ^ 

^ T 11 hold ye a poney of that, my dear, and I '11 ask him." 

* Done, for a poney, provided you ask him in ten minutes," 
laid the Squire ; *^ but you dare not, Bingie — he has a d— -d 
cross game look, with all that civil chadBf of his." « 

^Done," said Sir Bingo, but in a less confident tone than 
before, and with a determination to proceed with some caution iu 
the matter. — *^ I have got a rouleau above, and Wiuterblossom 
shall hold stakes." 

^ I have no rouleau," said the Squire ; '< but I 'U fly a cheque 
on Meiklewham." 

** See it be better than your last," said Sir Bingo, " for I won*t 
be skylarked again. — Jack, my boy, you are had." 

^ Not tiU the bet*s won ; and I shall see yon walking dandy 
break your head, Bingie, before that," answered Mowbray. 
^ Best speak to the Captain before hand — it is a hellish scrape 
you are running into — I '11 let you off yet, Bingie, for a guinea 
forfeit. — See, I am just going to start the tattler." 

<* Start, and be d— d I" said Sir Bingo. *« You afe gotten, i 
Bssore you o' that. Jack." And with a bow and a shuffle, liu 
went np and intxtxluced himself to the stranger as Sir Bingo 
Binks. 

^Had — honour — write — sir," were the only sounds which 
his throat, or rather his cravat, seemed to send forth. 

" Confound the booby !" thought Mowbray ; " ho will get out 
of leading strings, if he goes on at this rate ; and doubly con* 
founded be this cursed tramper, who, the Lord knows why, has 
come hither from the Lord knows where, to drive the pigs 
through my game." 

In the meantime, while his friend stood with his stop-watch in 
iUB handy with a visage lengthened under the influence of these 
reflections. Sir Bingo, with an instinctive tact, which self-pre- 
•enration seemed to Rotate to a brain neither the most delicate 
nor sobtle in the world, premised his inquiry with some general 
remarks on fishing and field-sports. With all these he found 
Tyrrel more than passably acquainted. Of fishing and shooting, 
imrtieiilarly, he spoke witii something like enthnsjasc^*, va ^3(\<»X 
Sir Bio^ begui to bold him in coi^dexi^Vd '£ei&\^\.) ^s^^ ^f^ 

XVIT. D 
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asEore htmself that he conld not bo, or at least ennld not ori^inaBH 
have boen bred, tha itinerant artwt which he now gave binu^^ 
out-^and till!!, with the faat hvae of the time, induced him Ihua 
to addreaa Tjrrel. — "I say, Mr Tyirel — why, jou liare been 

"IE yon mean a, sportsmuii. Sir Bingo ^ I huve been, and am 
a prettj keen one stijl," replied Tyirel. 

" Why, then, yon did DOl always do them Bort of thinea I" 

" What sort of things do yon mean, Sir Bingo I" said Tyrrel. 
" I have not tha pleasure of understanding yon." 

" Why, I mean them sfceteheB," said Sir Bingo. " 1 '11 giie 
you a handsome order for them, if jou tell me. I will, on my 
honour." 

"Does it concera jou particularly. Sir Biugo, lo know any 
IliiDg of my aiTsirs V Bsid Tyrrel. 

"No— cartaiBly — not immediately," answered Sir Buigo, 
vrith some hesitation, for he liked not tha dry tone iq which 
Tyrrel'a answers were returned, balf eo well as a bumper of dry 
sherry ; " only I said you were a d — J gnostic fellow, and 1 hiid 
a, bet you hnie not been always profeJisioual — that 'a all." 

Mr Tyrrel replied, " A bet with Mr Mowbray, I suppose t" 

" Yea, with Jack," replied the Baronet — " you have hit it — 
f hope I have dune bim I" 

Tyrrel bent his brows, and looked jh^st at Mr Mowbray, then 
nt tlio Barone^ and, after a. moment's thought, uddressed tha 
latter. — " Sir Bingo Binlis, you nre a gentleman of elegant 
inquiry and acute judgment — You are perfectly right — I was 
not bred Co the profesnon of an artist, nor did I pracliee it 
formerly, whatever I may do now ; and ao that question is 
answered." 

" And Jack is diddled," said the Baronet, smitiiig his thigh !□ 
triumph, and turning towards the Squire and the stake-holder, 
with a smile of exuifaition. 

" Stop a single moment. Sir Bingo," said Tyrrel ; " tote one 
word with you. I have a greht respect for bets — it is part of an 
Englishman's charter lo bet on what he Ibinks fit, and to prose- 
■mte his inquiries over hedgt^ and ditoh, as if he were steeple- 
hlfldng. But as I have saUslled you on the subject of two bulH, 
that is sufficient compliance with tiie custom of the country ; and 
therefore I request. Sir Bingo, you will not make me or my 
nffajrs the sabject of any more wagers." 

* 1 11 be d — d it I do," was the internal resolution of Sir 
Bingo. Aloud he muttered some apologies, and was heartily- 
glad that the dinner-bell, sounding at the moment, afforded h'— 
on apok'gy for sliuffling ofT in a different direction. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

TABLE-TALK. 

And, ilr, if these accounts be true, 
The Dutch have mighty things in view i ^ 
The Austrians — I admire French beansy 
Dear ma'am, above all other greeni. 

« « 

And all as livelv and at brisk 

Ai— Ma'am, a 'ye choose a game at whisk ? 

Table-TaJk, 

Whbn they were about to leave the room, Lady Penelope 
BflBomed Tyrrel's arm with a sweet smile of condescensioD, meant 
to make the honomred party miderstand in its full extent the 
favour conferred. But tiie unreasonable artist, far from intimat- 
ing the least confusion at an attention so little to be expected, 
seemed to consider the distinction as one which was naturally 

?iid to the greatest stranger present ; and when he placed Lady 
enelope at the head of the table, by Mr Winterblossom the pre- 
ffldenty and took a chair to himself betwixt her ladyship and lady 
Sinks, the provoking wretch appeared no more sensible of being 
exalted above his proper rank in society, than if he had been 
attins at the bottom of the table by honest Mrs Blower from the 
Bow-head, who had come to the Well to carry off the dregs of 
the Infliengief which she scorned to term a surfeit. 

Now this indifference puzzled Lady Penelope's game ex- 
tremely, and irritated her desire to get at the bottom of Tyrrel's 
mystery, if there was one, and secure him to her own party. If 
you were ever at a watering-place, reader, you know that while 
toe guests do not always pay the most polite attention to un- 
marked individuals, the appearance of a stray lion makes an 
interest as strong as it is reasonable, and the Amazonian chiefs 
of each coterie, hke the hunters of Buenos- Ayres, prepare their 
UiuOf and manoeuvre to the best advantage they can, each hoping 
to noose the unsuspicious monster, and lead him captive to her 
own menagerie. A few words concerning Lady Penelope Pen- 
feather will explain why she practised this sport with even more 
than common zeal. 

She wasthe daughter of an earl, possessed a showy person, and 
features which might be called handsome in youth, though now 
rather too much i^rononces to render the term proper. The nose 
was become sharper ; ti^e cheeks had lost the roundness of youth ; 
and as, during fifteen years that she had reigned a beauty and a 
ruling toast, uie right man had not spoken, or, at least, had not 
spoken at the right time, her ladyship, now rendered sniSlciently 
faidependent by the inheritance of an old relation, spoke in praise 
of mendship, began to dislike the town in &\mnn«C)«s\dL\A ^^\)»i(^^ 
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Alinut tho lime tlmt Lndv Penclnpo tliu? clmngo'l 
lier life, aho waa fortunate enou(;li, with Dr Q,u.-icLl 
taace, to find out tlia virtues of St Ronnn'a Bpriog ; and, bavid 
contribntod lior sliaro to Gstabliali the ITrht in rare, whidi hS 
risen aronnd it, aho aat herself down aa leader of tbo faaliions B 
tlie little province vhich she had !□ a great measure botli dv 
covered and culoniied. She was, therefore, justly deairons tj 
Goiupel bomage and tiibuto from all who tjiuuld approacli €' 
tcmtoT)-. 

In other reapects. Lady Penelope pretty ranch rosemblod t] 
nnmeroua class £lie beluiiged to. She v/aa at bottom a well-prid- 
cipled woman, hut too tlioughtlcaa to let her principles control bcr 
liumour, therefore not ecrupulously oico in her society. Sho waa 
good-natured, but capricioaa and wbiraBical, anil willing enough 
to be kind or ganoraua, if it noitbcr thwarted tier humour, nor 
c^iat bar much trouble ; would have chaperoned a young &iend 
any where, and moved the world for auhacripljon tjcketa ; hut 
naver troubled herself how much her giddy charge flirted, or witb 
whom; eu that, witli a nmnerana closa of Mlssoa, bar ladysliip 
was the most delightful creature In Hie world. Then Lady 
Penelope had Uved ao much in aociety, tnew so eitactly when to 
apeak, and how to eacape from an embarrassing diacnsaioa by 
professing ignorance, while alie looked intelligence, that she waa 
not generally discovered to bo a fool, unless when slie set up for 
being remarkably clever. This liapponed mora frequently of iate, 
when perhaps, as she could not but observe tliat tha repoira of 
liie toilette becaine more naecseory, she might suppose tliat new 
lights, acoordinj; ia tlio poet, wore Gtroamiiig on licr mind tlirough 
tlie chinks that Time was making. Many of lior friends, how- 
ever, Uiought tbut Lady Penelope 'would have better consulted 
her genius by remaining in me^ocrity, aa a faaliionable and well- 
bred woman, than by parading her new-founded pretcnsioua to 
taste and patronage ; but auch was not her own opinion, and 
doubtloBB, her ladyship was the host judge. 

On the other ^de of Tyrrcl sat Iiady Binka, lately Uie beautiful 
Miss Bonnyrigg, who, during the last season, liad made tlie com- 
pany at the Well alternately admire, smile, and Ktaro, by dancing 
the higliost Highland fling, riding the wildest pony, laughing the 
loudest bugh at the bi'oadeat joke, and wearing the briefest petti- 
neat of any nymph of St Bonan'a. Few knew that this wild, 
hoydeniBh, balf-mad humour, was only superinduced over her 
real character, for the purpose of — getting well married. She 
liad fised her eyes en Sir Bingo, and waa awaie of liis maiim, 
tlial to calch him, " a girl must be," in hia own pluTiso, " bang 
Bp to evci-y thing ;■' and that ho would choose a wife for the 
neck-or-noihing quahtiea which recommend a good hunter. Sho 
jnado out Iier catch-malch, aud ahe waa misorahlo. Her wild 
goml-humovr waa entirely aa-aasamed part of hor character, 
Kju'ch was passoiiaic, ambitiooa, txA X\iu«6\itiai. ttiiHTac^ itwfl 
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had none — she knew Sir Bingo was a bmti and a fool, even 
while she was hunting him down ; but she had so far mistaken 
her own feelings, as not to have expected that when she became 
bone of his bone, she should feel so much shame and anger when 
she saw his folly expose him to be laughed at and plundered, or so 
disgusted when his brutality became intimately connected with her- 
self. It is true, he was on the whole rather an innocent monster; 
and between bitting and bridling, coaxing and humouring, might 
haye been made to pad on well enough. But an unhappy boggling 
which had taken place previous to the declaration of their private 
marriage, had so exasperated her spirits against her help-mate, 
that modes of conciliation were the last she was likely to adopt. 
Not only had the assistance of the Scottish Themis, so propitiously 
indulgent to the foibles of the fair, been resorted to on the occa- 
sion, but even Mars seemed ready to enter upon the tapis, it 
Hymen had not intervened. There was, depar le monde, a cer- 
tain brother of the lady — an officer — and, as it happened, on 
leave of absence, — who alighted from a hack-chaise at the Fox 
Hotel, at eleven o'clock at night, holding in his hand a slip of 
well-dried oak, accompanied by another gentleman, who, like 
himself, wore a military travelling-cap and a black stock ; out of 
the said chaise, as was reported by the trusty Toby, was handed 
a small reise-sac, an Andrea Ferrara, and a neat mahogany box, 
eighteen inches long, three deep, and some six broad. Next 
morning a solemn paiaver (as the natives of Madagascar call 
their national convention) was held at an unusual hour, at which 
Captain MacTurk and Mr Mowbray assisted ; and the upshot was, 
that at breakfast the company were made happy by the informa- 
tion, that Sir Bingo had been for some weeks the happy bride- 
groom of their general favourite ; which union, concealed for 
family reasons, he was now at liberty to acknowledge, and to fly 
with the wings of love to bring his sorrowing turUe from the 
shades to which ehe had retired, till the obstacles to their mutual 
happiness could be removed. Now, though all this sounded very 
smoothly, that gall-less turtle. Lady Binks, could never think of 
the tenor of the proceedings without the deepest feelings of resent« 
ment and contempt for the principal actor. Sir Bingo. 

Besides all these unpleasant circumstances. Sir Bingo's family 
had refused to countenance her wish that he should bring her to 
his own seat ; and hence a new shock to her pride, and new matter 
of contempt aeainst poor Sir Bingo, for being ashamed and afraid 
to face down me opposition of his kinsfolk, for whose displeasure, 
thoQ^ never attencUng to any good advice from tiiem, he retained 
a chUoish awe. 

The manners of the young lady were no less changed than 
was her temper ; and, from being much too careless and free, 
were become reserved, sullen, and haughty, A ooi\«fi\Q'^QSs[^!^»^ 
that manx Bcrapled to hold intercourse V\\!l[i Vet m ^»«»i&V3% 
gvndered ber diaigreeah]^ tenadooa of Viec 'ncD^) «£A Ysj^sspqs^q^ 
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every thing thnt oppcircd lilte neglect. She had 
herself roiatress of Sir Bingo'a purse ; nnd, unrestrained in the 
oxpenMH of dresg and equipage, chose, contrary to her maiden 
praotioB, to be rather rich and splendid than gay, and to com- 
mand thai attention by inagnilicence, which she no longer deigned 
to solicit by rendering herself either agreeable or entertaining. 
One secret source of her misery was, the nccesnty of shewing 
deference to Lady Penelope Fenfeather, whose understanding she 
despised, and whose pretensions tn consequence, to patronage, and 
to UCemture, she had aculenesa enough to seo tiiroagh, and to 
contemn ; and this dislihe was the more grievaus, that ahe felt 
she depended a good deal on Lady Penelope's conntenaQCH far tlie 
(dtnation she was able to maintain even ajnong the not TCry select 
society of Saint Ronan's Well.; and that, neglected by her, aha 
inuHt have dropped lower in the Bcale even there. Neither was 
Lady Penelope's kindness to Lady Binlts enlremely eordial. She 
partook in the ancient and ordinary dtsUke of single nyinphH of a 
certain age, to tliose who make splendid alliances under Uietr very 
eye— and slie more tluLn suspected the secret disaffection of the lady. 
But the name sounded well ; and (he style in which Lady Binks 
lived wna a credit to the place. So they BatisHed their mutual 
dislike with saying a few sharp things to each other occaaionally, 
but all under the mask of civili^. 

Such was Lady BJnks ; and yet, being such, her dross, and her 
<3quipage, and carriages, were the envy of half the Misses at the 
Well, who, while she sat disfiguring with snllennesa her very lovely 
face,(for it was as beautiful asher shape was exquisite,} only thoaght 
she was proud of having carried her point, and felt herself, witii 
her large fortune and diamond bandean, no fit company for the 
rest of the party. They gave way, therefore, with meekness 
to her domineering temper, though it was not the leas tyran- 
nical, that in her maiden stale of hoydenhood, she had been to 
some of tliem an object of slight and of censnro; and Lady Binka 
Iiad not forgotten the offences offered to Miss Domiyrigg. But 
the fair siMerhuud submitted to her retohatjoiis, as lieutenants 
endure the bullying uf a rude and boisteroDS captain of the sea, 
with the seoret determination to pay it home to their underlings 
when they shall become captuna themselves. 

Jn this state of importance, yet of penance. Lady Binks occu- 
pied her place at the dinner-table, alternately discoucerted by 
Bomo stupid speech of her lord and master, and by some ohght 
aarcBsm trora Lady Penolopo, to which she longed to reply, but 

She looted from Ome to time at her neighbour, Frank Tyrral, 
but without addressing him, and oeceptod in ulenco tlio gbdoI 
civilities which he proffered to her. She had remarked keenly 
l:ta ioteryievi with Su^ Bingo, and knowing by eiperieDco tlie 
mattner in which her lionourod lord was wont to retreat from a 
digpalo ID it-JncIi he waa nnsucoesHful, as itil as \ns aeovaa tin. 
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getting into sach perplexities, she had little donbt that he had 
Bostained from the str^ger some new indignity; whom, therefore, 
she regarded with a mixture of feeling, scarce knowing whether 
to be pleased with him for having given pain to him whom she 
hated, or angry with him for having afironted one in whose 
degradation her own was necessarily involved. There might be 
other thoughts — on the whole, she regarded him with much 
though with mute attention. He paid her but little in return, 
h&ng almost entirely occupied in replying to the questions of the 
engrossing Lady Penelope Penfeather. 

Reoeivine poUte thougn rather evasive answers to her inquiries 
concerning nis late avocations, her ladyship could only leam that 
Tyrrel hsA been travelling in several remote parts of Europe, 
and even of Asia. Baffled, but not repulsed, the lady continued 
her courtesy, by pointing out to him, as a stranger, several indi- 
viduals of tiie company to whom she proposed in^ducing him, 
as persons from whose society he might derive either profit or 
amusement. In the midst of tins soit of conversation, however, 
she suddenly stopped short 

** Will you forgive me, Mr Tyrrel," she said, ** if I say I have 
been watching your thoughts for some moments, and that J have 
detected you t All the while I have been talking of these good 
folks, and that you have been making such civil replies, that 
they might be with great propriety and utility inserted in the 
* Familiar Dialogues, teaohmg foreigners how to express them- 
selves in Engli^ upon ordinary occasions' — your mind has 
been entirely fixed upon that empty chair, which hath remained 
there opposite betwixt our worthy president and Sir Bingo 
Binks." 

^ I own, madam," he answered, '' I was a littie surprised at 
seeing such a distinguished seat unoccupied, while the table is 
rather crowded." 

^ Oh, confess more, ur ! — Ck)nfess that to a poet a seat unoccu- 
pied — the chair of Banquo — has more charms than if it were 
filled even as an alderman would fill it. — What if * the Dark 
Ladye'* should glide in and occupy it ! — Would you have courage 
to stand the vision, Mr Tyrrel I — I assure you the thing is not 
impossible." 

^ What is not impossible. Lady Penelope I" said Tyrrel, some- 
what surprised. 

** StarUed already I — Nay, then, I despair of your enduring 
the awful interview." 

^ What interview 1 who is expected !" said Tyrrel, unable with 
the utmost exertion to suppress some signs of curiosity, though 
he suspected the whole to be merely some mystification of her 
ladysh;^/, 

**'Ro9' delighted I am," she said ^ ttiv>^ I have found out where 

* Note B. The Dovrl Ladye. 
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— But poinc, I have you at mj mercy, and I will bo gem 
and eiplain. — We call — that ia, among outbcIvob, you 
BtonJ— Miss Clara Mowbray, tbo aisler of that genllenum unnt 
sila neit lo Miss Parker, the Dark Ladye, and that Beat ia left 
for her. — For she was eipeded — no, not cupeoted — I forget 
Bg3un ! — but it was thought pomble she might honour ub to-day, 
when our feast was ho full and piquant — Her brother is our 
Lord of the Manor — and so they pay her that aort ot civilly 1" 
To^d her aa a visiter — and neither Lady Binka nor I thiuk of 
objeotJBg — Sho is a singular young Iperaon, Clara Mowbray — 
she amuses lae very much — I am always rather glad to aeo her." 

" She is not lo come hither to-day," said Tyrrel ; " am I ho to 
understand your ladyship V 

"Wliy.itifl past her time — even *fr time," said Lady Peno- 
lopo — " dinner was kept back half an hour, and our poor invalida 
wore fanriahing, as you may aee by the deeds they liavo done 
aacc. — Bat Clara is an odd creature, and if slio took it into her 
head lo come hilher at this moment, hither she would come — 
she ia very whiniaical. — Many people think her handsome — 
bnt she looks bo like gometliing from another world, that she 
makea ma always think of Mot Lewia'a Spectre Lady." 

And she repeated with mneh cadence, 



" And tkoD you remember his une 
• Tbti ring Laid Broolm L 
Dim thit iadyi toy bridn 






YoQ do figures as well as landscapes, I suppoHe, Mr Tyrrel t — 
You shall make a sketch for me — a slight thing — for sketciieu, 
1 thiuk, shew the freedom of art better than finished pieces — ' 



u the Erst coruscations of genius — flBshing libo lightning 
from the cloud I — You shall mi^e a sketch for my own boudoir 
— my dear sulky den at Air Castle, and Clara Mowbray sltall sit 
for thB Ghost Ladye," 

" That would be but a poor compliment to your ladysliip's 
friend," replied Tyrrel. 

" Friend ! We don't get quite that length, though I like Gara 
rGi7 well. — Quite sentitnental cast of fac?, ~ I think I saw an 
antique in the Louvre very like her^ — (I ivos tliere in 18(10) — 
^u/ta an antiquo countenance — eyes soinclliiug hollowed — C MW 
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has dug caves for tfaem, but thej aro caves of the most beautiful 
marble arched with jet — a slxaight uose, and absolutely tho 
Grecian mouth and chin — a profusion of long straight black hair, 
with the whitest skin you ever saw — as white as the whitest 
parchment — and not a shade of colour in her cheek — none 
whatever — If she would be naughty, and borrow a prudent 
touch of complexion, she might be called beautiful. Even as it 
isy many think her so, although surely, Mr Tyrrel, three colours 
are necessary to the female face. However, we used to call her 
the Melpomene of the Spring last season, as we called Lady 
Binks — who was not then Lady Binks — our Euphrosyne — Did 
we not, my dear !*' 

^ Did we not what, madam !" said Lady Binks, in a tone 
something sharper than ought to have belonged to so beautiful a 
countenance. 

** I am sorry I have started you out of your reverie, my love," 
answered Lady Penelope. ^ I was only assuring Mr Tyrrel that 
you were once Euphrosyne, though now so much under tho 
banners of II Penseroso.*' 

** I do not know that T have been either one or the other," 
answered Lady Binks; ''one thing I certainly am not — I am 
not capable of understanding your ladyship's wit and learning." 

** Poor soul," whispered I^y Penelope to Tyrrel ; " we know 
what we are, we know not what we may be. — And now, Mr 
Tyrrel, I have been your, sibyl to guide you through this 
Elysium of ours, I think, in reward, I deserve a little confidence 
in return." 

'^ If I had any to bestow, which could be in the slightest degree 
interesting to your ladyship," answered Tyrrel. 

*^ Oh ! cruel man — he will not understand me !" exclaimed 
the lady — ^ In plain words, then, a peep into your portfoUo — 
just to see what objects you have rescued from natural decay, 
and rendered immortal by the pencil. You do not know — 
indeed, Mr Tyrrel, you do not know how I dote upon your 
'serenely dlent art,' second to poetry alone — equal — superior 
perhaps' — to music." 

^ I really have little that could possibly be worth the attention 
of such a judge as your ladyship," answered Tyrrel ; '' such trifles 
as your lady^p has seen, I sometimes leave at the foot of the 
tree I have been sketching." 

** As Orlando left his verses in the Forest of Ardennes ! — Oh, 
the thoughtless prodigality I — Mr Winterblossom, do you hear 
this I — We must follow Mr Tyrrel in his walks, and glean what 
he leaves behind him." 

Her ladyship was here disconcerted by some laughter on Sir 
Bingo's side of the table, which she chastised by an angry glance, 
and then proceeded emphatically. 

** Mr Tyrrel — this must not be — th\a va liot iVkft'^*:^ ^\ '^'^ 
wcaAd, my good sir, to which even O^imia isra&Xt ^V^^ \\& ^>^>^« 
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We mnal consult ttie engraver — though perhapa you et«h ^H 
well Its you draw I" ^^ 

" t shduM euppose ao," Baid Mr Winlarlilossoin, edging in a 
word with difficulty, "from tlio freedom of MrTyirerH touch." 

" I will not deuy mj baviag Bpoiled a, litllo copper now and 
then," sud Tyrrel, " aiiice 1 am charged with the crime by such 
BOod judgBB ; but it has only been by way of espcrinient." 

" Say no more," said the lady ; " my darling wish is accom- 
plished ! — We have long desired to have the remarkable and 
moEt romantic spots of our little Arcadia here— spots oonaecrated 
ta friendship, the fine arts, the loves and the graces, immortalized 
by the graver's art, faidiful to its charge of fame — yon aball 
labour on this task, Mr Tyirel ; we will aS aawA with natea and 



illostrationa — we will all contnbute — 

permitted to remain anonymouB'-F^ry favours, you know, Mr 



Mr Edgeit, a gentleman of your own profess 

lend hu aJd^Dr Qoiickleben witl contribute some acientifio 

notices. — And for Bubscription -" 

"Financial — financial — your leddyeliip, I apeak to order 1" 
said the writer, interrupting Laily Penelope with a toue of impu- 
dent familiarity, which was meant donbllese for jocnlar ease. 

" How am I out of order, Mr Meiklewhom !" said her ladyship, 
drawing herself up. 

" 1 apeak lo order 1 — No warrants for money can be extracted 
before mtimation to the Committee of Management." 

" Fray who mentioned money, Mr Meikiewham t" said her 

ladyship "That wretched old pettifogger," she added in a 

whisper to Tyrrel, " thinks of nothing else but tho filthy pelf." 

" Ye spake of subscription, my leddy, whilk is the same tiling 
as money, difTering only in respect of time — the subseriplion 
iH^ing a contract at fattiro, and having a traetut timpom in 
prnnio' — ^And I have ksnd mony honest folks in the company at 
tho Welt, complain of tlie snbscriptiona as a great abuse, as 
obliging thom either to look unlike otiier folk, or to gie good law- 
ful coin for ballante and picture-bookB, and tilings they caredns 
a pindi of snuff for." 

Several of the company, at the lower end of the table, aanented 
hntii by noda and murmurs of approbation ; and the orator waa 
about to proceed, when l^rrel wiUi difficulty prooured a hearing 
beibre the debate went fanher, and aasured the company that her 
Indyship's goodness had led her into an error ; that he had no 
worii in baud worthy of their patronage, and, with tJio deepest 
gratitudo for Lady Penelope's goodness, had it not in his power 
'to oomply with her request. There was some tittering at her 
ladyship's oxpense, who, as the writer slyly observed, had been 
sometbitig uUroniottt id her patronage. Without attemptlDg fat 
/fit" ro(iineofaD)TBl/j',(ns indeed the (imewUobliodsissedBiiWM 
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the remoTal of the dinner scarce permitted an opportonity,) Lady 
Penelope gave the signal for the ladies' retreat, and left the gentle- 
to the circulation of the bottle. 



CHAPTER VII. 

THE TEA-TABLE. 

——While the oups, 
Which cheer, but not inebriate, wait on each. 

COWPBR. 

It was common at the Well^ for the fair guests occasionally to 
give tea to the company, — such at least as, from their rank and 
leading in the little society, might be esteemed fit to constitute 
themselves patronesses of an evening ; and the same lady gene> 
rally carried the authority she had acquired into the ball-room, 
where two fiddles and a bass, at a guinea a night, with a quantum 
tujfieU of tallow candles, (against the use of which Lady Penelope 
often mutinied,) enabled the company — to use the appropriate 
phrase — ^ to close the evening on the light fantastic toe." 

On the present occasion, the Uon of the hour, Mr Francis 
Tyrrell, had so little answered the high-wrought expectations of 
I^y Penelope, that she rather regretted having ever given herself 
any trouble about him, and particularly that of having manoeuvred 
herself into the patronage of the tea-table for the evening, to 
the great expenditure of souchong and congo. Accordingly, her 
ladyship had no sooner summoned her own woman, and her JUle 
de chambre, to make tea, with her page, footman, and^postilion, to 
hand it about, (in which duty they were assisted by two richly- 
laced and thickly powdered footmen of Lady Binks's, whose 
liveries put to shame the more modest garb of Lady Penelope's, 
and even dimmed the glory of the suppressed coronet upon the 
buttons,) than she began to vilipend and depreciate what had 
been so long the obiect of her curiosity. 

^ This Mr Tyrrel," she said, in a tone of authoritative decision, 
** seems after ^1 a very ordinary sort of person — quite a com- 
monplace man, who, she dared say, liad considered his condition, 
in going to the old ale-house, much better than they had done for 
him, when they asked him to the'Public Rooms. He had known 
hiA own place better than they did — there was nothing uncom- 
mon in Us appearance or conversation — nothing at 2i}lfrappant 
— she scarce behoved he could even draw that sketch. Mr 
Winterblossom, indeed, made a great deal of it ; but then all the 
worid knew that every scrap of engraving or drawing, which Mr 
Winterblossom contrived to make his own, was, the instant it 
came into his collection; the iLiest thing that ever was seen — 
that was the way with collectors — their geoee viece ^ ^7<^s^^ 
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" And TOUT hdjafaip's Ewan has proved bol a gooBC, mj dearest 
lady Pea/' laid lAdj Binlis. 

" 3f y 6wim, dcarcat I^d; Binka ! I real); do nol know bow I 
liave dc&crred the appropnaiJOQ-" 

" Dd nut be angry, my dear Lady Penelope ; 1 only mean, that 
fora fortnight and mare you have spoto constantly o/'thia Mr 
Tyirel, and all dinner-time you spoke to bim.'* 

Tbe fair company b^an to collect around, at hearing Uio word 
dtar BO often repeated in the same brief dialogae, whidi induced 
them toei:pecC sport, and, like tlie vulgar on a alniilar occasion, to 
fomi a ring for Uio expected combatanla. 

" He Eat betwixt us. Lady Binks," answered I^dy Penelope, 
wiUi dignity. " You hod your usual headacli, you know, and, fur 
tbo crc^t of the company, T epoke for one." 

" For Iifo, if your lady^ip pleases," replied Lady Sinks. " I 
mean," sho added, Boftcniug the exprcsHon, "for yourself and 

" I am Eorry," said Lady Penelope, " I alionld have spoten for 
one w!io can speak bo smartly for lierself, as my dear Lady Binka 
— I did not, by any means, desiro lo engross the conversation — 
1 repeat it, there ia a mistake about this man." 

" I think there is," said Lady Binks, in a lone which implied 
something more than mere assent to Lady Penelope's proposition. 

" I doubt if be is an artist at all," said the Lady Penelope ; 
" OF if ho ia, ho |mnst be doing things for some Magairinc, or 
Encyclopedia, or some such matter." 

"J douhl, loo, if ha be a professional artist," said Lady BUika 
" It BO, he is of the very highest class, for I have seldom seen a 
better-bred man." 

" There are yery well-bred artists," said Lady Penelope. " It 
is the profesdon of a gentleuian." 

" Carloinly," answered Lady Biuks ; "but Uio poorer class 
liavo oflen to struggle with poverty and depeudeuce. In gene- 
ral society, they are like commercial people in presencD of their 
customers ; aud that is a difficult part to sustain. And so you 
see them of all sorts- — shy and reserved, when they are conscious 
iif merit — petulant and wliimBioJ, by way of shewing their inde- 
pendence— intru^vo, in order to appear easy — and sometimea 
nbsequiouB and fawning, when they diance to be of a mcau spirit. 
But you seldom see them quite at their ease, and llierefore 1 Iioid 
this Mr Tyrrel to be either an artist of the first dass, raised eom- 
]ilctcty above the necessity and de|;radaC)on of patrouogo, or else 
to lie no prefes^onal artist at all." 

Lady Penelope looked at Lady Binks with much such a regard 
OB Balaam may bare rant upon his ass, when be discovered the 
iiiiimal's rapacity for holding an argument with liim. Siic mul- 
li'iTd to herself — 

'•Mon OHcparlt. <t mime ii 
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Boty deeHning the alteroation which Lady Binks seemed disposed 
to enter into, she replied with good-humour, ^Well, dearest 
Rachel, we will not pull caps about this man — nay, I think your 
good opinion of him gives him new value in my eyes. That is 
always the way with us, my good friend ! We may confess it, 
when there are none of these conceited male wretches among us. 
We will know what he really is — he shall not wear fern-seed, 
and walk among us invisible thus — what say you, Maria T' 

^ Indeed, I say, dear' Lady Penelope," answered Miss Digges, 
whose ready chatter we have already introduced to the reader, 
^ he is a very handsome man, though his nose is too big, and his 
mouth too wide — but his teeth are like pearl — and he has such 
tnres ! — especially when your ladyship spoke to him. I don't 
think you looked at his eyes •— they are quiet deep and dark, and 
full of glow, like what you read to us in me letter from that lady, 
aboat Robert Bums." 

** Upon my word, miss, you come on finely," said Lftdy Pene- 
lope. — ^ One had need take care what they read or talk about 
baore you, I see — Ck)me, Jones, have mercy upon us — put an 
end to that symphony of tinkling cups and saucers, and let tlie 
first act of the tea-table begin, if you please." 

** Does her leddyship mean the grace 1" said honest Mrs 
Blower, for the first time admitted into this worshipful society, 
and busily employed in arranging an Indian handkerchief, that 
might have made a mainsail for one of her husband's smuggling 
luggers, which she spread carefully on her knee, to prevent 
damage to a flowered black silk gown from the repast of tea and 
eake, to which she proposed to do dne honour, — > '' Does her leddy- 
sliip mean the grace ! I see the minister is just coming in. — Her 
leddyship waits till ye say a blessing, an ye please, sir." 

Mr Winterblossom, who toddled after the chaplain, his toe 
having given him an aJert hint to quit the dining-table, though he 
saw every feature in the poor woman's face swoln with desire to 
proenre information concerning the ways and customs of the 
place, passed on the other side of the way, regardless of her agony 
of cariosity. 

A moment after, she was relieved by the entrance of Dr 
Quackleben, whose maxim being, that one patient was as well 
worth attention as another, and who knew by experience, that tlio 
konoraria of a godly wife of the Bow-head were as apt to be fortli- 
eoming, (if not more so,) as my Lady Penelope's, he e'en sat him- 
self quietly down by Mrs Blower, and proceeded with the utmost 
kindness to inquire after her health, and to hope she had not 
forgotten taking a table-spoonful of spirits burnt to a renduum,ixi 
order to qualify the crudities. 

** Indeed, Doctor," said the honest woman, " I loot the brandy 
bnm as lang as I doug^t look at the gude creature wasting its 
fldl that gate — and then, when I was fain to i^ut \t Qi^\ W n^>] 
thrift I did take A ifaimblefiil of it, (aIthoug\i U \a usA ^<& ^w^\ 
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am aeed to, Dr QuacMebsn,) and I winna nay bat that 1 1 did nvlu 

" UDquestioDably, miidani," snJd the Doctor. " I am do friend 
tu the rise of alcohol in geaeraJ, but tbcre ore piLTtientar cast-s — 
there are particular caauB, Mrs Blower ~- My Tenerated inslruc- 
tor, otie of the greateat men in our proi'eBsioa that ever livedo took 
a, wine-alaEsful of old rum, mixed with angaj, eyery day after liis 

" Ay I dear heart, he would be a comfortable doctor that," said 
Mn Blawer. "He wad maybe ken Bometliing uf my case. Is 
ha living, think ye, air )" 

" Deiid for many years, madam," said Dr Quacklebea ; " and 
there are hut few of his papila that can fill his place, I assure yc. 
If I could be thought an exception, it is only because I waa a 
favourite. Ah ! bles^ngH on the old red cloak of him I — -!c 
covered jdotg of the healing science tban the gowua of a wliolu 
modem nJiversity." 

" There iaaue, sir," eaid Mrs Blower, "Uiat has beeti moekle 
recommended about Edinburgh — Macgregor, ! think they oa' 
liim — folk come far and near to see him." ■ 

" I know whoro you moan, ma'am — a clever man — no deny- 
ing it — a clever man — but thoro are certain oaaea — yonre, [i -r 
example — and I think that of many that come to drink this 
water — which I cannot say I think he perfectly nnderatands — 
liaaty — very hasty and rapid. Now I — I give the disease its 
ova way at flrst ~~ then watch it, Mrs Blower — watch tlie turn 
of the tide." 

"Ay, troth, that 'a true," responded the widow j " JohnBlowec 
was aye watching turn of tide, puirman.*' 

" Then ha is a stalving Doctor, Mrs Blower — reduces diaeaBoa 
as suldiars do towns — by famine, not considering that tlie 
friendly inhabitants Buffer as much as the hostile garrison — 

Here ho gave an important and omphaljo cough, and then 
proceeded. 

" I am no friend either to excess or to violent atimdas, Mra 
Blower >- bat nature must bs snpported — a generous diet — cor- 
dials judiciously thrown in — not wilhont the advice of a medical 
man — that is my opinion, Mrs Blower, to speak as a friend — 
others may starve thor patients if they have a mind." 

" It wadna do for me, the starving, Dr Keekerben," said tho 
alarmed relict,^" it wadna do for me at a' — Just a' I can do to 
wear through the day with the ama' supporte that Dalm?e requires 
— not a soul to look after me. Doctor, since John Blower was 
ta'on awa. — Thank yo kindly, sir," (to the servant wlio houdei 
the tea, — "Uioiik ye, my bonny roan," (to the page who aocved 

If ihSH 
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flie oake) — ^ Now, dinna ye think, Doctor/' (in a low and confi- 
dential voice,) *' that her leddyship's tea is rather of the weakliest 
— water bewitched, I think — and Mrs Jones^ as they ca' her, 
has cut the seed-cake very thin t" 

** It is the fashion, Mrs Blower," answered Dr Quacklehen ; 
^ and her ladyship's tea is excellent. But your taste is a little 
chilled, which is not uncommon at the first use of the waters, so 
that you are not sensible of the flavour — we must support the 
system — reinforce the digestive powers — give me leave — you 
are a stranger, Mrs Blower, and we must take care of you — I 
have an elixir whieh will put that matter to rights in a moment." 

So saying, Dr Quackleben pulled from his pocket a small port- 
able case of medicines — " Catch me without my tools " — he said; 
** here I have the real useful pharmacopeia — the rest is all hum- 
bug and hard names — this little case, with a fortnight or month, 
spring and fall, at St Ronan's Well, and no one wiU die till his 
day come.'* 

Thus boasting, the Doctor dre^ from his case a large vial or 
small flask, full of a high coloured liquid, of whieh be mixed 
three tea-spoonfuls in Mrs Blower's cup, who, immediately after- 
wards, allowed that the flavour was improved beyond all belief, 
and that it was '' vera comfortable and restorative indeed." 

** Will it not do good to my complaints. Doctor 1" said Mr 
Winterblossom, who had strolled towards them, and held out his 
cup to the physician. 

** I by no means reconmiend it, Mr Winterblossom," said Dr 
Quackleben, shutting up his case with great coolness; ^'your case 
is osdomatous, and you treat it your own way — you are as good 
a physician as T am, and I never interfere with another practi- 
tioner's patient." 

" Well, Doctor," said Winterblossom, " I must wait till Sir 
Bingo comes in — he has a hunting-flask usually about him, which 
contains as good medicine as yours to the full." 

** You will wait for Sir Bingo some time," said the Doctor, 
^^ he is a gentleman of sedentary habits — he has ordered another 
magnum." 

'^ Sir Bingo is an unco name for a man o' quality, dinna ye 
think sae, Dr Cocklehen 1" said Mrs Blower. '* John Blower, 
when he was a wee bit in the wind's eye, as he ca'd it, puir 
CeUIow — used to sing a sang about a dog they ca'd Bingo, that 
suld hae belanged to a farmer." 

^ Our Bingo is but a puppy yet, madam — or if a dog, he is a 
sad dog," said Mr Winterblossom, applauding his own wit, by 
one of his own inimitable smiles. 

^ Or a mad dog, rather," said Mr Chatterly, " for he drinks no 
water ;" and he also smiled eracefiilly at the thoughts of havuig 
trumped, as it were, the president's pun. 

** Twa pleasant men, Doctor," said the widow, " and so is Sis 
Buii^ too, for that matter ; but oh I \s naA \t 8^ ^\X^ \i<^ ^<&i<Qi^ 



r 



ee ST no?fAN B ■WELL. 

bide sac liiiiR by tUa boflle ! It naB puir John Blower's faut 
tiin, tbnt v/c-iiry tippliag ; when he wmi In tho Ica-aitic of a, bowi 

af puDch, there wna nae roisiag him But Ihej are taMng awn 

tbo things, aed. Doctor, is it not an nwfu.' thing that the crea- 
ture-comforts should h&e been used ^vithout grace or thanks" 
giving ! — that Mr CliitterLing, if he really he a minister, has 
jnuckle 1o ansiver for, that he negleeU his Master's Bervice." 

" Why, madam," said llie Doctor, " Mr Chatlorfy is scarco 
urived at the rank of a minister plenipotentiary." 

"A minister polentiary — ah. Doctor, I doubt tlial is some jest 
of youTH," said Uie widow ; " that's aao like puir John Blower. 
Wlion I wad hae had him gie op tho Lovely Peggyi ship and 
cargo, (the vessel was named after me. Doctor Kittlcben,) to 
bo rcmembei-ed in the prayers o' the congregation, he wad say tj> 
ma, ' Ihey may pray that stand tlie risk, Peggy Bryce, for I 'va 
made insurance.' Ho was a merry man. Doctor ; but he had 
tho root ot the matter ia him, for a' his light way of speaking, as 
deep as ony skipper that ever loosed anchor from Leith Roads. 
I haa been a forsaken creature since his death — Oh the weary 
days and nights tliat I have had I — and the weight on llie spirits 
' — the spirits. Doctor! — though 1 canna say I hae been easier 
since I hae been at the Wall than oven now — if I kond what I 
was awing ye for elickatir. Doctor, for it's done me muckic 
heart's good, forby tho opening of my mind to you 1" 

" Fie, fie, ma'am," said the Doctor, as Iho widow pulled out a 
sealskin pouch, such as sailors carry tobacco in, but apparently 
well stuffed with bank-notes, — " Fio, fie, madam. — 1 am no 
apothecary — I liaxe my diploma from Lcydt<ii ^ a regular physi- 
cian, madam, — the elixir is lieartily at your servico ; and should 
yoa wuit any advice, no man will bo prouder to assist you tlian 
your hurablo servant." 

" I am soro I am muckle obliged to your kinduesa, Br Kickal- 

S'd," Siud tho widow, folding up her pouch ; " tliia was puir John 
lower's iplatiahaa,* aa they ca' it — I o'en wear it for hia sake. 
He was a kind man, and left me comfortable in warld's gudes ; 
but comforts hae llieir cumbers, — to be a lone woiuau is a, sair 
weird, Dr Kittlepin." 

Dr Quacklehen drew liis chair a Uttlo nearer tliat of tlio widow, 
and euterdd into a closer communication with her, in a tone 
iloubtlesfl of more delicate conaolatjon than was fit tor the ears of 
the company at large. 

One ot the chief delijilits of a watering-place is, that every one's 
affairs seem la be put under tlie special surveillance of llio wliuh; 
•!nmpany, so that, in all probability, tho various flirtations, 
liainmt, and so forth, which naturally take ploco in the society, 
art] not only tho Huhject of amasemcnt to Uio parties engaged, 
but also to llic lookers on ; that is to say, generally speaking, to 

* Alar pouch lot kcc^ins tobaMO. 
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the whole community, of which for the time the ssud parties are 
members. Lady Penelope, the presiding goddess of the region, 
watchful over ail her circle, was not long of observing that the 
Doctor seemed to be suddenly engaged in close communication 
with the widow, and that he had even ventured to take hold of 
her £Bur plump hand, with s manner which partook at once of tlie 
gallant suitor, and of the medical adviser. 

^ For the love of Heaven,*' said her ladyship, '' who can that 
comely dame be, on whom our excellent and learned Doctor 
looks with such uncommon regard 1" 

^ Fat, fair, and forty," said Mr Winterblossom ; ^^ that is all I 
know of her — a mercantile person." 

^ A carrack. Sir PresidenV' said the chaplain, " richly laden 
with colonial produce, by name the Lovely Peggy Bryce — no 
master — the late John Blower of North Leith having pushed off 
his boat for the Stygian Creek, and left the vessel without a hand 
on board." 

^ The Doctor," said Lady Penelope, turning her glass towards 
them, ** seems willing to play the part of pilot." 

** I dare say he wUl be wUling to change her name and regis- 
ter," said Mr Chatterly. 

^ He can be no less in common requital," said Winterblossom. 
** She has changed his name six times in the five minutes that 1 
■tood within hearing of them." 

" What do you think of the matter, my dear Lady Binks I" 
said Lady Penelope. 

^ Madam 1" said Lady Binks, starting from a reverie, and 
answering as one who either had not heard, or did not under- 
stand the question. 

*^ I mean, what think you of what is going on yonder !" 

Lady Binks turned her glass in the direction of Lady Pene- 
lope's glance, fixed the widow and the Doctor with one bold 
fiiahioiiable stare, and then dropping her hand slowly, said with 
indifference, ^ I really see nothing Siere worth thinking about." 

^ I dare say it is a fine thing to be married," said Lady Pene- 
lope ; ^ one's thoughts, I suppose, are so much engrossed with 
one's own perfect happiness, that they have neither time nor 
inclination to laugh like other folks. Miss Rachel Bonnyrigg 
would have laughed till her eyes ran over, had she seen what 
Lady Binks cares so littie about — I dare say it must be an all- 
aifficient happiness to be married." 

*' He would be a happy man that could convince your ladyship 
of that in good earnest," said Mr Winterblossom. 

**0h, mio knows — the whim may strike me," replied the 
lady ; ** but no — no — no ; — and'that is three times." 

^ Say it sixteen times more," said the gallant president, <^aud 
let nineteen nay-says be a grant." 

<* If I should say a thousand Noes, there ciu.s\&ivq\.^\^ \\<i^x^\swn 
in Uring man that could extract one Yea out ol V\yi^ viVL<;:\v^\£kai:£&V 

XV/J. B 



^^ 



■W ar BosArfs ■vmix. 

Mid lier ladyflbip. " Blessed he the memory uE Q^DGen 
SliB Bet us ail an eiampla to keep power nheD we have it — ' 
noiBeiBthatl" 

" Only the uBoal gfter-dinner quarrel," Bwd the divine. " T 
he&r the Captain's voice, else most etleut, conunandine them to 
keep peace, in the devil's name and that of the ladiea." 

" Upon my word, dearest Lady Binks, this is too hail of that 
lord and master of yours, andot Mowbray, who might bave more 
senHe, and of the rest of that olarot-drinkiDg set, to be qniirrelling 
and alarming onr nerves every eveniDg with presenting their 
piatols perpetually at each other, like sportsinan confined to the 
lionse upon a rainy 12th of August. I am tired of the Peace- 
maker — be but slnns the liuaineBS over in one case to have it 
break out elsewhere. — What think you, love, if we were to give 
ool in orders, ^at the neat quarrel which may arise, Ehnll be 
bonafidt fought to on end ? — We will all go oat and see it, and 
wear the coluurs on each ^da ; and if there eUould a funeral corns 
of it, we will attend it in a body.— Weeds are so becoming ! — 
Are they not, my dear Lady Binka ) Look at Widow Blower in 
her deep blaok — don 't you envy her, my love )" 

Lady Binks seemed about to make a sharp and hasty am^wer, 
bat cheeked herself, perhaps tinder the reeollection that slie oould 
not prndently come to an opeu breach with Lady Penelope. — At 
the same moment a door opened, and a lady dressed in a riding 
htibit, and wenriag a black veil over ber liat, appeared at tlie 
entry of the apartment. 

"Angels and ministers of grace 1" cxelMmod Lady Penelope, 
with her very best tragic start — "My doareat Clara, vhj eo 
late I ami why thus ! Will you step to my dreafflng-room — Jonca 
will get you one of my gowns — we»ra jnatota fflao, you know — 
do, pray — let me be vain of something of my own for once, by 
seeing yon wear it," 

This was spoken in the tone of the fondest female friendship, 
and St the same time the fur hostess bestowed on Miss Mowbray 
one of those tender caressoa, which ladies — God bless tliom 1 — 
sumetimes bestow on each other with onnecessary prodigality, to 
the great discontent aod envy of the male specEatore. 

" Voa are llutlereil, niy dearest Clara — yon are feverish — I 
am sore you are," cnatinuGd the sweetly anx^ns Lady Penelope; 
" let ma persuade yon tn lie down," 

" Indeed you are mistaken. Lady Penelope," said Miss Motf- 
bray, who seemed to racrive much as a matter of course her 
ladyship's profnsioD of affeotioDBte politeness : — "1 am heated, 
and my pony trotted hard, that is the whole mjslcry. — Let me 
Imve a cup of tea, Mrs Jones, and the matter is ended." 

" Fresh lea, Jones, directly," said Lady Penelope, and led her 
pasdvG liiend to her own comer, as she was pleased lo call the - 
'■Beeaiiia wAtc&shaheld htr litUe court^ladies and gentlemen 
fonajiag aad bowing aa lix -pameA; lo vrtikh wTKIieB the naw 
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guest made no more return than the most ordinary politeness 
rendered unavoidable. 

Lady Binks did not rise to receive her, but sat upright in her 
chiur, and bent her head very stifBy; a courtesy which Miss 
Mowbray returned in the same stately manner, without farther 
greeting on either side. 

** Now, wha can that be. Doctor !" said the Widow Blower — 
** mind ye have promised to tell me all about the grand folk — 
idia can that be, that Leddy Penelope bauds such a racket wi' 1 — 
and what for does she come wi' a habit and a beaver4iat, when 
we are a' (a glance at her own gown) in our silks and satins V* 

** To tell you who she is, my dear Mrs Blower, is very easy," 
said the officious Doctor. ^ She is Miss Clara Mowbray, sister 
to the Lord of the Manor — the gentleman who wears the green 
coat, with an arrow on the cape. To tell why she wears that 
liabit, or does any thing else, would be rather beyond doctor's skill. 
Truth is, I have always thought she was a little — a very little — 
toudied — call it nerves — hypochondria — or what you will." 

** Lord help us, puir thing P' said the compassionate widow. — 
<' And troth it looks like it. But it 's a shame to let her go loose, 
Doctor — she might hurt hersell, or somebody. See, she has 
ta'en the knife ! — Oh, it 's only to cut a shave of the diet-loaf. 
She winna let the powder-monkey of a boy help her. There 's 
judgment in that tnough. Doctor, for she can cut thick or thin as 
■he likes. — Dear me 1 she has not taken nudr than a crumb, that 
ane would pit between the wires of a canary-bird's cage, after all. 
— I wish she would lift up that lang veil, or put aff that riding 
skirt, Doctor. She sliotdd really be shewed the regulations, 
Docttur Kickelshin." 

** She cares about no rules we can make, Mrs Blower," said the 
Doctor ; <' and her brother's will and pleasure, and Lady Pene- 
lope's whim of indulging her, carry her through in every thing. 
They should take advice on her case." 

^ Ay, truly, it 's time to take advice, when young creatures like 
her caper in amang dressed leddies, just as if they were come 
from scampering on Leith sands. — Such a wark as my leddy 
makes wi' her. Doctor ! Ye would think they were baith fools of 
a feather." 

^ They might have flown on one wing, for what I know," said 
Dr Quackleben ; '' but there was early and sound advice taken in 
Lady Penelope's case. My friend, the late Earl of Featherhead, 
was a man of judgment — did little in his family but by rule of 
medicine — so that, what with the waters, and what with my own 
care, Lady Penelope is only freakish — fanciful — that's all — 
and her quality bears it out — the peccant principle might have 
broken out under other treatment." 

• "Ay — she has been weel-friended," said the widow; *'but 
Hub bum Mowbra/, pair thing I how came d[ic \a Ve «ub V^\a 
hineUV* 



70 OT KONAN S WPILL. 

"Htr iiiodior was dead — lier Iat1ii>r tlioiiglit of notlinig but 
Ills B|>»rts," said tiju Davlor. " Her bratlii^r wns cducnted in 
Er^fflnnd, and cured for nobody but biniBelf, if he had been hero. 
Wliat educntion she got was at her own hajid — what reading 
eho iiaid van iu a hbrarj full of old romances — what friends or 
I'unipany eiie had waa what chance sent her — then no family- 
phytudin, not even a good aoTf^n within ten miles 1 And so 
you cannot wonder if the poor thing became uneettled." 

" Puiji tliingi — no doctorl — nor even a aurgeonl — BiiC, 
Doctor," EBJd the widow, " maybo the pair thing liad the enjoy- 
ment rrflier health ye kor, aai llion " 

"Ah! ha, lia ! — why then, mmJam, rUc needed a pliyaiciaii 
far more timn it eha bad been delicate. A skilful phyai- 
cian, Mrs Blower, knows how t» bring down that rabuit 
health, which is a very alarming state of tlie frame when it is 
eOD^dered nonnifiun artem. Most suddcu deaths happen when 
people are in a robust stale of health. Ab ! that stale of 
perfect health is what tho doctor dreads most on behalf of his 

" Ay, ay. Doctor ! — I am quite sensible, nae doubt," sajd the 
widow, " of the great advantage of having a alieelfu^ person about 

Hope tho Doctor's voice, in his earnesitness to convince Mra 
Blower of the danger of suppoang herself capable of living and 
breathing williout a mcdii^ nuui'a permtsaion, sunlt into a soft 
pleading lone, of wMch our reporter could not catch the sound. 
Ua waa, aa great orators will Boraelimes be, "inaudible in the 
gallery," 

Meanwhiie, lady Penelope overwhelmed Oora Mowbray with 
her careaeeB. In what degree her ladyship, at her hoarl, loved 
tliia young person, miyht bo difficult to ascertain, — probably in 
Iho degree in which a cliikl loves a favourite toy. But Ctara was 
a toy not always to bo ccaic by — as whimacal in her way as her 
ladyship in her own, only that poor Clara's singularities were 
real, and lier hidyaiiip's chiefly affected. Without adopting tlio 
harshness of the Doctor's conclusions concerning tlic fr)rm(.T, slie 
was certainly unequal in lier spirits ; and her oetaiaional tits of 
levity were cliequered by very long intervala of sadness. Her 
levity also appeared, in the worid'a eye, greater than it really 
waa ; tor alie lind never been under the restraint of society which 
was really goodjand entertained an ondue contempt for that which 
she sometimes mingled with ; having unhappily none to teach her 
tho important truth, that some forms and restraints are to be 
observed, less in respect to others than to ourselves. Her dress, 
her manners, and her ideas, were therefore very much her own ; 
and though they became her wonderfully, yet hlie Ophelia's gar- 
i.inda, and wild snatches ml melody, Ihcy were calculated 
r.ia'lB Bowpasiaon aud nieiaacholy, even while Ihey amused 
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" And why came yon not to dinner ! — We expected yon— 
your throne was prepared." 

** I had scarce come to tea," said Miss Mowbray, ** of my o>\ti 
free will. But my brother says your ladyship proposes to come 
to Shaws-Castle, and he insisted it was quite right and necessary, 
to confirm you in so flattering a purpose, that I should come and 
say. Pray do, Lady Penelope ; and so now here am I to say, 
Pray, do come." 

^ Is an invitation bo flattering limited to me alone, my dear 
Clara ! — Lady Binks will be jealous." 

^ Bring Lady Binks, if she has the condescension to honour 
us" — [a bow was very stiffly exchanged between the ladies] — 
"bring Mr Springblossom — Winterblossom — and all the lions 
and lionesses — we have room for the whole collection. My 
brother, I suppose, will bring his own particular regiment of 
bears, which, with the usual assortment of monkeys seen in all 
caravan^, will complete the menagerie. How you are to bo 
entertained at Shaws-Castlo, is, I thank Heaven, not my business, 
but John's." 

** We shall want no formal entertainment, my love," said Lady 
Penelope; **a dejeuner ^ la fourchette — we know, Clara, you 
woold die of doing the honours of a formal dinner." 

** Not a bit ; I should live long enough to make my will, and 
bequeath all large parties to Old Nick, who invented them." 
. * Miss Mowbray," safd Lady Binks, who had been thwarted 
by this free-spoken young lady, both in her former character of a 
eoquette and romp, and in that of a prude which she at present 
wore — " Miss M owbray declares for 

* Chompogne and a chicken nt last* " 

" The chicken, without tlie champagne, if you please," said 
Miss Mowbray ; " I have known ladies pay dear to have cham- 
pagne on the board. — By the by, Lady Penelope, you have not 
your collection in the same order and discipline as Pidcock and 
Polito. There was much growling and snarling in the lower den 
when I passed it." 

" It was feeding time, my love," said Lady Penelope ; " and 
the lower animals of every class become pugnacious at that hour 
— you see all our safer and well-conditioned animals are loose, 
and in good order." 

** Oh, yes — in tlie keeper's presence, you know — Well, I must 
venture to cross the hall again among all that growling and 
grombling — I would I had the fairy prince's quarters of mutton 
to toss among them if they should break out — He, I mean, who 
fetched water from the Fountain of Lions. However, on second 
tliooghts, I will take the back way, and avoid them. — What sayn 
honest Bottom ? — 

* For if tliey slioiilrt as lions come in strife 
Into such place, 'twere pity of thcVt\iS«.* ** 
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" Shall I go with you, my dear 1" »aid Lady PenelDim. 

"No — I nave too great a soul (or ihat — I think aoine of tliein 
ore liooB uotjr as far as the bide iB<coacerued." 

" But why would you eo ho booo, Clara F' 

" Because my errand ih luiiBbed — liave I not invited you aiij 
yours 1 and would not Lord CbesterBeld lumself allow I hava 
done the polite tiling t" 

" But you liave spolcea to none of tlie cooipajiy — bow con you 
be BO odd, my love 1" said her ladyship. 

" Why, I spoke to them oil when 1 spoke to you and Lady 
Biuks-^Lut I am a good girl, and will do as I am bid." 

So Baying, she looked round the compiin}', and addressed each 
of them wiUi an afTeotatiou of mterest itnd poUteness, which thinly 
concealed scorn and contempt. 

" ilr WiuterbloBsom, I hope the gout is bettor - — Mr Roliei't 
Rymar — (I have escaped calling him Thomas (or once] - — I hope 
the publii; give enoouragement to the muses — - Mr Keelavine, 1 
trust your pencil is hasy — Mr Chatterly, I have no doubt your 
flock improvea — Dr Quax^kleben, 1 am sure your patients 
recover. — Theao are all the especiats of tbo worthy company I 
know — for tho reet, health lo the ^ck, and pleasure to the 
healthy." 

" You are not going in reuILty, my love t" said Lady Penelope ; 
" these hasty rides agitate your nerves — they do, indeed — you 
should be caudoua — Shall I spealt to ftuackleben V 

" To neither quack uor quackle, on my account, my dear lady. 
It ia not OS you would seem to say, by your winking at Lady 
Binks — it is not, indeed — I Hhalt be no Lady Clementina, to hs 
the wonder and pity of the spring of St Ronon's — No Ophelia 
neither — though I will say with her, Good-night, ladies — feood- 
nigbt^ sweet ladies ! — and now — not my coach, my coach- — but 
my horae, my horse 1" 

So saying, she tripped out of the room by a side paasoge, leav- 
ing the ladies looking at each other significantly, sod Bboking 
Ibeir beads with on expressian of much import. 

"Somelhing has ruMed the poor unhappy girl," said Lady 
Penelope ; " I never saw her bo very odd before." 

" Were I to speak my mind," said Lady Binks, ''' I think, as 
Mrs Uighmore says in the &ice, her madness is hut a poor 
excuse for her impertinence." 

" Oh fie 1 my sweet Lady Binks," said Lady Penelope, " spara 
my poor favourite 1 You, surely, of all Dthera,ahould forgive the 
eiceaaea of on amiable eccenbicity of temper. — Forgive nte, my 
love, but I must defend an absent friend — My LaJy Binks, I am 
veiy sure, is IDO geaeroua and candid to 



ST eonan's well. 73 

neoeadty of praatising to attain it. I suppose a Scotch lady 
of an ancient family may become the wife of an English baronet, 
and no very extraordinary great cause to wonder at it." 

** No, surely — but people in this world will, you know, wonder 
at nothing," answered Lady Penelope. 

" If you envy me my poor quiz, Sir Bingo, I '11 get you a better, 
Lady Pen." 

*^ 1 don 't donbt your talents, my dear, but when I want one, I 
will get one for myself. — But here comes the whole party of 
quizzes. — Joliffe, offer the gentlemen tea — then get the floor 
ready for the dancers, and set the card-tables in the next room." 



CHAPTER VIII. 

AFTER DINNER. 

They draw the cork, they broadi the barrel, 
And fint they kiss, and thea they quarrel. 

Prior. 

If the reader has attended much to the manners of the canine 
race, he may have remarked the very different manner in which 
the individuals of tiie different sexes carry on their quarrels 
among each other. The females are testy, petulant, and very 
apt to indulge their impatient dislike of each other's presence, or 
the spirit of rivalry which it produces, in a sudden bark and snap, 
which last is generally made as much at advantage as possible. 
But these ebullitions of peevishness lead to no very serious or 
prosecuted conflict ; the affiur begins and ends in a moment. Not 
80 the ire of the male dogs, which, onee produced, and excited by 
growls of mutual offence and defiance, leads generally to a fierce 
and obstinate contest ; in which, if the parties be dogs of game, 
and weU matched, they grapple, throtUe, roll each other in the 
kennel, and can only be separated by choking them with their 
own collars, till they lose wind and hold at the same time, or by 
surprising them out of their wrath by sousing them with cold 
water. 

The simile, though a currish one, will hold good in its application 
to the human race. While the ladies in the tea-room of the Fox 
Hotel were engaged in the light snappish velitation, or skirmish, 
which we have described, the gentiemen who remained in the par- 
lour were more than once like to have quarreled more seriously. 

We have mentioned the weighty reasons which induced Mr 
Mowbray to look upon the stranger, whom a general invitation 
had brought into their society, with unfavourable prepossessions ; 
and these were far from being abated by the demeanour of 
Tyrrel, which, though perfectly well-bred, indicated a sense o^ 
equality, which the young Laird of St Ronan's considered as 
extremely pretBimiptaoiis. 
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As For Sir Bingo, be already bogon to nnurisb Uie genuine 
Imtred alivuye DntuTtained by a, tdciui spirit ngsinst an juitagoiiist 
bc-riiro whom it ia conscious of hOiVing mudc a diabonourablu 
retreat. He forgot not the muiner, look, and tone, with wiiioh 
Tyirel had cbccked liia unauthorized iatmsion ; and though ho 
had Bunli beaoath it at the moment, the recolleotion rankled in 
his bsaH as an ofiront to l>o avenged, Ab he drank his wine, 
courage, the want of wliicli nas, in his more sober moments, a 
cheijk upon Ilia bad temper, began to intiamo lus mohgnity, uid 
be ventured upon several occasioBs to shew his spleen, by con- 
tradioting Tyrrel more flatly than good manners permitted upon 
so Bhnrt an aeqqointiiGcej and without any provocation. Tjrrol 
saw his ill humour, and despised it, aa tliat of an overgrown 
Bshoolboy, whom it was not worth Uis while to answer acoordiiig 
to iiis folly. 

One of the apparent causes of the Baronet's rudeness was 
indeed childish enough. The company were talkiug of eliouting, 
(he meet aniuiaUng topic of conversation among Scottisli country 
gentlemen of the younger claEs, and Tyrrel hadmeotiuued somc~ 
tiling of a fuvourito setter, an unconmianly handsome dog, from 
wbidi ho had been for some time separated, but ivliicli.lic expected 
would rejoin him in the course of nest week. 

" A setter !" retorted Sir Bingo, with a sneer ; " a pointer I 
EDpposs you mean 1" 

" No, air," said Tyrral ; " I am perfectly aware of tiie differenco 
betwixt a setter and a pointer, and I know the old-fashioned 
setter ia became unfaahionaLlo among modem sportsmen. Bnt 
I love my dog as a companion, as well ae for hia merits iu 
the lield ; and a setter is more sagociooB, mere attached, and 
fitter fur his place on the hearth-rug, than a, pointer — not," be 
added, " &om any deficiency of intellects on the pointer's part, 
bat he ia generally ea abused while in (he management of brutal 
breakers and grooms, that he loses all oicepting his professional 
aecompUsbmcota, of finding and standing steady to game." 

" And who the d— I desires he should have more !" said Sir 
BinBO. 

" Many people. Sir Bingo," replied Tyrro], " have been of 
opinion, that both dogs and men may follow sport indifferently 
wdl.thoDgh they do happen, at tlie same time, to be fit for mixing 
in frioDdly iDtcreourae in society." 

" That is for hcking trenchers, and soratebing eopgior, I sup- 
pose," said the Baronet loUo roct ; and added, in a louder ni).l 
more distinct tone, — " Ho never before beard that a setter was 
fit to follow any man's heela bat a poacher's." 

"You know it now then. Sir Bingo," answered Tyrrel ; "and 
I hope you will not full into so great a mistake again." 

The Feaco-maker here seemed tn think Lis interference neces- 
sai^, and, surmounting his tsdtiimity, made the following pithy 
apeevb ; — "Jiy Cot I and do you see, ns you are lookiug fur mj '^ 
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opinion, I think there is no dispute in the matter — because, by 
Cot ! it occurs to me, d'ye sec, that ye are both right, by Cot ! 1 1 
may do fery well for my excellent friend Sir Bingo, who hatli 
stables, and kennels, and what not, to maintain the six filthy 
prates that are yelping and yowling all the tay, and all the nciglit 
too, under my window, by Cot ! — And if they are yelping and 
yowling there, may I never die, but T wish they were yelping 
and yowling somewhere else. But then there is many a man who 
may be as cood a gentleman at the bottom as my worthy friend 
Sir Bingo, though it may be that he is poor; and if he is poor — 
and as if it might be my own case, or that of this honest gentle- 
man, Mr Tirl, is that a reason or a law, that he is not to keep a 
prate of a tog, to help him to take his sports and his pleasures ? 
and if he has not a stable or a kennel to put the crature into, 
must he not keep it in his pit of ped-room, or upon his parlour 
hearth, seeing that Luckie Dods would make the kitchen too hot 
for the paist — and so, if Mr Tirl finds a setter more fitter for 
his purpose than a pointer, by Cot, I know no law against it, else 
may I never die the black death." 

If this oration appear rather long for the occasion, the reader 
most recollect that Captain MacTurk had in all probability the 
trouble of translating it from the periphrastic language of Ossian, 
in which it was originally conceived in his own mind. 

The Man of Law replied to the Man of Peace, *' Ye are mis- 
taken for ance in your life. Captain, for there is a law against 
setters ; and I will undertake to prove them to be the * lying dogs' 
which are mentioned in the auld Scots statute, and which all and 
sundry are discharged to keep, under a penalty of " 

Here the Capt^n broke in, with a very solemn mien and dig- 
nified manner — ^'By Cot ! Master Meiklewham, and J shall be 
asking what you n^an by talking to me of peing mistaken, and 
apout lying togs, sir — pccause 1 would have you to know, and 
to pelieve, and to very well consider, that I never was mistaken 
in ^y life, sir, unless it was when I took you for a gentle- 
man." 

" No offence. Captain," said Mr Meiklewham ; " dinna break 
tlie wand of peace, man, you tliat should be the first to keep it. 
He is as cankered," continued the Man of Law, apart to his 
patron, *^ as an auld Hieland terrier, tliat snaps at whatever comes 
near it — but I tell you ae thing, St Ronan's, and that is on s:iul 
and conscience, that I bcheve this is the very lad Tirl, tliat I 
raised a summons against before tlie justices — him and another 
hempie — in your father's time, for shooting on the Spring-well- 
head muirs." 

" The devil you did, Mick !" repUed the Lord of the Manor, 
also aside ; — ' ** Well, I am obliged to you for giving me some 
reason for the ill thoughts I had of him — I knew he was somo 
trumpery scamp — I '11 blow him, by " 

** Whisht — stop — hush — baud ^o\ir \fti^^'c^ 'SiV. '^^'ww^^— 
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keep a calm Bough — 30 see, 1 intenled the procaaa, by your 
*onhy ialher'a desire, before tbe Quarter Sesfliona — but I ken 
lu — Tlie auld Bheriff-clcrk Blood the lad's friend — aixi tioiaa of 
tbe joatioeB thought it wna but a mistalie of the marcbes, aud eae 
we oonldoa get a jadgment — and your tallier was Tery ill of the 
gout, and I wsa fenred to vex him, and eo I waa f^n to let the 
procBBs sleep, for fesl they had been aHBoilzied. — Sae ye bad 
better gang cautiously to work, StRonan'a, for though "tliey wero 
^jmmoned, they were not convict." 

"Could you not take up the action again 1" said Mr Mowbray. 

" Whew ! it 'a been prescribed sax or Beeven year syne. It is 
A great shania, St Ronan'a, that the game laws, wbilk ore (ho very 
best pFotecUon that is left to conotry senttemen against tho 
enoToachment of their inferiora, ria sae snort a course of pce- 
scriplioD — a poacher may just jink ye back and forward like a 
flea in a, blanket, [wi' pardon) — hap ye out of ae county and into 
anitber at their pleasure, lilie pyots — and unless ye get your 
tbnm-nail on them in (he very nick 0' time, ye may dme on a 
dish of presaription, and sup u)wn on atisolvitor." 

" ftis a, sbune indeed," said Mowbray, turning from ilia con- 
fident and agent, and ad jreeung himself to tbe company in gene- 
ral, yet not without a peculiar look directed to Tynel. 

" What is a shame, sir I" said Tyrrel, concaving that the 
oliservation was particularly addressed to hint. 

" That wo sliould hava so many poacliers upon our mttirs, sir," 
answered St RoujLu'e. ^ 1 sometiincs regret having countenanced 
the Well berc, when I (bink bow many guna it bas brought on 
my proporty every season." 

" Huut fie 1 bout awa, St Kouon's I" said ilia Man of Law ; 
" DO countenancH tbe Waal I What would the oountry-«de be 
without it, I would be glad to ken I It's Ihg greatest improve- 
ment that hoH been made on this country since the year forty- 
five. No, na, it 's no the Waal tluit's to bhuoe for the pouchiui; 
and delinquencies on tbe game. — We maun to the Aultonn fur 
the howt of that kind of caltle. Our rules at the Waal are clear 
and eipress a^nat trespassers on the game." 

" I can't think," said tbe Squire, " wliat made my father eell 
tlie property of the old cbonge-hoose yonder, to the bag that 
keepa it open out of spite, I think, snd to harbour poachers and 
vagabonds! — I cannot conceive what mode him do so foolish a 

" Probably llecause your father wanted money, sir," said Tyr- 
rel, dryly ; " and my worthy landlady, Mrs Dads, hod got some. 
— You know, 1 preeume, sir, that I lodge there !" 

" Oh, isir," replied Mowbray, in a tone betwixt scorn and civi- 
li^, ** you cannot suppose the present company is alluded to ; I 
only presumed to mention aa n fact, tiiat we have been annoytd . 
irilh ungualilied people shooljng on our ground^ mtbout either 
iiherljr or lioeaae. — And I hope to have her eigu t^en down ft^H 
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1I-— that IB all. — There was the same plague m my Other's daySj 
I dunk, Mick I" 

But Mr Meiklewham, who did not like Tyrrel's looks so well 
■8 to induce him to become approver on the occasion, replied with 
an inarticulate ^pnmt, addressed to the company, and a private 
admonition to his patron's own ear, '' to let sleeping dogs Ue." 

^ I can scarce forbear the fellow," said St Ronan's ; ^ and yet 
I eannot well tell where m^ dislike to him lies — but it would be 
d — d folly to turn out with him for nothing ; and so, honest 
Miek, I ^oll be as quiet as I can." 

** And that you* may be so," said Meiklewham, '' I think you 
had best take no more wine." 

« I think so too," said the Squire ; ^ for each glass I drink in 
company giyes me the heartburn — yet the man is not diffe- 
rent fnmi other rafifo either — but there is a something about him 
intQierable to me." 

So saying, he pushed back his chair from the table, and — regi$ 
«Ki«aEMi^p2ar-^ after the pattern of the Laird, all ^e company 



Sir Bingo got up with reluctance, which he testified by two or 
three deep grounds, as he followed the rest of the company into the 
outer apurtment, which served as an entrance-hall, and divided 
the dimng-parlour from the tea-room, as it was called. Here, 
while the party were assuming their hats, for the purpose of join- 
ing the ladies' society, (which old-fashioned folk used only to take 
op for that of going into the open air,) Tyrrel asked a sinart foot- 
miD, who stood near, to hand him the hat which lay on Uie table 
beyond. 

** Gall Tonr own servant, sir," answered the fellow, with the 
trae insotence of a pampered meniaL 

** Your master," answered Tyrrel, ^ ought to have taught you 
good manners, my friend, before bringing you here." 

^Sir Bingo Binks is my master," said me fellow, in the same 
insolent tone as before. 

^ Now for it, Bingie," said Mowbray, who was aware that the 
Baionefs pot-courage had arrived at fighting pitch. 

^ Yes 1" said Sir Bingo aloud, and more articulately than usual 
— * The fellow is my servant — what has any one to say to it 1" 

^I at least have my mouth stopped," answered Tyrrel, with 
perfect composure. ^ I should have been surprised to have found 
Sir Bingo's servant better bred than himself.'' 

** What d'ye mean by that, sir I" said Sir Bingo, coming up in 
an offensiye attitude, for he was no mean pupil of the Fives-Court 
— " What d' ye mean by that ID — n you sir 1 1 '11 serve you 
ont before you can say dumpling." 

** And I, Sir Bingo, unless you presently lay aside that look 
and manner, will knock you down before you can cnr help." 

The visiter held in his hand a slip of oak, with which he gave 
a fkmxiab, tiuU, however sUght, intmiated soimd bftn^\T\\a.iv^ 
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wUli the noble art of singlestick. Fram this dcmonstnitioii St 
Biugu tliought it prudent aomawliot to reeoil, thongh backed by 
& partj of iriends, wbo, in tbeir zeal for bis hoaoiir, would ntbcr 
have seen hU bones bpokea in conflict bold, Uian Ma hunouv in- 
jured by a discreditable retreat ; audTyrrel seemed to have aome 
uitilination Cu indulge them. But, at the very ioEtant whea his 
iiand was raised with a motion of no doubtful impart, & whispeting 
Toiee, close to hia ear, pronounced the emphatic words — "Are 

NoC Uic thiiltlag tone witli wliieh our Inimitable Siddona used 
lo electriry the sceno, when eIid uttered tiie aame whiBper, ever 
had a more powerful cSect upon on auditor, than liad these imex- 
peotod sounds nu him, lo whom they wcro now addressed. Tyrrel 
forgot every thing — his qoorrol — the circumatanccB inwliichhe 
WBB placed — the company. The crowd was to him at once aiini- 
liilaled, and life seemed to liave no other object than to follow the 
person who luid spoken. But suddenly as ho tnrncd, the disap- 
pearance of the monitor was at least equally so, for, amid the 
group of commoniJace countenances by which ho was surroundtil 
there was none which assorted to the tone and words, which pos- 
seaaed such a power over him, " Make way," bo said, lo those 
who surrounded him ; and it was in the lone of ouo wlio was pre- 
pared, if necessary, to make way for himself. 

Mr Mowhray of St Ronan's etepped forward. "C^mc, for," 
HBJd be, " this will not do — you have come here, a strangei' 
among ns, to assume airs and dignities, which, by G — d, would 
become a doke, or a prince 1 We most know who or what ynu 
are, before we permit you to carry yonr high tone any farther." 

This address seemed at once to arrest Tyrrel's anger, uidhis 
impatience to leave llie comjiany. He turned to Mowbray, col- 
lected ills thoughts for an instant, and then answered him &us : 
— " Mr Mowbray, I seek no quarrel with any one here — witli 

!ou, in particular, I am most uuwilluig Ij) liave any disagreement. 
catnc here by itirilation, not certainly expecting much pleasure, 
but, at the same time, supposing myself secure from incivility. In 
the last point, I liud myself mistaken, and therefore wish tlje 
company good-night. 1 must also malte my adieu to the lodiea." 

So sayijig, lie walked several steps, yet, oa it seemed, iiithcr 
irresolutely, towards the door of the card-room —and then, tn 
the increased surprise of the company, stopped suddenly, niid 
muttcting somelliing about the "unfitncEsofthe time," turned on 
luB hoel, and iKiwing haugtitily, as there was way mode fur liim. 
walked in Iho opposite <Urectiun towards tlie door whicli Iwl to 
the outer hall. 

" D — a mc, Sir Bingo, will you let him off t" aud Mowlimy, 
who seemed to delight in poshing liis friend into new scrapes — 
" To him, man — to bim — he shews the wliito featlier." 

SiF l£ago, llius encouraged, phmlcd himself witti a look iil 
dcSaiice exactly bedvecn Tyrrel aud Uie door ; upon which ttw ] 
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retreating guest, bestowing on him most emphatically the epithet 
Fool, seized him by the collar, and flung him out of his way with 
some Yiolence. 

" I am to be found at the Old Town of St Ronan's by whom- 
soerer has any concern with me." — Without waiting tho issue 
of tliis aggression farther than to utter these words, Tyrrcl left 
the hotel. He stopped in the court-yard, however, witli tho air 
of one uncertain whither he intended to go, and who was desirous 
to ask some question, which seemed to die upon his tongue. At 
Jcng^th his eye fell upon a groom, who stood not far from tlie door 
of the inn, holding in his hand a handsome pony, witli a side- 
saddle. 

"Whose" said Tyrrel — but the rest of the question he 

seemed unable to utter. ' 

The man, however, replied, as if he had heard the whole in- 
terrogation. — ** Miss Mowbray's, sir, of St Ronan's — she leaves 
directly — and so I am walking the pony — a clever thing, sir, 
for a lady." 

<^ She returns to Shaws-Castle by the Buck-stane road !" 

" I suppose so, sir," said the groom. *^ It is the nighest, and 
Miss Clara cares little for rough roads. Zounds ! she can spank 
it over wet and dry." 

Tyrrel turned away from ilie man, and hastily left the hotel — 
noty however, by the road which led to the Aultoun, but by a 
footpath among the natural copsewood, which, following the 
course of the brook, intersected tlie usual horse-road to Shaws- 
Castle, the seat of Mr Mowbray, at a romantic spot called the 
Buck-stane. 

In a small peninsula, formed by a winding of the brook, was 
Mtnated, on a rising hillock, a large rough-hewn pillar of stone, 
said by tradition to commemorate the fall of a stag of unusual 
speed, size, and strength, whose flight, after having lasted through 
a whole summer's day, had there terminated in death, to tlie 
honour and glory of some ancient Baron of St Ronan's, and of 
his stanch hounds. During the periodical cuttings of the copse, 
which the necessities of the family of St Ronan's brought round 
more frequently than Ponty would have recommended, some oaks 
had been spared in the neighbourhood of this massive obelisk, 
old enough perhaps to have heard the whoop and halloo which 
foUowed the fall of the stag, and to have witnessed the raising of 
the rude monument, by which that great event was commemo- 
rated. These trees, with their broad spreading boughs, made a 
twilight even of noon-day ; and now, that the sun was approach- 
ing its setting point, their shade already anticipated night. This 
was especially the case where three or four of them stretched 
their arms over a deep gully, through which winded tlie horse- 
path to Shaws-Castle, at a point about a pistol-shot distant from 
the Buck-stane. As tlie principal access to Mr Mowbr^i^'^ WY^cv\.- 
sioit was by a carriage-way, which passed in a dLASeYv^\i\> ^vt^iviNjvviWv 
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the prcBont putii was left almoBt in a Ebite of nature, full at IM^^I 
stones, and lirolien by gullies, delightful, from the vnried cbaraetal 
of its bauke, to Ihe picturesque traTeller, and most inconvenient, 
li&v> dangerous, t« him who liad a stumbling lioree. 

The footpath (o the Buck-stane, which here joined the bridle- 
road, had been constmcted, at die expense of a subscription, 
under tbe direction of Mr Winterblossom, who had taste enough 
to see the t>eauQes of this seoluded spot^ whteh was exactly such 
as in earlier times might have harboured the ambush of some 
Doraudtng chief. This recollection bad not escaped Tyrrel, to 
whom the whole scenery was familiar, who now hastened tr ~'~ 



a brandies from obaerva^on, was enabled to watcli the 
road from the Hotel for a great part of its extent, while he was 
himself inTJdble to any who might trarol upon it. 

Meanwhile his sudden departure exdted a. considerable sensa- 
tion among the party whom he hod just leR, and who were 
induced to form conclutions not very fiivouFable to his diaractar. 
Sir Bingo, in particular. Mastered loudly and more loudly, in 
proportion to tlie increa^ng distance betwixt himself and his an- 
tagonist^ declaring bis resolution to be revenged on the scoandi«l 
for his insolence — to drive him from tlie neighbourhood, — and 
I know not what other menaces of ^rmidable import. The 
devil, in the old atoricH of diiblerie, was always sure to start up 
at the elbow of any one who nuised diabolical parposes, and only 
wanted a little backing from the foal tLeoA to carry his imagina- 
tions intu action. The noble Captain MacTurk bad so far this 
property of his infernal majesty, timt tbe least hint of on 
approaching qnarrel draw him always to the vicinity of llio party 
concerned. He was now at Sir Bingo's side, and was taking his 
own view of tlie matter, in bia oharaoter of peacc-malier. 

"By Cot! and it's very exceedingly Irne, my goot friend. Sir 
Binoo — and as you say, it concerns your lionom-, and the honour 
of tlie place, and oredit and character of liie whole company, by 
Cot 1 that this matter be properly looked after ; for, as I think, 
ho laid hands on your body, my exGellent goot &iend," 

" Hands, Captain MacTurk !" oxdiumed ^r Bingo, in some 
confusion ; "no, blast faim — not so bad as that neither — if hs 

bad, I should have handed hin over the window — but, by , 

the fellow had the impudence to offer to collar mo — T had just 
stepped back to square at him, when, curse me, the blackguard 

" lUght, vara right. Sir Bingo," sud tiio Man of Law, " 
-' ■■' ■ iiard,a '' * ' ' 



rt ot follow, tlmt J vi 



Fash you your beard nae farther about Ui 
"Sy CotJ bat I am tell you, Mr Meililewhain," taid Iht 
gfj'aice, with great solomnitj ot visago," tliaV 



the Man 
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yonr lips in other folk's kale^ and ibat it is necessary for the 
eredity and honour, and respect of this company, at the Well of 
St Ronan's, that Sir Bingo goes hy more competent advice than 
yours upon the present occasion, Mr Meiklewham ; for though 
your counsel may do very well in a small deht-court, here, do you 
flee, Mr Meiklewham, is a question of honour, which is not a tlung 
In your line, as I take it." 

'* No, before George ! is it not," answered Meiklewham ; ''e'en 
take it all to yonrseU, Captain, and meikle ye are likely to make 
on't" 

" Then," said the Captain, " Sir Binco, I will beg the favour of 
your company to the smoking room, where we may have a cigar 
and a glass of gin-twist ; and we will consider how the honour of 
the company must be supported and upholden upon the present 
conjuncture." 

The Baronet complied with this invitation, as much, perhaps, in 
consequence of the medium through which the Captain intended 
to convey his warlike counsels, as for the pleasure with which he 
anticipated the result of these counsels themselves. He followed 
the military step of his leader, whose stride was more stiff, and 
his form more perpendicular, when exalted by the consciousness 
of an approaching quarrel, to the smoking room, where, sighing as 
he lighted his cigar. Sir Bingo prepared to listen to tlie words of 
wisdom and valour as they sliould flow in mingled stream from 
the lips of Captain MacTurk. 

Meanwhile the rest of the company joined the ladies. '' Here 
has been Clara," said the Lady Penelope to Mr Mowbray ; ** here 
has been Miss Mowbray among us, like the ray of a sun which 
does but dazzle and die." 

** Ah, poor Clara," said Mowbray ; " I thought I saw her 
thread her way through the crowd a little while since, but I was 
not sore." 

''Well," said Lady Penelope, "she has asked us all up to 
Shaws-Castle on Thursday, to a dejeuner h lafourehette — I trust 
yoa confirm your sister's invitation, Mr Mowbray !" 

« Certainly, Lady Penelope," replied Mowbray ; " and T am 
truly f^ad CJara has had the grace to think of it — How we shall 
acquit ourselves is a different question, for neither she nor I aro 
miicfa accustomed to play host or hostess." 

** Oh ! it will be delightful, I am sure," sidd Lady Penelope ; 
" Clara has a grace in every thing she does ; and you, Mr Mow- 
bray, can be a perfectly well-bred gentieman — when you please." 

''That qualification is severe — Well — good manners be my 
speed — I will certainly please to do my best, when I see your 
ladyship at Shaws-Castie, which has received no company this 
many a day. — Clara and T have lived a wild life of it, each in 
their own way." 

** Indeed, Mr Mowbray," said Lady Binks, " if I might i^tc« 
same to ipeak — I think yoa do suffer '^'out B\a\et \a "^A^ ijSwrX 



li-<> liiui^li u-itliiiut nn atU^nil.int. I knnw Mius Mou-Ui'uy triee at 
woman never rodo befoiv, but still an acciilciit may liap]itu." 

"All nocidant I" replied Mowbray — " Ah,ladj Biuks 1 aeci- 
ilimls happen as frequently when ladies krme Bttendanls ob wh^ 
Iliey ace witbout them." 

Lady Biukx, wbn, in Iier maiden alate, ha^ i;antercd a, good 
deal about tliese woods under Su: Bingo's escurt, cotouml, loolied 
Bpilefol, and was alent. 

" Besides," BUJd Jobn Mowbray, more lightly, " where is tlie 
risk, anar all ! There are no wulvca in our woods to eat up our 
pretty Red- Riding Hoods ; and no lions cititer — except those of 
iJidy Pojiclope'a train." 

"Who draw the car of Cybclc," said Mr Omtlerly. 

Lady Penelope luckily did not □udcTBtand llio alMon, which 
was indEcd better intended than imagined. 

"Apropos!" slie said; "wliat have yon done with the great 
lion of tlie day I I see Mr Tyrrel nowhere — Is he fiuialiing an 
additional bottle wiUi Sir Bingo I" 

" Mr Tyrrel, madam," said Mowbray, " has acted succeBsivelj 
the Uon rniapant, and tie lion passant : ho has been quarrelsome, 
and he lias run away — fled from tho ire of your doughty knight. 
Lady Binks." 

" I BID sure I hope not," said Lady Binks ; " my Chevalier's 
unsuccessfnl campaigns hare been onable to overcome liis tn»te 
fiir quarrels — a victory would iiiuku a Hghting-mau of liim for 
life." 

" nsolations," azu.l 

re do not usoally 

" No, no," replied Mowbray, " the lady's despair which brotie 

Intely legitimate. Sir Bingo will give her no vliance that ivay." 
Mowlnny then made his bow to Lady Penelope, and in answer 
to her request that he wonld join me ball or tlie card-table, 
observed, tiiat he Imd no time la lose ; tlmt (lie heads of the old 
domestics at Shawa-Gnstle would bo hy this time absolutely 
turned, by the apprehooHona of what Thursday was to bring 
ibrth ; and that as Ckira would certainly give no directions for 
the proper arrangemenlB, it was necessary that he should take 
that trouble himself. 

" If you ride smartly," itaid Lady Penelope, " yon may save 
even a temporary alann, by overtaking Clara, dear creature, ero 
aW gets home — She sometimes Buifers iier pony to go at will 
along HiB lane, aa slow as Betty Fny's." 

" Ah, hut then," said little Miss Diggea, " Miss Mowbray 
etnieliines jjallops as if the lark waa a snail to her pony — aud it 
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toro within it, — they exchanged sagacious looks, and a most 
pitifhl shake of the head. Mowbray's eye happened at that 
moment to glance on them ; and doubtless, notwithstanding their 
hastiiig to compose their countenances to a different expression, 
be oomprehended what was passing through their minds ; — and 
periii4>s it awoke a corresponding note in his own. He took his 
luU^ and with a cast of thought upon his countenance which it 
sddom wore, left the apartment. A moment afterwards his 
horse's feet were heard spuming the pavement, as he started of! 
tt a sharp pace. 

^ There is something singular about these Mowbrays to-night," 
nid Lady Penelope. — " Clara, poor dear angel, is always parti- 
cular; but I should have thought Mowbray had too much worldly 
wisdom to be fanciful. — What are you consulting your sowoenir 
for with such attention, my dear Lady Binks 1" 

** Only for the age of the moon," said her ladyship, putting the 
little tortoise-shell-bound calendar into her reticule ; and having 
done so, she proceeded to assist Lady Penel<ipe in the aiTaiige- 
iDcntA for the evening. 



CHAPTER IX. 

THE MEETING. 

We meet as shadows in the land of dreams. 
Which speak not but in signs. 

Anonymous. 

Behind one of the old oaks which we liave described in the 
preceding chapter, shrouding himself from observation like a 
hunter watching for his game, or an Indian for his enemy, but 
with different, very different purpose, Tyrrel lay on his breast 
near the Bnck-stane, his eye on the horse-road which winded 
down the valley, and his ear alertly awake to every sound which 
mingled with the passing breeze, or with the ripple of the brook. 

^ To have met her in yonder congregated assembly of brutes 
and fools" — sodl ^tras a part of his internal reflections, — ^ had 
been little less than an act of madness — madness almost equal 
in its degree to that cowardice which has hitherto prevented my 
approaching her, when our eventful meeting might have taken 
place nnobflerred. — But now — now — my resolution is as fixed 
as the place is itself favourable. T will not wait till some chanco 
again shall throw us togedier, with a hundred malignant eyes 
to watch, and wonder, and stare, and try in vain to account for 
the expreasion of feelings which I might find it impossible to 
mxppreBBd — Hark — hark! — I hear the tread of a horse. — No — 
it was the chaDgefal soimd of the water tvisik^^ Qi^^T ^^ "^^^^k;^ 

xrij. p 
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Suielj she ouiaot bire taken the otlier Rnd to Sliavvs-Castle I — • 
No — the Boands becume distioct^ — her figure is visible oa tha 
pKth, coming (wiftty forward. — Uuve 1 the coorage to ghetr 
mjnelf t — 1 hare — tlie iioor ie come, BQilnbitt muat bo dutll be." 

Yet this KeolutiDti wbb eeanndy formed era it began to fluo- 
tiuite, when he refi»ted upon the filteat nunnor of canyiug it 
iiit» cxecutioii. To shew Imn^elf at a ilietanoe, might give the 
lady an opportuiiity of turning back and avoiduag tiie interview 
which he had determined npoo — to hide himself till the moment 
wben her horse, in rapid matiou, ahould pass his lurktas-place, 
might be attended nitli danger to the nder — and while he hesi- 
tated wliicli couna to pursue, there waa some cliaiiee of his 
miesiag (he opparlnnitj of presealiDg himsdf to Miss Mowbray 
at all. tie was himself sensible of (his, fanned a liasty and 
desperate resolution not to aiSer lbs pna(M moaient to escape, 
, and, just as the asceot indueed the pooj ta liaL-beQ its pace, 
Tyrrel stood in the middle of th* itSit, aMI i^ yards distant 
fivm the joung lady- 
She pulled up tho reioH, and xlaff^ as ff aResMd by a* than- 
derbolt. — " Clara 1" — "Tynull"' TWsw »m* (be only words 
which were exobanged betwrvn ihs^ qwtt Tjnel, moving hia 
feet as slowly as if they had hxw -d Wd, Wgan gradually tu 
diminish llie distance which l*y Wvnu Ibna. It was then tiuix, 
Dbserviug his oleser ap[»oa(t>, ICin UosWay called out with 
great eftgerness, — "No ntarM' — ■» at«rc»l — So long have I 
endured your presence, but U JVB •ffr«acb n)0 more dosely, I 
Hhnll be mad indeed 1" 

" What do you fear I" said TJrr*!, in ft tnllow voice — " What 
can you fear 1" and he ooniiuiMd to ibftvr iietkrer, until thiy 
wero wjtliin a pace nf each other. 

Clara, meanwhile, dropping her hridle, claBped her hands 
togetber, and hold them up towards Hnren, muttering, in a 
voice scarcely audible, "Great God t — if Uiis apparition bo 
formed by my heated fancy, let it (iM* a<nt}'; if it ba real, enable 
nis to bear 'its presence 1 — Toll BW, t Ruijura jMu, are yon 
Francis Tyrrel in blood and body, or it this but one of thoga 
wandcriug vi^ona, that have crannl my ^ytth and ginrad on me, 
but without daring to abide my ntvaJh*! glauco I" 

" ' a Franois Tyrrel," anawereil Ik^ " In blood and body, a 
I she to whom I spesV ' " — *■ — ' " 

" Then God have mercy oi 
deep fBolitif". 

"Amenl" sold Tyrrel. — "But wlial avails Ibis exoess of 
agitatiou I — You saw me but now, Mi» Mowhtay — jonr timcb 



11 rings in ray oars — You saw me Init iiiiw — you Kfoke 
— and that wlian 1 was amons ■tmnger* — Why not — 
your compoeure, when we aro vSic 



and that when 1 was among itmuger* — 

ex'o no hnman ojb cbu twv — uo 

"A it eo I" aaid Clira ; ■■ and vrns it bdced yoaattt whom X. ■ 



BT BONAN's WKLL. 8.*^ 

MW even, now t — I tfaoa^ so, and sometfaing I Mid at the time 
— taut my brain has been bat ill settled since we last met — But 
I am well now — quite weU — I haye invited all the people yonder 
to eome to Shaws-CSastle — my brother desired me to do it — I 
hope I shall have the pleasure of seeing Mr Tyrrel there — 
thoo^ I think there is some old gmdge between my brother 
and yon." 

** Alas 1 Clara, yon mistake. Your brother I have scarcely 
seen," replied Tyrrel, much distressed, and apparently uncertain 
in what tone to address her, which might soothe, and not irritate 
her mental malady, of which he could now entertain no doubt. 

^'Tme — true," she said, after a moment's reflection, ^my 
brother was then at college. It was my father, my poor fiither, 
whom you had some quarrel with. — But you will come to Shaws- 
Gastle on Thursday, at two o'clock ! — John will be glad to see 
you — he cfm be kmd when he pleases — and then we will talk of 
old times — I must get on, to have things ready — Grood evening." 

She would have passed him, but he took gently hold of the 
rein of her bridle. — '^ I will weSk with you, Cli^," he said; ^ thu 
road is rough and dangerous — ^you ought not to ride fast — I vnh 
walk along with you, and we will talk of former times now, more 
conveniently than in company." 

** True — true — very true, Mr Tyrrel — it shall be as you saj'. 
My brother obliges me sometimes to go into company at that 
hateful place down yonder ; and T do so because he likes it, and 
because the folks let me have my own way, and come and go as 
I list. Do you know, Tyrrel, that very often when I am there, 
and John has his eye on me, I can carry it on as gaily as if you 
and I had never met V 

** I would to Grod we never had," said Tyrrel, in a trembling 
voice, '^ since this is to be the end of all !" 

^ And wherefore should not sorrow be the end of sin and of 
folly t And when did happiness come of disobedience ! — And 
when did sound sleep visit a bloody pillow ! That is what I say 
to myself, Tyrrel, and that is what you must learn to say too, 
and then you will bear your burden as cheerfully as I endure 
mine. If we have no more than our deserts, why should wc 
ccHnplain ! — You are shedding tears, I think — Is not that child- 
ish I — They say it is a relief — if so, weep on, and I will look 
another way." 

Tyrrel vniilked on by the pony's side, in vain endeavouring to 
compose himself so as to reply. 

^Poor Tyrrel," said Clara, after she had remained silent for 
soma time — "Poor Frank Tyrrel I — Perhaps you will say in 
your turn. Poor Clara — but I am not so poor in spirit as you — 
the blast may bend, but it shaU never break me." 

There was another long pause; for Tyrrel was unable to deter* 
mine with himself in what strain he could address the unfortu- 
sate young lady, without awakeuius recoUectioiLS oc^;\.\V^' \>'^2ks^>^ 
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to hot feeling^ nnd danj^mua, when licr precMioiia sliito of 
heattli was ooiUDdered. At length ahe herself prof oedcd ; — 

"What needs all this, TjttpH — and indped, why came you 
hera I — Why did I find you but now brawling and quarrelliiig 
among the loudest of Iho brawlers and quaireUers of yonder idls 
and isaipaled dcbaueheea ! — You were used to base more temper 
— mure BonsB. Another peraon — ay, anollier ^lat you and I once 
tnaiv— to might have comniitted such a folly, and he would have 
acted perhaps in character — But you, who pretend (o wisdom -^ 
for shame, for shame ! — And indeed, when we talk of that, wbat 
wisdom was there in coming hither at all ! — or wbat good purpose 
can your remaining here serve 1 — Surely you need not comej eitlicr 
(» renow your own unhappiness or to augment mine t" 

" To augment yours — God forbid !" anawcred Tyrrel. " No — 
I came hiUier only because, after so many years of wandering, I 
longed to revisit the ^t where all my hopes lay buried." 

" Ay — baried is the word," she replied, " crushed down and 
bliried when they budded fairest I often thinli of it, Tyrrel ; and 
Ihere are times when. Heaven help me ! I can think of litlle else. 
— Look at me — you remember what I was — see what grief and 
solitude have made me." 

She flnuft hack the veil which surronnded her riding-hat, and 
which had hitherto hid ber face. It was tlie same countenance 
wliich ho had formerly known in all the bloom of early beauty j 
but though the bcau^ remuncd, the bloom was fled for ever. 
Not the agitation of exercise — not that which arose from the pain 
and canfu»on of this unexpected interview, had called to jinur 
Clara's cheek even the momentary aemblanco of colour. Her 
complexion waa marble-white, like that of the finest piece of 
statoary. 

" la it postdble !" said Tyrrel ; " can jjrief have made such 
ravages!" 

"Grief," replied Clnra, "is the sickness ot tJia mind, and its 
sister is the sickness of the body — iJiey are twin-Birters, Tyrral, 
and are seldom long separate. Sometimes the body's disease 
comes first, and dims our eyes and palues our bands, Iwfure the 
fire of our mind and of our intellect is quenched. Bnt mark ms 
— noon after comes her cruel riater with her urn, and sprinklea 
cold dew on ourliopes and on our loves, our memory, our recol- 
lections, and our feelings, and sliews us that they cannot survli-e 
the decay of our bodily powers." 

" Alas 1" sud Tyrrel, " is it come to lliis 1" 

" To this," she repHed, speaking from tbe rapid and irregutar 
train of her own idi^, rather than comprehending the purport nf 
his sorrowful exclamation, — "to this it must ever oomo, while 
immortal aonls are wedded to Iho perishable subBtanoo of which 
our bodies are composed. There ia another stale, Tjrrel, in which 
It win be ollierwise— God grant otu' time of enjoying it were 
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She f<^ into a mclanchuly pause, which Tyrrd was afraid to 
distiirb. The quidmeflB wim whicli she spoke, marked but too 
pfaunly the irregular sncoession of thought, and he was obliged to 
restrain the agony of his own feelings, rendered more acute hy a 
.tiumflaiid painful recollections, lest, by giving way to his expres- 
aoDB of grie^ he should throw her into a still more disturbed state 
tf mind. 

^I did not think," she proceeded, ''that after so horrible a 
separation, and so many years, I could have met you thus calmly 
and reasonably. But adthough what we were formerly to each 
other can never be forgotten, it is now all over, and we are only 
friends — Is it not so %" 

Tyrrel was unable to reply. 

** But I must not remain here," she said, '^ till the evening grows 
darker on me. — We shall meet again, Tyrrel — meet as friends — 
nothing more — Yon will come up to Shaws-Castle and see mo t — 
BO need of secrecy now — my poor father is in his grave, and \m 
mejndioes sleep with him — my broUier John is kmd, though ho 
B stem and severe sometimes — Indeed, Tyrrel, I believe he loves 
m^ though he has taught me to tremble at his frown when I am 
in spirits, and talk too much — But he loves mc, at least I think so, 
for I am sure I love him ; and I try to go down amongst them 
ycmder, and to endure their folly, and, all things considered, I do 
carry on the farce of life wonderfully well — Wo aro but actors, 
yon know, and the world but a stage." 

''And ours has been a sad and tragic scene," said Tyrrel, 
in the bitterness of his heart, unable any longer to refrain from 
speech. 

"It has indeed — but, Tyrrel, when was it otherwise witli 
engagements formed in youth and in folly ! You and I would, 
you know, become men and women, while we were yet scarcely 
move than children — We have run, while yet in our nonage, 
through the passions and adventures of youth, and therefore wo 
are now old before our day, and the winter of our life has come 
on ere its summer was well begun. — Tyrrel ! often and often 
have I thought of this ! — Thought of it often 1 Alas I when 
will the time come that I shall be able to think of any thing 
ebel" 

The poor young woman sobbed bitterly, and her tears began 
to flow with a freedom which they had not probably enjoyed for 
a length of time. Tyrrel walked on by the side of her horse, 
which now prosecuted its road homewards, unable to devise n 
proper mode of addressing the unfortunate young lady, and fearing 
alike to awaken her passions and his own. Whatever he might 
have proposed to say, was disconcerted by the plain indications 
that her mind was clouded, more or less slightly, with a shade of 
insanity, which deranged though it had not destfoyed, her powers 
of judgment. 

At hagtb bo aaked Lcr, with as much C8^lmxi<eeb va \l^ ^joiv^-^ 
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easume — i/ahe was cnntented — if aupht ooald be done to render 
her atuatiQD more aasy — if there wss aught of whicli sLe could 
comply which be niiglit be able to remedy t She uiawsred 
gently, Ihut she was calm and resigned, when hw brother would 
jiermit her lo stay at home ; but that when, she was brought into 
sodeiy, she experienced nich a change aa that wlticb Ihe water at 
the brook that clumbers in a crj'Btalline pool of the rock raaj' b« 
suppoBod to feel, when, gliding from its quiet bed, it b«e<HaeS 
involred in the fanrry of uie cataract. 

" Bat my brother Mowbray," she Baid, " thinks lie h right, — 
and parhapa he is bo. There are things on which we may ponder 
too long ; — and were he mistalien, why should I not constrain 
mj-Belf in order to please him 1 — tliere are bo few left to whom I 
can now give either pleasure or pain. — I am a gay girl, too, in 
coDversation, Tyrrel — still as gay far a mnmeot, aa when you lued 
to chide me for my folly. So, now I hare told you a!],— I hare 
one qoeatJDD to aik on my port — one question — if 1 had but 
breaUi to aah it — Is he still alive 1" 

" He lives," answered Tyrrcl, but in a tone so low, that noa^t 
bat the eager attention which KUss Mowbtay paid could poaaibly 
have cangttt such feeble sounds. 

" Lives I" Hho exclaimed, — " lives I — he live9, and the blood 
OD yemr band is not then indelibly imprinted — Tyrrel, did 
yon but know the joy which this assurance gives to me 1" 

"Joy I" replied Tyrrel — "joy, that the wretoh lives who baa 
poifloned our happiness for ever I — lives, perhaps, to olaJm you 
for his own I" 

" Novor, never shall he — dare he do so," replied Qara, wildly, 
" wliiU water can drown, while cords can strangle, oteel pieroe — 
while tliere ia a prooigicB on tlia hill, a pool in the river— never— 

" Be not thus agitated, my donrest Chirti," aajd Tyrrel ; « I 
spnke 1 know not what — he lives indeed — but far distant, and, 
I trust, never agaia lo revi^t Scotland." 

He wonld have said more, but that, ablated with fear or passion, 
she stniDk her horse impatiently with her riding whip, Tha 
spirited animal, iJius stimulated and at the same time restrained, 
liecnmB intractable, and reared so much, that Tyrrel, fearfid of 
tile eoniiequeucee, and tnuting to Clara's skill as a horsewoman, 
tlionght be best consulted her safety in letdug go Ibe rein. The 
nntmal Instantly sprung forward on a brokeu and hilly path at a 
wry npid pane, and was soon lost to Tyrrel's anxious eyes. 

Al he Btoud pondering whether he ought not to follow Miss 
Howbnjl lowanis Shaws-Caatlc, in order to be satisfled that no 
:ieeiWl had belUlen her on the road, he heard the tread of a 
ilnWl fl»l idvalioinit liaatily in Ilie eatno directioii, leading From 
llli^ HflM. linwlliinii to bo obaerved at this momenl^ he stepped 
fl'Wp lirtrtvr the «ftp(("r of the underwood, and presenUy at 
tr *fr MnirlMV o'S* Rwvan'a, SoUirtteAVv ipwjta,! 
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hudlj' pa«t his lurking-place, and mmaue the same road which 
lad been Just taken by nis sieter. The presence of hor brother 
Beemed to assure Miss Mowbray's safety, and so removed TyrrePs 
cfakf reason for following her. Involved in deep and melancholy 
nfleotion upon what had passed, nearly satisfied that his longer 
nsidenoe in Clara's vidmty could only add to her unhappineas 
and Ids own, yet unable to tear himself from that neighbourhood, 
or to relinqmsh feelings which had become entwined with his 
heart-strings, he returned to his lodgings in the Aultoun, in a 
state of mind very little to be envied. 

Tyrrel, on entering his apartment, found that it was not lighted, 
nor were the Abigails of Mrs Dods quite so alert as a waiter at 
Long's might have been to supply hun with candles. Unapt at 
a^y time to exact much personal attendance, and desirous to shun 
at that moment the necessity of speaking to any person whatever, 
even on the most trifling subject, he walked down into the kitchen 
to supply himself with what he wanted. He did not at first 
observe that Mrs Dods herself was present in this the very centre 
of her empire, far less that a lofty air of indignation was seated 
nn the wortliy matron's brow. At first it only vented itself in 
broken soliloquy and interjections ; as, for example, ** Vera bonny 
wark this ! — vera creditable wark, indeed ! — a decent house to 
be disturbed at these hours — Keep a public — as weel keep a 
bedlam r 

Finding these murmurs attracted no attention, the dame placed 
herself betwixt her guest and tlie door, to which he was now 
retiring with his lighted candle, and demanded of him what was 
the meaning of such behaviour. 

" Of what behaviour, madam 1" said her guest, repeating her 
question in a tone of sternness and impatience so unusual with 
him, that perhaps she was sorry at the moment that she had pro- 
voked him out of his usual patient indifference ; nay, she might 
even feel intimidated at the altercation she had provoked, for the 
resentment of a quiet and patient person has always in it some- 
thing formidable to the professed and habitual grumbler. But 
her pride was too great to think of a retreat, after having sounded 
tlie signal for contest, and so she continued, though in a tone 
somewhat lowered. 

** Maister Tirl, I wad but just ask you, tliat are a man of sense, 
whether I hae ony right to take your behaviour weel 1 Here 
have you been these ten days and mair, eating the best, and 
drinking the best, and taking up the best room in my house ; and 
now to think of your gaun doun and taking up with yon idle hare- 
brained cattle at the Waal — I maun e'en be plain wi' ye — I 
like nane of the fair-fashioned folk timt can say My Jo, and think 
H no ; and therefore " 

•* Mrs Dods," said Tyrrel, interrupting her, " I have no time 
aft present for trifles. I am obliged to you for your attention 
wbue I bare been in your house ; but the d\s^Q«!^ <& "Bi^ ^um^^ 



ur bnsinBsa — If you are tired of ma aa a gnest, Bend in yo\iv LiL 
to-morrow." 

■'MjbiU!;'Ba;dMraDoda; "mj bill to-moriDW ! Aad wlint 
fur no wait till Saturday, wben it may be cleared atween us, 
plack and bawbee, as it ^vaa on Saturdiiy last?" 

""Well— WB will talk of it lo-morrow, Mra Doda— Good-nigLt." 
And bo witlidrcw accordingly. 

Lnokv Dods Btood rmninating for a moment. " The deil 'a in 
liim," bIih Enid, "for bo winno bide being thmwn. And I think 
tlio doil'ii in mo too fur thrawing him, bio a, canny lad, and una 



\ — and I am jodgtog be bna Bomething on 1 
mind— want of ailler it canna be- 1 am sura if I thonght that, 
wadna care about my small thing. — Bob want □' siller it cann 
I)e— he pays ower tho shillings oa if Ibey were sclate atanea, on 
that's nu the way that folks part ivitb ihcir siller when there 
but little on 't — Itcn weel cnengb how a cnatoroer looks that 
unil of the pL 



near the gmnu oi the piirae. — Weel ! 1 Jiope be wijiozl iiiinu on/ 
thing of tliia Donsonsotbu mom, and I'll try to gnide my longno 
SomBthlng better.— Hogb, nirs! but, as tho ininister says,'*'" 
au unruly member — troth, I am whiles ashumud o't myseli' 



CHAPTER X. 



^AeilcilAaUKHclM 



TuK day of which ivo last gave tlio events chanced lo lie M< 
day, and two days thersfbre intervened betwixt it and that fat 
wbioli Ilie ontortainmunt wob fixed, that was to asaenible in the 
halls of the Lord of the Manor the flower of the company now al 
6t Ronan's Well. The interval was but brief for the prepara- 
tions ncoesBBry on an occasion so unusoal ; uuce ^u house, 
thoDgh delightfully situnled, was in very indiSerent repair, and 
for years had nover reueived any visiters, except when some 
blithe baclielor or fox-hunter shared the hosjiitaliCy of Mr Mow- 
bray ; nn event which bocame daily more and more uneammon ; 
for, as ho himself almost lived at the Well, he generally contriTed 
tu receive his companionB wliere it coiUd be done witboot ex- 
pense til himself. Besides, the healUi of hia sister afibrded an 
irrcaiBtiblo apology to any of those old-fasliloncl Scottish gentle- 
//len, trho mteht he loo apt (in the rudL-iiess of more pi-imitiva 
liaysj to consider a fiiead'a house aa thou: uvm. it MawteMl 
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was now, however, to the great delight of all his compaiiioiis, 
nailed down, by invitation given and accepted, and they lookeii 
forward to the accomplishment of his promise, with the eagerness 
which the prospect of some entertaining novelty never fails to pro- 
dace among i^ers. 

A good deal of trouble devolved on Mr Mowbray, and his 
tmsty agent, Mr Meiklewham, before any thing like decent pre- 
paration coidd be made for the ensuing entertainment ; and they 
were left to their unassisted endeavours by Clara, who, duriu«' 
both the Tuesday and Wednesday, obstinately kept herselt 
aedaded ; nor coidd her brother, either by threats or flattery, 
extort from her any light concerning her purpose on the approach- 
iog and important Thursday. To do John Mowbray justice, ho 
loved his sister as much as he was capable of loving any thing but 
himself ; and when, in several arguments, he had the mortifica- 
tion to find that she was not to be prevailed on to afford her assis- 
tance, he, without complaint, quietly set himself to do the best ho 
ooold by his own unassisted judgment or opinion with regard to 
the necessary preparations. 

This was not, at present, so easy a task as might be supposed ; 
for Mowbray was ambitious of that character of ton and elegance, 
which mascuUne faculties alone are seldom capable of attaining 
on such momentous occadons. The more solid materials of a col- 
Ution were indeed to be obtained for money from the next mar- 
ket town, and were purchased accordingly; but he felt it was 
likely to present the vulgar plenty of a farmer's feast, instead of 
the eleguit entertainment, which might be announced in a comer 
of the coonty paper, as given by John Mowbray, Esq. of St 
Ronan's, to the gay and fashionable company assembled at that 
celebrated spring. There was likely to be all sorts of error and 
irregularity in dishing, and in sending up ; for Shaws-Castlo 
boasted neither an accomplished housekeeper, nor a kitchcnmaid 
witii a hundred pair of hsuids to execute her mandates. All the 
domestic arrangements were on the minutest system of economy 
ecmsistent with ordinary decency, except in the stables, which 
were excellent and well kept. But can a groom of the stables 
perform the labours of a groom of the chambers 1 or can tlio 
game-keeper arrange in tempting order the carcasses of the birds 
he has shot, strew them witli flowers, and garnish them with 
piquant sauces 1 It would be as reasonable to expect a gallant 
soldier to act as undertaker, and conduct the funeral of the 
enemy he has slain. 

In a word, Mowbray talked, and consulted, and advised, and 
squabbled, with the deaf cook, and a little old man whom he 
called the butler, until he at length perceived so little chance of 
bringing order out of confusion, or making the least advantageous 
impression on such obdurate understandings as he had to deal 
wiUi, tliat lie fairly committed the whole matter of the coUatlou^ 
wJib two or three hearty curses, to the d:aix^<& ol ^« ^S&m^ 
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priDUipally ooncernetl, and pmeeeilL-d to take the stale of llie fur- 
niture and apitrtmcDte under liia cODBideration. 

Here he found himaclf almoEt Equally helpless ; for nhat male 
trit is adequate to tlie thousand litda coqucCrioB practised id Euch 
xmngements 1 liow can masculine eyes judge of the degree of 
demi^ar nbich is to be admitted into a decoraled npartment, or 
ditcnminate where the broad light ebouli] be auffered to fall on a 
tolerable picture, where it should he excluded, lest the stiff danb 
of a ^riwigged grajidsire fihoold become too rigidly prominent t 
And if men are unfit for weaving such a fuiry neb of light and 
darknessasmay beat suit furniture, omamenta, and cnmpleiionB, 
how shidl they be adequate (o tJie yet more mysterious offloo of 
arranging, while they disarrange, tlie Tariona moTables in the 
apartment 1 so that while all has the air of negligence and chance, 
the Mats are pl&oed as if they bad been ti-aneporled by a wish to 
the spot most suitable for acconmiadatiDn ; stifibcss and confusion 
ai*e at once avoided, the compoJiy are neither limited to a fomuU 
circle of ohaira, nor exposed to break their noses over wandering 
stools ; but the ajrangemenla seem to correspond la what ooght 
to be the tone of the Donvereation, easy, without being confused, 
and regulated, without being constmined or stiffened. 

Then how can » clumsy limlo wit attempt the arrangement of 
all the ehiffoKirit, by wliich old snuff-boxes, heads of canes, 
pomander Iraxea, lamer beads, and all the trash usually found in 
the pigeon-holes of the bnrenus of old-fashioned ladies, may he 
now Wought into play, by throwing them, carelessly grouiied 
with other unconudered tntles, rach as are to be seen in the win- 
dows of a pawnbroker's shop, upon a marble etxognure, or a 
mosaic work-tiible, thereby titming to advantage the trash and 
trinketry, which all the old muds or magpies, who have inhabited 
the mansion for a century, have contrived to accumulate. With 
what admiration of the ingenuity of the fair artist have I some- 
times pried into these miscellaneous groups of paiido-bijouterie, 
and seen the great grandsire's thumb-ring couchant with the 
coral and bells of the first-bora — and Uie boatswain's whistle of 
some old naval uncle, or his silver tohocro-boi, redolent of Otoo- 
uolco, happily grouped with the mother's ivory oomb-caae, still 
odorous of musk, and with some virgin aont's torloiBo-shell 
epecbde-case, and the eagle's taton of ebony, with which, in the 
days of long and stiff stays, oup grandmothers were wont to allo- 
Tiate any little irritalion in their back or shoulders 1 Then them 
was the ulver struner, on which, in more economical times than 
ours, the lady of the house placed the tca-leares, after the very 
last drop liad been exhansted, that they might afterwardji be 
hospitably divided among the company, to be eaten with sugar, 
and with bread and butter. Blessings upon a faaiiion which 
haa Tescaed front the claws of abigaiis, and the melting-pot of 
K&s sZ/i-eismidi, those neglected cinufifi, for the boueiit of aati- 
fuMnos and the decoration of (ade-tahioa t BW. vito ^iJl ^ire- 
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tmne to place them there, unless under the direction of female 
taste ! and of that Mr Mowbray, though possessed of a large 
stock of such treasures, was for the present entirely deprived. 

This digression upon his difficulties is already too long, or I 
might mention the Laird's inexperience in the art of making the 
worse appear the better garnishment, of hiding a darned carpet 
with a new floor-cloth, and flinging an Indian shawl over a faded 
and threadbare sofa. But T have said enough, and more than 
enough, to explain his dilenmia to any unassisted bachelor, who, 
without mother, sister, or. cousin, without skilful housekeeper, or 
experienced clerk of the* kitchen, or valet of parts and figure, ad- 
ventures to give an entertainment, and aspires to make it elegant 
and eomme u/aut. 

The sense of his insufficiency was the more vexatious to Mow- 
bray, as he was aware he would find sharp critics in the ladies, 
and particularly in his constant rival. Lady Penelope Penfeathcr. 
He was, therefore, incessant in his exertiops ; and for two whole 
days ordered and disordered, demanded, commanded, counter- 
manded, and reprimanded, wi^out pause or cessation. The com- 
panion, for he could not be termed an assistant of his labours, 
was his trusty agent, who trotted from room to room after him, 
affording him exactly the same degree of sympathy which a dog 
doth to his master when distressed in mind, by looking in his face 
from time to time with a piteous gaze, as if to assure him that he 
partakes of his trouble, though he neither comprehends the cause 
or the extent of it, nor^as in the slightest degree the power to 
remove it. 

At length, when Mowbray had got some matters arranged to 
his mind, and abandoned a great many which he would willingly 
have put in better order, he sat down to dinner upon the Wednes- 
day preceding the appointed day, with his worthy aid-de-camp, 
Mr Meiklewham ; and, after bestowing a few muttered curses 
upon the whole concern, and the fantastic old maid who had 
brought him into the scrape, by begging an invitation, declared 
that all things might now go to the devil their own way, for so 
sure as his name was John Mowbray, he would trouble himself 
no more about them. 

Keeping this doughty resolution, he sat down to dinner with 
his counsel learned in the law ; and speedily they despatched the 
dish of chops which was set before them, and the better part of 
the bottle of old port, which served for its menstruum. 

** We are well enough now," said Mowbray, " though we have 
had none of their d — d kick-shaws." 

^ A wame-fou' is a wame-fou'," said the writer, swabbing his 
greasy chops, *' whether it be of the barleymeal or the bran." 

^ A cart-horse thinks so," said Mowbray ; ^but we must 
do as others do, and gentlemen and ladies are of a different 
opinion." 

^ Jlie waur for themselves and the countrj 'WL^)^N>'^^t!AaDL% 
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tliiit briugs riur uubles to uinepeDcc, aud luuuy il bat Im'-housc Ui 
a liiifil lodging iu tho Abboy." 

'f be young gciiUcmaii paused foi' a Tew minnk's — Hlled u buui- 
piT, olid pusbod Iho botHo to the senior — then snid abroctl}', 
" Do you believe in luck, Mick !" 

"In luck !" answered tlie r.tlomey ; "wliat do jon menn by 
tlie queation t" 

" Wby, because I believe in luck myself — in n good or bad 
run of luck at cards." 

" You wad have mair luck tbo day, if you had never louclied 
them," replied his confidcut. 

" That is not the qnoation non," snid Mowbray ; " but what I 
wonder at ia the wrotcbed chaocc that has attended uB miserable 
Lairda of St Ronau'a for mure than a hundred years, that wc 
have always boen getting woi'se in the world, aJid never better. 
Never lina there been such a backsliding gencralion, as the par- 
son would say — half the country once heluuged to my anceslura, 
and now the last furrows of it seem to be flying." 

" Fleeing !" said tho writer, ** they are barkiag and fleeing 
balth. — Tbia Shaws-Caatlo here, I'ee warrant it flee up tlie chim- 
ney after tha rest, were it not weel Eiateued down with your grand- 
father's tailzie." 

" D — n the tailzie I" said Mowbray ; " if tboy had meant to 
keep ap tlieir estate, they shonid havo entailed it when it was 
worth keeping : to tio a man down to snch an imugnilirant thing 
aa St Bonau'a, ia like tetbering a horse On wx roods of a High- 

" Ye have broke weel in on the mailing by yonr feus down at 
tlie Well," s^d Mriklewham, " and raxed ower the tetlier maybe 
a wee bit farther than ye had ony right to do." 

" It was by your advicCi waa it not 1" said the laird. 

'■■ I 'so ne'er deny it, St RonanV' anawered tho writer ; " but 
I amauchagude-natiiredEuse,lliatI jnat set about pleasing you 
as BD auld wife pleases a brnm." 

" Ay," said the man of pleasure, " when sbo reaches it a knife 
to cut its own fingers with. — These acres would have been safe 
enough, if it had not been for your d — d advice." 

" And yet you were grumbhng e'en now," aaid the man of bnsi- 
Bcaa, " that you have not the power to gar tha whole estate fiae 
hke a wild-duck across a bog! Troth, you need care little 
about it ; for if you have incurred an irritancy — and sae thinks 
Mr Wisobehind, the advocate, upon an A. B. memorial lliat I 
Jaid before him — your sister, or your aiater's goodmau, if she 
sbtmid take the fancy to marry, might bring a declarator, and 
evict St Ilonan's frae ya in the course of twa or throe sesaions." 

" My Bister wUI never marry," said John Mowbray. 

"Iliat b easily said," replied thii writui- ; " but as biuken l 
ship 'n ctmie to land. If ony hodj keuil u' Ike otafloe Aic Vub^S 



ST RONAn's well. 96 

die estate, there's mony a weel-doing man wonld think little of 
the bee in her bonnet" 

^ Harkye, Mr Meiklewham," said the laird, '^ I will be obliged 
to yon if you will speak of Miss Mowbray with the respect due to 
her ftitfa^s daughter, and my sister." 

^ Nae offence, St Bonan's, nae offence," answered the man of 
law ; ^ but ilka man maun speak sae as to be understood, — that 
is, when he speaks about business. Ye ken yoursell, that Miss 
Clara is ho just like other folks ; and were I you — it 's my duty 
to speak plun — I wad e'en gie in a bit scroll of a petition to the 
Loi^, to be appointed Curator Bonis, in respect of her incapacity 
to man^e her own affairs." 

* Meilewham," said Mowbray, "you. are a "and then 

stopped short. 

** What am I, Mr Mowbray ?" said Meiklewham, somewhat 
sternly — ** What am II I wad be glad to ken what I am." 

* A very good lawyer, I dare say," replied St Ronan's, who 
was too much in the power of his agent to give way to his first 
impulse. " But I must tell you, that rather than take such a 
measure against poor Clara, as you recommend, I would give her 
up the estate, and become an ostler or a postilion for the rest of 
my life." 

*^ Ah, St Ronan's," said tlie man of law, " if you had wished to 
keep up the auld house, you should have taken another trade, 
than to become an ostler or a postilion. What ailed you, man, 
but to have been a lawyer as weel as otlier folks ? My auld 
master had a wee bit Latin about rerum dominos gentemque 
togatam^ whilk signified, he said, that all lairds should be 
lawyers." 

"All lawyers are likely to become lairds, I think," replied 
Mowbray ; '' they purchase our acres by the thousand, and pay 
OS, according to the old story, with a multiplepoinding, as your 
learned friends call it, Mr Meiklewham." 

''Weel — and mightna you have purchased as weel as other 
folks!" 

* Not I," replied the laird ; " I have no turn for that service, 
I should only have wasted bombazine on my shoulders, and flour 
upon my three-tailed wig — should but have lounged away my 
mornings in the Outer-House, and my evenings at the play- 
house, and acquired no more law than what would have made 
me a wise justice at a Small-debt Court." 

"If you gained little, you would have lost as little," said 
Meiklewham ; " and albeit ye were nae great gun at the bar, ye 
might aye have gotten a Sheriffdom, or a Commissaryship, 
amang the lave, to keep the banes green ; and sae ye might have 
saved your estate from deteriorating, if ye didna mend it 
mnckle." 

" Yes, but I could not have had the chance of doubling it, as I 
might have done," answered Mowbray, " had thsit ULCQw&ta^oA 
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jads, Fortune, bat slooil a moment faithful to me. I tell f on, 
Hick, that I have been, within tliia twelvemonth, worth a hnodreil 
thousand — worth fifty thouBand — worth nothing, but the rem- 
nant of this wretched estate, which ia too tittle to do one good 
while it is mine, though, were it aold, I could start again, and 
mend my lumd a little." 

" Ay, ay, just fling the helve after the hatchet," said his legal 
adviser — "that's a you think of. What eiguifiea winning b, 
hnndred thousand pounds, if yon win tbem to lose them n' 

" Wliat aigniflcs it 1" replied Mowbray. " Why, it signifies as 
maeh to a man of spirit, as having won a. battle eigtiifiea to ■ 
general ~ no matter that be is beaten afterwards in his turn, he 
knows thoro is luck for him aa well aa others, and so he bos 
spirit to try it again. Hero is the youog Earl of Etiieringlon 
will be BmongBtus in a day or two — they aay he is up to every 
thing — if I had but five hundred to begin with, 1 should be soon 
up to him." 

" Mr Mowbray," said Meiklewham, " I am sorry for ye. I 
have been your house's man of business — I may say, in some 
meaaure, your house's servant — and now I am to see an end of 
it all, and just by the lad that I thought maist Ukely to set it up 
again better than ever ; for, to do ye justice, you have aye had 
an ee to ynuc ain interest, sae far as your lights gaed. It brings 
tears into my anld eeu." 

" Never weep for tlie matter, Mick," answered Mewbray ; 
" some of it will slick, my old boy, in year poekets, if nut in 
mine — your servieo will not be altogeUier gratuitous, my old 
friend — iJie labourer is worthy of his hire." 

" Weel I wot is he," said the writer ; " but double fees would 
hardly carry folk tlirongh some wark. But if ye will have uller, 
ye maun have siller — hut, I warrant, it goes just where the rest 

" No, by twenty devils I" excMmed Mowbray, " to fail tliis 
tima is imposable ii— Jack Wolverine was too strong tor Elher- 
IngtoQ at any thing he cenld name ; and 1 can beat Wolveiitio 
tcom the Land's-End to Johnnie Groat's — but there must h» 
sometiiiDg to ga upon — (he blunt must be had, Mick," 

■■Very hkely — nae doubt — that is always provided it ean ba 
had," answered (be legal adriaer. 

« That 'a your buMness, my old _cock," said Mowbray. " This 
youngster wilt be here perhaps ^h-niorroH', with money in both 
pockets— ho takes up hJa rente'sa he caiues down, Mick — think 
of that, ray old friend." 

" Weel for them (hat liave rents to take up," said Meiklenliam ; 
"ours are tying mtbur ower low to be hftud at preaent. — But 
are yon sure this Earl is a man to mell with 1 — are you sure ye 
can win of him, and tiiat if yon do, be can pay Ins kislngs, &Ir 
£fon-ian_y t — fit'CJiusc 1 have keud mouy ane vome for ifodI, and 
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|Uig fauns ihoni ; and Ihragh ye are a derer young eentleman, 
•nd I am bound to suppose ye ken as much about lue as most 
bik, and all that, yet some gate or other ye have aye come off 
■i the knng hand, as ye haye ower much reason to ken this day 
— howbeit *' o 

" Ohy the devil take your gossip, my dear Mick I If you can 
give no help, spare drowning me with your pother. — Why, man, 
1 was a fresh hand — had my apprentice-fees to pay — and theeo 
are no trifles, Mick. — But what of that 1 — I am free of the 
company now, and can trade on my own bottom." 

" Aweel, aweel, I wish it may be sae," said Meiklewham. 

*' It will be so, and it shall be so, my trusty friend," replied 
Mowbray, cheerily, ''so you will but help me to the stock to 
trade vdth." 

^The stock! — what d'ye ca' the stock! I ken nae stock 
that ye have left." 

** But you have plenty, my old boy — Come, sell out a few of 
your three per cents ; I \nii pay difference — interest — exchauge 
— every thmg." 

** Ay, ay — every thing or naething," answered Meiklewhain ; 
*' but as yon are sae very pressing, I hae been thinking — Wbuu 
is the siller wanted !" 

^ This instant — this day — to-morrow at farthest 1" exclaimed 
the proposed borrower. 

** Wli — ew I" whistled the lawyer, with a long prolongation of 
the note ; ^ the thing is impossible." 

** It must be, Mick, for all that," answered Mr Mowbray, who 
knew by experience that impotsiblef when uttered by his accom- 
modating fnend in this tone, meant only, when interpreted, 
extremely difficult, and very expensive. 

^ Then it must be by Miss Clara selling her stock, now that ye 
speak of stock," said Meiklewham ; ** I wonder ye didna think of 
this before." 

** I wish you had been dumb rather than that you had men- 
tioned it now," said Mowbray, starting, as if stung by an adder — 
** What, Clara's pittance ! — the trifle my aunt left her for her 
own fanciful expenses — her own littie private store, that she puts 
to so many good purposes — Poor Clara, that has so little t — And 
why not rather your own. Master Meiklewham, who call yourself 
the friend and servant of our family !" 

** Ay, St Ronan's," answered Meiklewham, " that is a' very 
tme — but service is nae inlieritance ; and as for friendsliip, it 
begins at hame, as wise folks have said lang before our time. 
And for that matter, I think they that are nearest sib should 
take maist risk. You are nearer and dearer to your sister, St 
Ronan's, than you are to poor Saunders Meiklewham, that hasna 
me mnckle gentle blood as would supper up a hungry flea." 

* I will not do this," said St Ronan's, walking up and down 
with much agitation; for^ selfish as ho was, he IoYf;d liia slater^ 
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and loved liar tho more on account ot tlioBe preul'mritiM which 
rcDdcFod his pratfctinn inilispcnsable to hor coniCortabla exis- 
tence — "I will not," ho Baid, " pillage lior, como on't what will. 
I will rather go a Toluntcer to tlio ConUnnnt, and die like a 
^sntleman/^ 

Hb continued to pace tlio ronm in a moody silenee, which 
began to diaturi) his companion, who had not been hitherto accua- 
lomed to see hia patron take matters bo deeply. At length he 
made an attempt to attract the attention of the silent aud sullen 



t And vtlfit, BIT t" Batd St Honan'a, atopplng aliort, and speak- 
ing in a, stem tone o£ voice. 

" And to speak truth, I see little foafiibility in the matter ony 
way ; for it ye Liul the siilor in your pwkot lo-daj, it would he a" 
in the Earl of Etlierington'a the mnru." 

" Pshaw ! you are a foul," aiiawtTr:d Howbmy. 

" That is not nnlikoly," said Mcikleivham ; " but ao ia Sir Bin(;n 
niiiks, mid yet he 'a iiail tlic better of yiiu, St Iloaan'a, this twa or 

" It is fiUae I^ — he has not," answered St Ronan's, fiereely. 
" Weel I wot," resumed Meiklcwham, " he took you in about 
tlie aamnon fiah, and some otlier wager ye lost to hun tins very 

" I tell you OQcQ more, Meiklowhato, you are a fool, and no 
more up to my trim tlian you aro to tlie longitude — Bingo ia 
got ahy — I most give him a little hue, that ia all — then I shall 
strike liim to purpose — 1. am aa aure est him as I am of Uie otlicr 
— I know tlieHy they will loth rise to — this cursed want of firo 
hundred wiQ do mo out of ten thousand I" 

" If yoa are so certain of being the bangster — bo very certain, 
1 mean, of sweeping slakes, — wliat harm will Miss Clara come 
to by your having uie oae of her siller I You can make it up to 
her for the risk ten times told." 

" And BO I can, by Heaven [" said St Rnnao's, " Mick, yoa 
aro right, and I am a Gcrapulons, chicken-hearted fool. Clara 
shall have a thousand for her poor five hundred — she shall, 

|,y And I will carry her to Edinburgh for a acaaon, or 

perhaps to London, and wo will have the heat advice for hor case, 
and the best company to divert her. And if Uicy think her a 
little odd — why, d — n mo, I am tier brotlier, and will bear her 
titroughit Yes — yes — yoa 're right ; there can be no hnrt in 
borrowing five hundred of faer for a few davFi, when such profit 
may be mttde on't, both for her and me.— ilcro, fill the glasses, 
my old boy, and drink snecess to it, for you aro right." 

"^G/« IS success to it, with all my heart," anawered Meiklo- 
iriunj lieartily glad 10 see his pMron's gar'---" '--nper ai-rivo «t_ 



8T AONAN*S WELL. 99 

this desirable conclusion, and yet willing to hedge in his own 
credit ; ^ but it is you are right, and not me, for I advise nothing 
eiLoept on your assurances, that you can make your ain of tliis 
English earl, and of this Sir Bingo — and if you can but do that, 
I am sore it would be unwise and unkind in ony ane of your 
friends to stand in your light." 

*• True, Mick, true," answered Mowbray. — ** And yet dice and 
cards are but bones and pasteboard, and tlie best horse ever 
started may slip a shoulder before he get to the winning-post — 
and so I wish Clara's venture had not been in such a bottom. — 
Ba^ hang it, care killed a cat — I can hedge as well as any one, 
if the odds turn up agiunst me — so let us have the cash, Mick." 

** Aha ! but there go two words to that bargain — the stock 
stands in my name, and Tam Turnpenny the banker's, as ti'ustces 
for Miss Clara — Now, get you her letter to us, desiring us to sell 
oat and to pay you the proceeds, and Tam Turnpenny will let you 
have five hundred pounds instantery on the faitli of tlic transac- 
tion ; for I fancy you would desire a' the stock to be sold out, and 
it will produce more than six hundred, or seven hundred pounds 
either — and I reckon you will be selling out the whole — it's 
needless making twa bites of a cherry." 

** True," answered Mowbray ; " since we must be rogues, or 
something like it, let us make it worth our while at least ; so give 
me a form of the letter, and Clara shall copy it — that is, if she 
consents ; for you know she can keep her own opinion as well as 
any other woman in the world." 

^ And that," said Meiklewham, '^ is as the wind will keep its 
way, preach to it as you like. But if I miglit advise about Miss 
Clara — I wad say naething mair than that I was stressed for tlie 
penny money ; for I mistake her muckle if she would like to sec 
yon ganging to pitch and toss wi' this lord and tither baronet for 
her aunt's tbreo per cents — I ken she has some queer notions — 
siie gies away the feck of the dividends on that very stock in 
downright charity." 

^ And I am in hazard to rob the poor as well as my sister !" 
Bud Mowbray, filling once more his own glass and his friend's. 
** Come, Mick, no sky-lights — here is Clara's health — she is an 
angel — and I am — what I will not call myself, and suffer no 
other man to call me. — But I shall win this time — I am sure I 
shall, since Clara's fortune depends upon it." 

** Now, I think, on the other hand," said Meiklewham, " that if 
any thing should chance wrang, (and Heaven kens that the best- 
laid schemes will gang ajee,) it will be a great comfort to think 
that the ultimate losers will only be the poor folk, tliat have tlio 
parish between them and absolute starvation — if your sister 
spent her ain siller, it would be a very different story." 

** Hush, Mick — for God's sake, hush, mine honest friend," said 
Mowbray ; " it is quite true ; thou art a rare covlww^VIut \\\ \»\\\vft 
ufaeedj and hast as happy a maimer oi recouc\!im^ \)b wcwaJv* Viv.\>i.- 

G 
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Boient« witli tifi ncoBB^tiiffi, OB mif[ht ivt up n acori? of cusiiints; 
but beware, my moat Keiddiia connaellor Kod ooDfeesor, how you 
drive tlia nnjl too far — I promise yon some of the chaffing yon 
nr* at juBt now ratliBT abates my plnck. — Well — give me jonT 
BBToll — I will to Clara with it — ttioagb I would raUier meet the 
best allot in Britain, with ten paces of green sod betwisl us." So 
eajiiig, he left the apartment. 



CHAPTER XI. 



NeuBt el blowl thnuld sllU bt neil Tn lovs ; 
tVlillo ■WiUlom gslhm flownn foe Blfen> rinslel*. 



I 



When T^InwIiray had left his dangerous adviser, in nrdor (n 
ateer the oourEe which hiB agent bad iodicated, without olTering 
to reoommend it, he went to tlie little parlour which hia aiBter was 
wi:ut to term her own, and in wliicJi ehe spent great part of her 
time. It was fitted up with a sort of fanciful neatneBS ; and in its 
jierfect arrangement and good order, formed a Btrong contrast 
to the other apartmentB of ihe old and neglected man^oa-houBe. 
A nnniber of little BTticles lay On the work-tuble, indicating the 
elegaut, and, at the same time, the unsettled turn of tho inhabi- 
tant's mind. There were unfinifllied drawings, blotted music, 
ueedlD-work of various hinds, and many other little female 
tusks ; all undertaken with zeal, and so for prosecuted with wet 
aud elegance, but all flung aside before any one of Ihtrni was com- 

Clara herselF sat upon a little low couch by the window, rend- 
ing, or at least taming over the leaves of a book, in which she 
Ecemod to read. But instantly starling up when she saw her 
hrothep, she ran towards liim with the most cordial cheerfuhiesi. 
" Welcome, welcome, my dear John ; this is very kind of you 
to come to viut your roclusa sister. I liave Iwcn trying to nail 
my eyes and my understanding to a stupid book here, becauae 
they say too much thought ia not quite good for me. But, dtliei 
thi) man's dnlneas, or my want of the power of attending, makes 
my eyes pass over the page, just as one seems to read in a dream, 
withont boing able in comprehend one word of the matter. You 
eha)l talk to me, and that wiU da better. Wliat can T pva yon 
li? sJiew that yott nro welcome t I am afraid tea is all I iiave to 
o^or, and that yivi set wo little Move Vv." M 
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«I diall be glad of a cup at present/' said Mowbray, "for I 
iriflh to speak with you." 

^ Then Jessy Rhall make it xeady instantly," said Miss Mow- 
b 'ay, ringing, and giving orders to her waiting-maid — " but you 
must not be ungrateful, John, and plague me with any of the 
eeremonial for your f^te — *sn£Scient for the day is the evil 
diereof/ I will attend, and play my part as prettily as you can 
desire ; but to think of it beforehand, would make both my head 
and my heart ache; and so I beg you will spare me on the 
subject." 

* Why, you wild kitten," said Mowbray, " you turn every day 
more shy of human communication — we shall have you take the 
woods one day, and become as savage as the Princess Caraboo. 
But I will plague you about nothing if I can help it. If matters 
go not smooth on the great day, they must e'en blame the dull 
Slick head that had no fair lady to help him in his need. But, 
Clara, I had something more material to say to you — sometliing 
indeed of the last importance." 

" What is it 1" said Clara, in a tone of voice approaching to a 
scream — * In the name of God, what is it ? You know not how 
yoa terrify me !" 

* Nay, you start at a shadow, Clara," answered her brother. 
''It is no such uncommon matter neither — good faith, it is the 
most common distress in the world, so far as 1 know the world — 
I am sorely pinched for money." 

^ Is that all 1" replied Clara, in a tone which seemed to 
heor brother as much to underrate the difficulty, when it was 
explained^ as her fears had exaggerated it before she heard 
its nature. 

^ Is that all 1 Indeed it is all, and comprehends a great deal 
of vexation. I shall be hard run unless I can get a certain sum 
of money — and I must e'en ask you if you can help me 1" 

* Help you I" replied Clara ; " Yes, with all my heart — but you 
know my purse is a light one — more than half of my last dividend 
Is in it, however, and I am sure, John, I shall be happy if it can 
serve you — especially as that will at least shew that your wants 
are but small ones." 

^ Alas, Clara, if you would help me," said her brother, half 
repentant of his purpose, '' you must draw the neck of the goose 
which lays the golden eggs — you must lend me the whole stock." 

** And why not, John," said the simple-hearted girl, ** if it will 
do you a kindness 1 Are you not my natural guardian I Are 
yon not a kind one ! And is not my little fortune entirely at 
your disposal ? You will, I am sure, do all for the best." 

^ I fear I may not," said Mowbray, starting from her, and 
more distressed by her sudden and unsuspicious compliance, than 
he would have been by difficulties, or remonstrance. In the 
latter ease, he would have stifled the pangs of conscience amid 
the nuuiCBarrea which he must have reaorle^ \a lot 0QNsi2ccv\xv<^ 



noii. (lucre »is all ilic dilTiruuca' 
imn^sOmg 3iimul« aa«l punfti- 
Q of die qxwIsiiBn'E exertions 
intanal sense of bis own cmeit;. Tlie same iiUa 
oecnrred to Sfawbn^ himself. 

" Bj G — ," be sud, " lliis is like shootiiig the bird Eitdug. — 
Cara," he added, " I fear this uouc}' vill scarce be employed aa 
joo would vi^." 

** Emplo; it as yoa jooTBctf plekse, m; denrEsI bnitlicr," she 
replied, " and t vrill belicte it is all far the Iwei." 

" Nay, I am doing for the best," he replied ; " at least, I am 
doing what moEl be done, for I ECe no other wa/ ibrough it — ho 
all you liave to do is to copy this paper, and bid adiea to bank 
diTideDda^—for a little wlule at least. 1 tmst soon to doablo 
tius little matter for von, if Fortune will bat aland my friend." 

" Do not trust to ForlQUe, John," sad dara, smiling, thougl. 
with an expression of deep melan^oly- *^ Alas I she has never 
been a friend to our fvnity — not at least for many a day." 

^ Sbo farouFs tho bold, say my old granunatical cxerciHcs," 
answered her brother; "and 1 mcst trust her, were slie afl 

changeable asA weathercock And yet — if sfao shonld jilt tim I 

— What will yon do — what will you say, Clara, if 1 am unable, 
contrary to my hope, trust, atid cvpcotalion, to repay you tlii^i 
uioDcy witliin n short dme t" 

" Do I" replied Clara ; " I mast do without it, you know ; aiid 
for Baying, I will not say a word." 

" Jiue," rephed Mowbray, " but your little expenses — your 
(iharities — your halt and blind — your round of paupers!" 

■* Well, I can man^o all that too. Look you here, John, how 
many half-worked trifles there are. The needle or the pencil ia 
(ho TCBOurce of all distressed heroines, yon knew ; and I promisa 
' you, though I liaro been a little idle and unsettled of late, yet, 
when 1 do set nbout it, no Emmclino or Ethelindo of them all 
ever sent such loads of trumpery to market as I shall, or made 
such Wealth as I will do. I dare say Lady Penelope, and all the 
gentry at tlie Well, will purcluLso, and will raffle, and do all sorts 
of tilings to encourage the pennre performer. I will send them 
such hits of landscapes with sap-gicen trees, and mazaieen-bluD 
rivers, and poiiraits that will ternfy the onginals themselves — 
and handkerchiefs and turbans, with needle-work scalloped 
exactly like the walha on the Beividere — Why, I shall becumu 
a titllo fortune in the first season." 

" No, Clara," said John, gravely, for a virtuous resolutioa Imd 
gained tho upper band in his bosom, while his sister ran on in tliis 
niannGT, — " wc will do something better than ijl this. Tf this 
kind help of yours docs not fetch me tlirough, I am detCTKiined t 
will cut the whole concern. It is but standing a laugh or two, 
juh/ hairing a gay fellow say. Damme, Jack, are you turned 
tloiilioppev at fast I— tliat ia tlic wurat. Uoea, \roTaeB, aiid aU(J 
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ihall go to tlio liaimncr ; wo vnH keep nothing but your pony, and 
I mil tmst to a pair of excellent legs. There is enough loft of 
the old acres to keep us in the way you like best, and that I will 
leun to like. I will work in the gai'den, and work in the forest, 
mark my own trees, and cut them myself, keep my own accounts, 
and send Saunders Meiklewham to the devil.'' 

^ That last is the best resolution of all, John," said Gara ; 
"and if such a day should come round, T should be the happies; 
of living creatures — I should not have a grief left in the world — 
if I had, yon should never see or hear of it — it should lie hero," 
die said, pressing her hand on her bosom, *' buried as deep as a 
fanereal urn in a cold sepulchre. Oh 1 could we not begin kucIi 
a life to-morrow % If it is absolutely necessary tliat this trifle of 
nKmey should be got rid of first, throw it into the river, and 
think you have lost it amongst gamblers and horse-jockeys." 

Clara's eyes, which she fondly fixed on her brother's face, 
glowed through the tears which her enthusiasm called into 
tiiem, while she thus addressed him. Mowbray, on his part, kept 
his looks fixed on the ground, with a flush on his check, that 
expressed at once false pride and real shame. 

At length he looked up: — "My dear girl," ho said, "how 
foolishly yon talk, and how foolishly I, that have twenty things to 
do, stand here listening to you ! All will go smooth on my plan 
— if it should not, we have yours in reserve, and I swear to you 
I will adopt it. The trifle which this letter of yours enables mo 
to command, may have luck in it, and we must not throw up tho 
cards whilo we have a chance of the game. — Were I to cut from 
this moment, these few hundreds would make us little better or 
littlfi worse — so you see we have two strings to our bow. Luck 
is sometimes against me, that is true — but upon true principle, 
and playing on tho square, I can manage the best of them, or my 
name is not Mowbray. Adieu, my dearest Clara." So saying, 
he kissed her cheek with a more than usual degree of affection. 

Ero he could raise himself from his stooping posture, she 
throw her arm kindly over his neck, and said with a tone of tin; 
deepest interest, " My dearest brother, your slightest wish linH 
been, and ever shall be, a law to me — Oh ! if you would but 
grant me one request in return 1" 

" What is it, you silly girl ?" said Mowbray, gently discngn- 
ging himself from her hold. — " What is it you can have to ask 
that needs such a solenm preface 1 — Remember, I hate prefaces ; 
and when I happen to open a book, always skip them." 

** Without preface, then, my dearest brother, will you, for my 
sake, avoid those quarrels in which tho people yonder are eter- 
nally engaged ? I never go down there but I hear of soma new 
brawl ; and I never lay my head down to sleep, but I dream that 
you are the victim of it. Even last night " 

** Nay, Clara, if you begin to tell your dreams, we shall nevor 
hire done. Sleeping, to Ic sure, is tUC Tnoftt sot\o\\?» ^iwv^^^w.*■^^^ 
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nf ;our life — for ax to eating, you hardly nmtch a Bpiin^w ; ti'it 
I entreat you to sleep nithout drt&mmg, or to keep your visiuiis 
to youraolf. — Why do you keep such fast hold of mat — Whut 
on earth can rou be afraid of !^ — Surely you do uot llimt tlio 
bloekhead Bioks, or auy other at tho good folks btlow yonder, 
dared to turn on me 1 ^gad, T wiah they would pluck ap a IJtllu 
mettle, that I might have au excuse for drilling tliem. God, I 
would Boou teach them to follow at heel." 

" No, John," replied his sistec ; " it is not of Bach men a,B these 
that I have any fear — and yet, cowarda are sometimes driven to 
desperation, and become more dangerous than better men — but 
it is not such as these that I fear- But there are men in the 
world whose qualiUes are beyond their seeming — whose spirit 
nnd courage lie hidden, like metals in the mine, under an un- 
marked or a plain extdrior. — Yuu may meet with such — you 
ars raah and headloog, and apt to exercise your wit without 
alwaya weighing consequences, and thus " 

" On my word, Clara," answered Mowbray, " you are In a most 
Eermonizing humour tills morning I the parson himself could not 
have been more logical of profound. You have only to divide 
your discourse into heads, and garnish it with couclu^nsfor use, 
and coaalusions for doctrine, and it might be preached hoforc a 
whole presbytery, with every chance of inatructiou and edifica- 
tion. But I am a man of the world, my little Clara j and though 
I wish to go in death's way as little as possible, I must not fear 
the raw-head and bloody-bones neither. — And who the devil is 
to put the question to rae 1 — I must know that, Clara, for you 
have flome cspedal person in your eye when yon bid me take care 
of quaiTeiUDg." 

Clara could not become paler than was her usual complexion ; 
but her »oic« faltered as she eagerly assured her brother, that eha 
bad no particular pereon in her thoughts. 

" Clara," said her brother, " do you rcmemher, when there was 
a report of a bogle" in the upper orchard, when we were both 
oliildrenl — Do you remember howyou wcro perpetually telling 
me b> talie care of the bogle, and keep away from its haunts t — 
And do you rememtier my going on purpose to detect the bogle, 
finding tlie cow-boy, with a shirt about him, bu«ed in pulling 
pears, and treating him to a handsome drubbing 1 — I am tlie 
aama Jaeli Mowbray still, as ready to face danger, and unmask 
hnpumtion ; and your feara, Gara, will only make me watch moro 
olosety, till I find out the r^ object uf them. If you warn me of 
quarrelling with some one, it must be beeanse you know some one 
who is not imlikely to quaml willi me. You are a Sigbty and 
faDciful giH, hut you have sense enough not to trouble eilh.'i' 
yourself or ma on a poiuto(honour,save when there is some good 
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Qam onoe more protested, and it was with the deepest anxiety 
to be beliered, that what 6he had said arose only out of the geflcral 
eonaeqaences which she apprehended from the line of conduct her 
brother had adopted, and which, in her apprehension, was so likely 
to engage him in the broils that divided die good company at tiie 
Spring. Mowbray listened to her explanation with an air of 
doabty or rather incredulity, sipped a cup of tea which had for 
some time been placed before him ; and at length replied, '< Well, 
Qara, whether I am rig^t or wrong in my guess, it would be 
ertuA to torment you any more, remembering what you have 
just done for me. But do justice to your brother, and believe, 
that when yon have any thing to ask of him, an explicit declara- 
tion of your wishes will answer your purpose much better than 
any ingenious oblique attempts to influence me. Give up all 
thoagfatB of such, my dear Clara — you are but a poor manoeuvrcr, 
bat were yon the very Machiavel of your sex, you should not 
turn the flank of John Mowbray." 

He left the room as he spoke, and did not return, though hia 
aster twice called upon him. It is true that she uttered the 
word brother so faintly, that perhaps the sound did not reach his 
ears. — " He is gone," she said, ''and I havo had no power to 
speak out ! I am like the wretched creatures, who, it is said, lie 
under a potent charm, that prevents them alike firom shedding 
tears and from confessing their crimes — Yes, there is a spell on 
this nnhappy heait, and either that must be dissolved, or this 
most break." 



CHAPTER XII. 

THB CHALLENGE. 

A alight note I have about me, for the delivery of which yon must excuse ine. 
It b an office which friendship calls upon me to do, and no way offensive to you, 
as I desire nothing but right on both sides. 

King and No Ktn^. 

Tbb intelligent reader may recollect, that Tyrrel departed 
from the Fox Hotel on terms not altogether so friendly towards 
the company as those under which he entered it. Indeed, it 
occurred to him, that he might probably have heard something 
fiEirther on the subject, though, amidst matters of deeper and 
more anxious consideration, the idea only passed hastily tlirougli 
his mind ; and two days having gone over without any message 
from Sir Bingo Binks, the whole affair glided entirely out of his 
memory. 

The truth was, that although never old woman took more 
trouble to collect and blow up with her bellows the embers of her 
decayed fire, than Captain MacTurk kindly underwent fur the 
yuTpoBe ofpuGng into a flame the dying s^^arkles of the Baronet's 
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cniimgp, yet two dayn wcro spent in Itiiltlcss onnrnrfucca liofu^H 
lip «dulj nttain tha dexiri'd iiuint. llu found Sir liiiiga mi thfo^ 
itifTprvnt occwuonB in all sorts of diflbreut moodB of mmd, and 
disposed to view tlie tbjng in nil sliadee of light, exoept wliat llie 
CnptBJu thought vaa tha tiue one.^ — lie vma in u druni.en 
liumouT— in a sullen humour- — in a tlioughtJesB uid vilipending 
hamour — iu every humour but a, fighting one. And mIrii Cip- 
Uin MacTurlc talked of the reputation of the comptin nt tlio 
Weil, Sir liin^ pretended to tulle offence, suid tin. I'mi^ iiiv 
might go to tlie devil, and liinled that he "did thcni suthiicnt 
huuour by graeitig them witii liis coantenauce, but did not nicnn 
to eoQStitute tlicm any judgca of his affaits. The fellow \i as n 
mfT, and he vould bavc notliinj; to da with him." 

Giptsin MaaTurk ivauld willingly huvD taken mcnsures ogiunst 
tlio Banmet himself, oh in u state of voutumacy, but was opposed 
by Winlerbloraora and other membcra of the committee, wiio 
Foimdeied ^ Bingo as too imporlant and iUuatriona a member 
of their society to he mshly expelled from a plaoc not lionoureil 
by the reaidenoe of many pei-sons of rank ; and finally insistci] 
tliat nothing should he done iii tho matter without llie advice of 
Mowbmy, whose preparationa for his solouin festival on the fol- 
lowing 'iTnirsdaj' had so much occupied him, that ho bad not 
lately appeared at tlic Well. 

In the meanwhile, (ho gallant Capf.iin seemed lo eipeiience aa 
much distress of mind, as if some stain h.id lain on his own moat 
unblcmi^cd of reputatioDS. lie went up and down upon tha 
points of Ilia toes, rising up on hisioslep with ajerkwbieb at once 
expressed vexaUon and defiance — He carried bis nose turned up 
in &6 air, like that of a pig when he snufis tbo approaching 
storm — He spoke in monosyllablea when he spoke at all ; and — 
what perhaps iQustrnted io (he strongeHt manner the depth of hie 
feelings — he refused, in face of the whole company, to pledge Sir 
Bingo in a glass of the Baronet^s peenliar cognise. 

At length, the whole Well was alarmed by tho report brought 
by a smart outrider, that the yonng Earl of Elherington, reporti^d 
to be ri^ng on tho horizon of ^shion as a star of the fii^t magni- 
tnde, intended to paaa an hour, or a day, or a week, aa it might 
happen, (for iiis lordship could not bo supposed to tnnw hia own 
mind,) at St Konan's WelL 

This suddenly put all in motion. Almanacks were opened to 
asccrbun his lordship's age, ioquirics were made concerning tho 
extent of liis fortune, Iiis habits were quoted, his tastes wero 
2ueBB0d at, and all that tho Lugennity of the Managing Committee 
could devise' was resorted to, in order lo recommend tlidr Spn to 
this favourite of fortune. An esjiross was desjiatolied to Slisws- 
Casllo with the agreenblB intelligence which fired the train of 
hope tlint led to Mowbroy'a appropria^on of liis sister's cajntol. 
J/B dill wit, Jionevpr, tliinlt pi^ojier to ok-y the summons lo tho 
Spring; r.a; not bfins -i-^"'^ '» *>'"* 1'V.li' "'^ E.irl might ngar^ 
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tho wortliies there assembled, he did not desire to be found by his 
lordship in any strict connection with them. 

Sir Bingo Binks was in a different situation. The bravery witli 
irhich he had endured the censure of the place began to give way, 
when he considered that, a person of such distinction as that which 
piibUc opinion attached to Lord Etherington, should find him 
bodily indeed at St Ronan's, but, so far as society was concerned, 
on the road towards the ancient city of Coventry ; and his banish- 
ment thither, incurred by that most unpardonable offence in 
modem morality, a solecism in the code of honour. Though slug- 
gish and inert when called to action, the Baronet was by no 
means an absolute coward ; or, if so, he was of tliat class which 
fights when reduced to extremity. He manfully sent for Captain 
liacTurk, who waited upon him with a grave solemnity of aspect, 
which instantly was exchanged for a radiant joy, when Sir Bingo, 
in few words, empowered him to carry a message to that d — d 
strolling artist, by whom he had been insulted three days since. 

** By Cot," said the Captain, " my exceedingly goot and excel- 
lent friend, and I am happy to do such a favour for you ! And 
it 's well you have thought of it yourself ; because, if it had not 
been for some of our very goot and excellent friends, that would 
be putting their spoon into another folk's dish, I should have been 
aslong you a civil question myself, how you came to dine with us, 
with all that mud and mire which Mr TyrrePs grasp has left upon 
the collar of your coat — you understand me. — But it is much 
better as it is, and J will go to the man with all the speed of light ; 
and though, to be sure, it should have been sooner thought of, yet 
let me alone to make an excuse for that, just in my own civil way — 
better late thrive tlian never do well, you know, Sir Bingo ; and 
if you have made hini wait a little while for his morning, you 
most give him the better measure, my darling." 

So saying, he awaited no reply, lest peradventure the commis- 
sion with which he was so hastily and unexpectedly charged, 
should have been clogged with some condition of compromise. No 
such proposal, however, was made on the part of the doughty Sir 
Bingo, who eyed his friend as he hastily snatched up his rattan to 
depart, with a dogged look of obstinacy, expres^ve,tousehiB own 
phrase, of a determined resolution to come up to the scratch ; and 
when he heard the Captain's parting footsteps, and saw the door 
shut behind him, he valiantly whistled a few bars of Jenny Sutton, 
in token he cared not a farthing how the matter was to end. 

With a swifter pace than his half-pay leisure usually encouraged, 
or than his habitual dignity permitted. Captain MacTurk cleared 
the ground betwixt the Spring and its gay vicinity, and the ruins 
of the Aultoun, where reigned our friend Meg Dods, the sole 
assertor of its ancient dignities. To the door of the Cleikum Inn 
the Captain addressed himself, as one too much accustomed to war 
to fear a rough rccej^tiou ; although at tho very first aspect of 
Meg, who presented her pni-son at the \\a\? o\»0T\c<5i ^v>ot^\v«\ss!^- 
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tary exp«riiiDi:u lnught him Ih&t his eutTuica into Ihe place wdulri, 

iu aH pro liability, be disputed. 

" Is Mr Tjrrel at home 1" was the qacstina ; and the nnsnci' 
was cuQTeyed, b; tiie coonter-iateiTDgatiun, " V/ba, luay ye ba 
UiBt specTS 1" 

As the most pglite Fepl; to this question, and an indolgeace, at 
the same timef of his own taciturn dispeeitioii, tl»e Captain pre- 
Bented to Luckie Dode the fifth part of an ordinarj playing cajil, 
much grimed niCh suuff, whiuli bore an its blank side his name 
and quality. But Luckie Dods rejected the informatiou tbua 
tendered, with cuutcmptuous Scorn. 

" Nane of youc dell's play-books for mo," Eaid she ; " it's ui ill 
world since sio prick-my-dsuiCy doings came iu fashion — It's a 
poor toDgue that conDatall its ala mime, aud Til luuiuaneofyour 
acarlfi upon poflteboard.'* 

" I am Captain MacTurk, of tlie regiment," said the Cap- 

tiun, disdaining farther answer. 

" MocTurU I" repeated Meg, with aa emphasis, which inducuJ 
the owner of the name to reply, " Yes,hancstwomBU~ MacTurk 
— Hector MacTurk— have yuu any objections to my uamc,guuil 
wife !" 

" Vaa objections have I," answered Meg ; *<it'a e'en an excel- 
lent name tor a henthen. — But, Capt^ MacTurk, sinoe sae it bo 
that ye are a captain, ye may e'en face about and march your 
ways bame again, to the tuno of Dunbarton drums ; for ye ore 
ganging to have nae speech of Maister Tirl, or ony lodger of mine." 

" And wherefore notl" detnanded Uie Teteran ; "and is this of 
your own foolish head, honcaC woman, or has your lodger left sueli 

" Maybe be has and maybe no," answered Meg, stmrdily ; " and 
I ken nae inair right that ye suld ca' ma honest woman, tluin 1 
liave to ca' you honest man, whilk is as far irae my thoughts us 
it wad be from heaven's trutb." 

" The womuu is deleerit ]" said Captoiu MaoTurk ; <■ but coom, 
coom^a geutleman is not to be misused in this way when he 
comes on u gentlemiui's business ; bo make yon a bit imodi nu tlie 
dourstane, tliat I may pass by you, or I will make room for uiy- 
ulf, by Cot, to your small pleasure." 

And so saying, he assumed the air of a mau who was about la 
make good his passage. ButMeg, without deigning fortlier reply, 
itourished around her head the tu^lh-b room, which she had been 
employing to its more legitimate purpose, when disturbed iu htr 
housewifery by Captain MocTurk. 

"I ken your errand weel enough. Captain — anil I kenyersell. 



Qoe lodger o' mine, let a-bo Maiatcr Tirl, wi' ony sii un 
emad ; {or I am ane that will keep God's pence and the h 
KiUiia tny dwelling," 
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So saying, and in explicit token of hor peaceable intentions, she 
■gain flourished her broom. 

The Teteran instinctiyely threw himself under Saint George's 
guard, and drew two paces back, exclaiming, ^ That the woman 
was either mad, or as drunk as whisky could make her f^ an 
altematlYe which afforded Meg so littie satisfaction, that she 
fiurly rushed on her retiring adversary, and began to use her 
weapon to fell purpose. 

^ Me drunk, ye scandalous blackguard !'' (a blow with tlio 
broom interposed as parenthesis,) *' me, that am fasting fi'om all 
but sin and bohea !'' (another whack.) 

Tlie Captain, swearing, exclaiming, and parrying, caught the 
UowB as &iey fell, shewing much dexterity in single-stick. The 
people began to gather ; and how long his gallantry might have 
maintained itself against the spirit of self-defence and revenge, 
must be left uncertain, for the arrival of Tyrrel, returned from a 
short walk, put a period to the contest. 

Meg, who had a great respect for her guest, began to feel 
ashamed of her own violence, and slunk into tihe house ; observing, 
however, that she trowed she had made her hearth-broom and the 
anld heathen's pow right weel acquainted. The tranquillity which 
ensaed upon her departure, gave Tyrrel an opportumty to ask the 
Captain, whom he at length recognized, the meaning of this singu- 
lar affray, and whether ti^e visit vfos intended for him ; to which 
the veteran replied very discomposedly, that ''he should have 
known that long enough ago, if he had had decent people to 
oprai his door, and answer a civil question, instead of a flyiiug 
madwoman, who was worse than an eagle," he said, ''or a 
mastiff-bitch, or a she-bear, or any other female beast in the 
ereation." 

Half suspecting his errand, and desirous to avoid unnecessary 
notoriety, Tyrrel, as he shewed the Captain to the parlour, which 
he called his own, entreated him to excuse the rudeness of his 
landlady^ and to pass from the topic to that which had procured 
him the honour of this visit. 

* And you are right, my good Master Tyrrel," said the Captain, 
pulling down the sleeves of his coat, adjusting his handkerchief 
and breast-ruffle, and endeavouring to recover the composure of 
manner becoming his mission, but still adverting indignantly to 
the nsage he had received — "By , if she had but been a 
man, if it were the King himself — However, Mr Tyrrel, I am 
come on a civil errand — and very civilly I have been treated — 
the auld bitch should be set in the stocks, and be tanmed 1 — My 

friend. Sir Bingo — By , I shall never forget that woman's 

insolence — if Siere be a constable or a cat-o'-nine-tails witliia 
ten miles '* 

** I perceive. Captain," said Tyrrel, " tliat you are too much 
disturbed at this moment to enter upon tlie business which has 
brought jrou here — if you will step into my \>edx^xxi)«sA \Sksi^v^ 
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nao of some cold water and n iowol, it wiJl give j'on [)io tiino to 
comjjoao jouiw-lf a little," 

"I shall dr) no suah tiling, Mr Tjrrel," tumwiireil tliQ Captain, 
SDnppiBlily ; " I du not want to be con^dGed at all, oud I do uot 
waat to Blay in tliia houea a ininule lougcr tliau to do my erraad 
to you on my friend's bahalf — And an for tliis tanned womsji, 
Doda " 

" Yoa will in that caae forpvo my iiitcrnipting yon. Captain 
MaoTurt, as I presume yonr errand tome can liavn iiu reforeecB 
to this strange quarrel with my hindlady, with wliiuh I huve 
nothing to -" 

" And if I tlioaglit that it had, sir," (taid the Captain, intarmpt- 
ing Tyrrel in hia tarn, " yoa !ihou1d have given mo aatiBfucCioii 
before yon was a, qiiurter of an honr older — Oh, I would giro 
fivo ponndB to the pretty fellow that would say, Captein MucTiii'l,-, 
"" - - — a did right !" 



right or wrong ; but 1 am certainly eorry that you should have 
met with ill usage, when your purpose was to viMt me." 

" Well, sir, if yeu are concerned," said the man of peace, 
gnappiohly, " so am I, and there is an end of it, — And touohiug 
my errand to you — yon cannot have forgolten tliat yoa treateil 
my friend. Sir Bingo Binlia, with Hng-Jar incivility V 

" I recollect nothing of the kind. Captain," replied Tyrrel. 
" I remember lliat the gentleman, so called, took somo micivil 
liberies in laying fuolisli Iwls ermceming me, and chat I treated 
iiim, from rcGpect to tJio rest of the company, and the ladies in 
particular, with a great degree of moderation and forbearance." 

" And you must have very fine ideas of forbearance," replied 
Ilia Captain, " when you took my good friend by tbo collar of the 
coat, and lifted hira out nf your way aa if he had been a puppy 
dog 1 My good Mr Tyrrel, I can assure you he does not think 
tbat you have forborne him at all, and lie has no purpose to 
forbear you ; and I must either carry back a BufKcieot apology, 
or you moat meet in a quiet way, with a good friend on each 
dde. — And this was tlic errand I came on, when this tamned 
woman, with the hearth-broom, who is on enemy to all quiet and 
peacenblo procetdinga " 

" Wo will forget Mrs Dods for the present, if you please, 
Caplain MocTurk," said Tyrrel — "and, to apeak to the present 
subject, yon will permit me to say, that I tliink this summoos 
comes a little of the latest. Youlinow best as a military man, bnt 
I have always miderslood that such differences are usuall/ 
settled immediately aTtcv they occur — not tiiat I intend to baulb 
Sr Bingo's inclinations upon the score of dchij, or any oilier 
dceount." 
"/ ilarc Bay yoa will not — I diro aiy joa will not, Mr 
Tjrrel," aaa\tenA the Ciijitain— " 1 am too t" think Ibsii ji 
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know better what belongs to a gentleman. — And aa to time — 
Jook you, my good sir, there are different sorts of people in this 
world, as there are different sorts of fire-arms. There are your 
hair-trigger'd rifles, that go off just at the right moment, and in 
the twinkling of an eye, and that, Mr Tyrrel, is your true man of 
honour ; — and there is a sort of person that takes a thing up too 
soon, and sometimes backs out of it, like your rubbishy Birmingham 
pieces, that will at one time go off at half-cock, and at another 
time bum priming without going off at all ; — then again there 
are pieces that hang fire — or I should rather say, that are like 
the matchlocks which the black fellows use in the East Indies — 
there must be some blowing of the match, and so forth, which 
occasions delay, but the piece carries true enough after all." 

"And your friend Sir Bingo's valour is of this last kind. 
Captain — I presume that is the inference. I should have thought 
it more like a boy's cannon, which is fired by means of a train, 
and is but a pop-gun after aU." 

" I cannot allow of such comparisons, sir," said the Captain ; 
* you will understand that I come here as Sir Bingo's friend, and 
a reflection on him will be an affront to me." 

** I disclaim all intended offence to you. Captain — I have no 
wish to extend the number of my adversaries, or to add to them 
the name of a gallant officer like yourself," replied Tyrrel. 

" You are too obliging, sir," said the Captain, drawing himself 
op wil!h dignity. " By , and that was said very handsomely ! 

— Well, sir, and shall I not have the pleasure of carrying back 
any explanation from you to Sir Bingo ? — I assure you it would 
give me pleasure to make this matter handsomely up." 

" To Sir Bingo, Captain MacTurk, I have no apology to offer 

— I think I treated him more gently than his impertinence 
deserved." 

" Och, och !" sighed the Captain, with a strong Highland into- 
nation ; '' then there is no more to be said, but just to settle time 
and place ; for pistols, I suppose, must be the weapons." 

** All these matters are quite the same to me," said Tyrrel ; 
" only, in respect of time, 1 should wish it to be as speedy as 
possible — What say you to one, afternoon, this very day 1— You 
may name the place." 

" At one, afternoon," replied the Captain deliberately, " Sir 
Bingo will attend you — the place may be the Buck-stane ; for 
as the whole company go to the water-side to-day to eat a kettle 
of fish,* there will be no risk of interruption. — And whom shall 
I speak to, my good friend, on your side of the quarrel 1" 

" Really, Captain," replied Tyrrel, "that is a puzzling question 

— T have no friend here — I suppose vou could hardly act for 
both !" 

**It would be totally, absolutely, and altogether out of the 

• 6cc Note 'J. Keltic i\f 1' UK. 



([uestion: mjgoniJ friond," lepliflrl MaiiTnrk. "Bat iT von wHI 
trnst to mp, J will bring up a friend on yoar part froni tue Welt, 
who, though you haye hardly soon him lioforo, will BettJo Diatlors 
for yon as well aa if yon had heon intiniBtB tor twenty years — and 
I will Tiring np the Doctor too, if I can get liinj nnloogad from the 
petticoat uf (hat &t widow Blower, that he has stnuig himself 

" I have no dooht you will do every thing with perfect aceiiracy, 
Giplain. Atone o'dock, then, we meet at the Bucli-elone — Stay, 
permit me to see you to the door." 

"By ,aiicl It is not ultogetjier bo nnneccHBary," said the 

CnpIaiD ; "for the tamned woman with the IieaDm might have 
some advantage in that long dark passage, Imowiag the ground 
hetler than I do — tainn her, I will have amends on her, if there 
he whipping-post, or ducking-stool, or a pair of stocks in the 
pnririi T And so saying, the Captain trudged off, his spuite ever 
and anon agitated by recollection of the causeless aggression of Meg 
Dads, and again composed to a state of happy serenily by the 
ntcoilectioD of the agreeable arrangement which he had made 
botWGcn Mr Tyrrel and his friend Sir Bingo Binks. 

We have heard of men of undoubted benevolence of eharaeler 
and disposition, whose principal delight was to see a miserable 
criminal, degraded alike by his previous crimes, and the sentence 
which he liM incurred, conclude a vidous and uTetched life, by 
an ignomiaious and painful death. It was some Buch incon- 
sistency of clinraclcr nhich induced honest Captain MacTurk, 
who had really been a meritorious officer, and was a good-natured, 
honourable, and well-intentioned man, to place liis chief delight 
in siting his friends hy tlie ears, and then acting as umpire in 
the dangerous renoontrea, which, according to his code of honour, 
were absolutely necessary to restore peace and cordiality. We 
Irsva the explanation of such anomalies to tlie labours of crauo- 
logiets, for Qiey seem to defy aU the researches of the Ethic 
philosoplier. ^h 



CnAPTER XTIl 



riwM- ltprnrtoiiiiow.cnodMMtM6leiii!«Viwrv!nB.m»n, anatricnd Simplt 
trii Miiinuins, WbliHi WDT have you IrKikcd [nrMHiur Caiml 

l^ieHdtff, WiTTy, 5ir, tbe City-ward, the I'aFfc-nard,evEO' way; Old WindBor 
nuy, (Dd •vorj »«)■ 

UtTTH Wiva of WinlMr. 

Sir Btngo Bnms received llie Captain's corcmunicafion with Oia 
ani?ie d/ygged sullennem he had diBjilnyed at sending the challenge; 
a most Dusraciaus humph, aflccnding, as it ^ero, (mm llio very 
Dottoia of bis Btoiaach, through tlic IiA4b rf ^ "Q?Wjki \i»*^<Kr 
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ehief^ intimating his acquiescence, in a tone nearly as gracions as 
that with which the drowsy traveller acknowledges the intima- 
tion -of the slip-shod ostler^ that it is on the stroke of five, 
and the horn will sound in a minute. Captain MacTurk by no 
means considered this ejaculation as expressing a proper estimate 
of hiB own trouble and services. '^ Humph I" he replied ; '* and 
what does that mean^ Sir Bingo t Have not I here had the 
trouble to put you just into the neat road ; .and would you have 
been able to make a handsome affair out of it at all, after you 
had let it hang so long in the wind, if I had not taken on myself 
to make it agreeable to the gentleman, and cooked as neat a 
mesB out of it as I have seen a Frenchman do out> of a stale 
spntf 

Sir Bingo saw it was necessary to mutter some intimation of 
aequieseence and acknowledgment, which, however inarticulate, 
was sufficient to satisfy tiie veteran to whom the adjustment of 
a personal affair of this kind was a labour of love, and who now, 
kindly mindful of his promise to Tyrrel, hurried away as if he had 
been about tlie most charitable action upon earth, to secure the 
attendance of some one as a witness on tiie stranger's part. 

Mr Winterblossom was the person whom MacTurk had in his 
own mind pitched upon as the fittest person to perform this act 
of benevolence, and he lost no time in communicating his wish 
to that worthy gentleman. But Mr Winterblossom, though a man 
of the world, and well enough acquainted with such matters, was 
by no means so passionately addicted to them as was the man of 
peace. Captain Hector MacTurk. As a bon tivant, he hated 
trouble of any kind, and the shrewd selfishness of his disposition 
enabled him to foresee, that a good deal might accrue to all con- 
cerned in the course of this business. He, therefore, coolly replied, 
that he knew nothing of Mr Tyrrel — not even whether he was 
a gentleman or not ; and besides, he had received no regular 
application in his behalf — he did not, therefore, feel himself at 
all inclined to go to the field as his second. This refusal drove 
the poor Captain to despair. He conjured his friend to be more 
public-spirited, and entreated him to consider the reputation of the 
Well, which was to them as a common country, and the honour 
of the company to which tiiey both belonged, and of which Mr 
Winterblossom was in a manner the proper representative, as 
being, with consent of all, the perpetual president. He reminded 
him how many quarrels had been nightly undertaken and de« 
parted from on the ensuing morning, without any suitable conse- 
quences — said, '< that people began to talk of we place oddly ; 
and that, for his own part, he found his own honour so nearly 
touched, that he had begun to think he himself would be obliged 
to bring somebody or ower to account for the general credit of 
the Well ; and now, just when the most beautiful occasion had 
arisen to put every thmg on a handaome footing) \1 vt«& b&x^ — 
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it WHS fi-iid — it was most uiijustifinLle — ill Mr Wiud'i'bluibutn, 
t'l Jocliric ny iimpin a laatter iks wns requGetcd of liiin." 

Dry mill tuoitiirn as tho Cnptuin viob on nil nrdiuary occobohh, 
lit [ii'uvcil, <iti IIlo prcstMit, vIoquEiit nnd almost pallietie ; for the 
tern's Viiine iiitu Us eyes when he recounted (he vsrioiiB quarrclit 
wliicb li.-id become addled, notniUislaDdiug his beet endeavours 
to hatcli Ihom into an lionoDrable meeting ; and here vos one, at 
lougtli, just chipping the sbell, like to be smothered for want of 
tiio most ordinary conecsaion on the part of Wjnterblossom. In 
short, that gentleman could not bold out any longer. " It waa," 
ho naid, " a very foolisli business, he thought ; bat to oblige Sir 
Bingo and Capbun MocTurk, he bad no objection to walk with 
tliein about noon oa for as tho Buck-etanc, although he must 
observe the day was hazy, and he had felt a prophetic twinge ur 
two, vbjch looked like a vi^t of his old acnnaintsnce podagra." 

" Never mind that, my excellent fiiend, said (ho Captain, " a 
sup out of ^r Bingo's Hask is like enough la put lliat to rights ; 
and by my soul, it is not the tiling ho is liko to leave behind Mm 
on (his sort of occasion, unless I be hr mislakon in my man." 

" But," said WintcrblosBom, " althoogh I comply witli your 
wiabea thus far, Captain MacTurk, I by no means undertake fur 
curtain to back this aune Master Tyrrcl, of whom I knoWnothin); 
at all, but only agree to go to Iho place in hopes of preventing 
mischief." 

" Never fabh your beard aliout that, Mr Wintcrblossoin," 
replied the Captain ; " fur a little mischief, as you call it, is 
1:xM»me a thing absolatoly nocesttoj-y lu the credit of tlio place ; 
and 1 am sure, whaloter bo the conEequeniXB, they cannot in the 
present instance bo very fatal to any body ; for horo is a young 
fellow Ihat^ if he should have a misfortune, nobody will miss, for 
nobody knows lijra ; then there is Sir Bingo, whom every body 
knows so well, that tliey will miss him all the losa." 

" And there will be Lady Biogo, a wealthy and handsome 

{oong widow," said Winterblossom, Uirowing liis hat upon his 
end with the grace and pretenaion of farmer days, and sighinj; 
to see, OS Iu3 woUed in the mirror, bow much time, that had 
whitened his hair, rounded his stomach, wrinkled his brow, anil 
lient down his fihoolders, had disqualified him, as ho expressed 
it, " for eutering for such a plate." 

SecuFC of WiutecbtosBom, tho Captain's next anxiety was to 
obtain the presence of Dr Qnacklebon, who, although he wrote 
himself M.D., did not by any means decline practice as a surgeon 
when any job offered for which he was likely to be well paid, na 
was warranted in the present instance, tbe wealthy Baronet being 
a party principally concerned. The Doctor, therefore, like the 
eagle scenting the carnage, seized, at the first word, the huge 
volame of morocco leatlier winch formed his case of portablr 
JnatramentH, and uncoiled hefora iVic Ca-vtaju, with oattnt 
d/ipljij; Ita foiinidaWc and glUtcrroR eontante, ■'-'- 
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Wgan to leetare as upon a eopious and interesting text, until the 
man of war thought it necessary to give him a word of caution. 

*'Ockk/* aays he, ^ I do pray you, Doctor, to carry that packet 
of yours under the breast of your coat, or in your pocket, or some- 
where oot of i^ht, and by no means to produce or open it before 
tile parties, rar although scalpels, and tourniquets, and pincers, 
ttod the like, are very ingenious implements, and pretty to behold, 
and are also usefol when time and occasion call for them, yet I 
have known the sight of them take away a man's fighting stomach, 
and so lose their owner a job, Dr Quackleben.'' 

** By my £uth. Captain MacTurk," said the Doctor, '' you speak 
m if jon were graduated ! — I luive known these treacherous 
■rtiflleB j^ay thdr master many a cursed trick. The very sight 
flf n^ forceps, without the least effort on my part, once cured an 
imretanite tootiiach of three days' duration, prevented the extrac- 
tion of % carious molendinar, which it was the very end of their 
fcrmatiffii to achieve, and sent me home minus a guinea. — But 
hand me that great-coat, Captain, and we will place the instruments 
in ambnseade, until they are called into action in due time. I 
Aoold think something will happen — Sir Bingo is a sure shot at 
anKxn^oock." 

*Oannot say," replied MacTurk; <'I have known the pistol 
■hake many a hand that held the fowHng-piece fast enough. 
Yonder Tyrrel looks like a teevilish cool customer — I watched 
Urn the whole time I was delivering my errand, and I can promise 
yon he is mettle to the back-bone." 

* Well — I will have my bandages ready secundum artem,^' replied 
Ae man of medicine. '' We must guard against haemorrhage — Sir 
Hngo is a plethoric subject. — One o'clock, you say — at the Buck- 

> — I will be punctual." 
'Will you not walk with usV said Captain MacTurk, who 
nvilling to keep his whole convoy together on this occa- 
oiony kst^ peradventure, any of them had fled from under his 
patronaffe. 

^ No,*^ replied the Doctor, '' I must first make an apology to 
worthy Mrs Blower, for I had promised her my arm down to the 
nrernnde, where they are all to eat a kettle of fish." 

^ By Cot, and I hope we shall make them a prettier kettle of 
ftih than was ever seen at St Ronan's," said the Captain, rubbing 
his hands. 

* Don 't say iw. Captain," replied the cautious Doctor ; " I for 
one have nothing to do wiUi the meeting — wash my hands of it. 
Koy no, I cannot afford to be clapt up as accessory. — You ask 
me to meet you at the Buck-stane — no purpose assigned — I am 
wiDing to oblige my worthy friend, Captain MacTurk — walk 
tiiaft way, thinlong of nothing particular — hear the report of pis- 
Cob — hasten to Uie spot — fortunately just in time to prevent the 

&tal consequences — chance most opportunely to have my 
of inBlTumenta with me, indeed, gjenemlilj viti^ 'vV^ \3&s»k 
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about IDC — nunqutim non paraba — then give mjr ^roTesdld 
detinitioa of the wound and stale of the patient. That is fl 
fay to aive evidence, Cuptain, before aheriffa, coroners, and Bach 
«art of folks — never oommit oneself — it is a rule of onr pro- 

" Well, well. Doctor," answered the Captain, "you tnow your 
own ways best ; and bo you are but there to give nchanoo of help 
in case of accident, all the laws of honour will be fnlly compUed 
with. But it would be a fool reBeetion upon me, as n man of 
honour, if T did not take caro that there ehould be somebody to 
eome in Ihirdsman between cloatfa and my principal." 

At the awfol hour of one, aftemnoD, there arrived upon tlia 
appointed spot CiiptaiD MocTuck, leading to the field the volamus 
Sir Bingo, not exactly str^ing like a greyhoond in the olipi, but 
rathor lookiag moody like a butcher'a bull-dog, which knowa he 
must fight since bis master hide him. Yet the Baronet shewed 
no outward fiincbing or abatement of courage, excepting that the 
tone of Jenny Sutton, which he bad whistled without inlerroiB- 
^on mnce he left the Hotel, had, doHng the last half mile of their 
walk, SDnb into aleuce ; altbongh, to look at the muscles of the 
mouth, projcctioQ of the lip, and vacancy of the eye, it seemed as 
if the notes were still passing Ihrougb his mind, aud that ho 
whistled Jcnuy Sntton in faia imn^natioii. Mr Winterhloesom 
Came two minutes after this hLippj pair, and the Doctor was 
equally punctual. 

" Upon my soul," said the former, " this is a mighty silly 
affto. Sir Bingn, and might, I tliink, be easily taken up, at less 
risk to all parties than a meeting of thia kind. You should recol- 
lect. Sir Bingo, that you havo much depending upon your life — 
yon are a married man. Sir Bingn." 

Sir Bingo turned the quid in hts mouth, and squirted oat the 
jmce in a most ooaohman-like manner. 

" Mr Wiuterblossom." said the Captain, "Sir Bin^o has in Ihia 
matter put himaelf in my h.-inds, ami unless you tlimt yourself 
more able to direct his course than 1 am, 1 must frankly tell you, 
that r will be disobliged by yonr intCTferenco, You may speak 
to your own friend as much as you please ; aud if you find yonr- 
Setf anfeorized to make any proposal, I sliall be doMroua to lend 
an ear to it on the part of ray wortliy principal. Sir Bingo. But 
I bHII be plain with ynn, that I do nut greatly approve of settlc- 
ments upon the field, Oiough I hope I am a quiet and peaooable 
man ; yet bore is our hononr to be looked after in tlie first plneo ; 
and moreover, I must insist that every proposal for accommoda- 
tion aliall oriijinftte with yonr party or yourself." 

" My party !" answered WinterbloBsom ; " whyraally, though 
1 came hither at your request, Captiun MacTork, yet I must sto 
more of the matter, ere 1 can fairly pronounce myself second to 
*""" ^ "^'sr RBw but onoei" 

■^<4 JwIwBB. may uerer spe n^o," awi fiio Doctor, loi 
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at hiB watch ; " for it is ten minutes past the hour^ and here is no 
Mr ^rrrel." 

" Hey ! what's that you say, Doctor !" said the Baronet, 
Awakened from his apathy. 

* He speaks tamned nonsense,'' said the Captain, pulling out a 
hiigey old-£ashioned, turnip-shaped implement, with a hlackened 
silver dial-plate. '' It is not above three minutes after one by 
the true time, and I will uphold Mr Tyrrel to be a man of his 
word — never saw a man take a thing more coolly." 

^ Not more coolly than he takes his walk this way," said the 
Doctor ; ^for the hour is as I tell you — remember, I am pro* 
fiBasional — have pulses to count by the second and half-second 
— my time-piece must go as true as the sun." 

^^ And I have mounted guard a thousand times by my watch," 
■aid the CSaptain ; '' and J defy the devil to say that Hector Mac- 
Tuz^ did not always discharge Ins duty to the twentieth part of 
the fraction of a second — it was my great grandmother. Lady 
imibracklin's, and I will maintain its reputation against any 
timepiece that ever went upon wheels." 

" Well then, look at your own watch. Captain," said Winter- 
blcfisom, ^ for time stands still with no man, and while we speak 
the hour advances. On my word, I think this Mr Tyrrel intends 
to humbug us." 

** Hey 1 what 's that you say !" said Sir Bingo, once more 
Btartimff from his suUen reverie. 

** I wall not look at my watch upon no such matter," said the 
Captain ; ^ nor will I any way be disposed to doubt your friend's 
honour, Mr Winteryossom." 

« My friend !" said Mr Winterblossom ; " I must tell you 
once more, Captain, that this Mr Tyrrel is no friend of mine — 
none in the world. He is your friend. Captain MacTurk ; and I 
own, if he keeps us waiting much longer on this occasion, I will 
be apt to consider his friendship as of very little value." 

" And how dare you then say that the man is my friend ?" said 
the Captain, knitting his brows in a most formidable manner. 

** Pooh I pooh I Captain," answered Winterblossom, coolly, if 
not contemptuously — " keep all that for silly boys ; I have Hved 
in the world too long either to provoke quarrels, or to care about 
them. So, reserve your fire ; it is all thrown away on such an 
old cock as I am. But I really wish we knew whether this fel- 
low means to come — twenty minutes past the hour — J think it 
is odds that you are bilked, Sir Bingo t" 

« Bilked I hey !" cried Sir Bingo ; " by Gad, 1 always thought 
80 — I wagered with Mowbray he was a raft' — I am had, by 
Gad. 1 11 wait no longer than' the half hour, by Grad, were he a 
field-marshaL" 

** You will be directed in that matter by your friend, if you 
please. Sir Bingo," said the Captain. 

^JD-^n melt I wiU," returned the Buouet— ^^two^N^ 
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fvtlly friend, to bring me out hero on sui'li n, fool's errand 1 fl 
knew the fellow was a raff— but I never Uiouglit you, witli nil 

Cir cbalf about bouour, aueh a d — d spooti us to biiug a incBSoga 
m a fellow who has fled the pit i" 

" If you regret bo much having come here to no purpose," said 
the Captain, in a Tery lofty tone, " and if you tliink I have used 
yon like a spoon, aa you Ray, I isill have no objection in life to 
lake Mr Tyrrel's place, and serve your occasion, my boy I" 

« By — — - ! and if yon like it, you may fire away, and wel- 
come, said Sir Bingo ; " and I ^ spin a crowu for first shot, 
for I do cot understand being brought here for nothing, d — n 

" And there was never man alive so rcn^y as I am to givo you 
Kometbiug to atay your stomach," aaid the irritable Highlander. 

" Oh fie, gentlemen 1 lie, fie, tie 1" exclaimed the pacific Mr 
WintBrblossom — "For shame, Captain- — Out upon you. Sir 
BiDgo, are you mad ! — what, principal and second I — -the liko 
was never heard of— never." 

The parlies wei'e in some degree recalled to tlieir more cool 
recallectiDiiH by this expostulation, yet continued a short i^narter- 
deck walk to and fro, upon parallel hues, looking at each other 
-dlenly as they passed, and bristling like two dogs who have a 
mind to quarrel, yet hesitate to commence hostUi^es. During 
tliis promenade, also, the perpendicular and erect carriage of the 
Vetei^n, rising on his toes at every step, formed a whimraeal con- 
trast with the heavy loatish shuffle of the bulky Baronet, who 
had, by dint of practice, very nearly attained that most enviable 
of all carriftgcB, the gait of a Bhambling Yorkshire ostler. His 
coarse spirit was now thoroughly kindled, and like iron, or any 
other baser melal, which ia slow in receiving heat, it retMned 
long the smouldering and angry spirit of resentment that had 
originally brought him to the place, and now rendered him will- 
ing to wreak his uncomfortable feelings upon the nearest object 
which occurred, since the first purpose of his coming tliitber was 
frustrated. In his own phrase his pluck was up, and finding 
himself in a fighting humour, he thought it a pity, like Bob Acres, 
(hat so much good courage should be thrown away. Ah, how- 
ever, that courage after all consisted chiefly in ill humour ; and 
as, in the demeanour of the Captain, he read nothing deferential 
or deprecatory of his wrath, he began to listen with more atten- 
tion tji the arguments of Mr Winterblossoni, who entreated tbem 
Dot to sully, by private quarrel, the honour they had that day ao 
happily acquired without either blood or risk. 

" It was n»>v," he said, " three quarters of an boor past the 
time appointed for Ibis person, who calls himself T>Trel, to meet 
Sir Din^o Binks. Now, instead of standing squabbling here, 
which serves no purpose, I propose we sliould reduce to writing 
tbc eirvamslaaces which attend this affair for the aatJAtaction n( 
tLo eotnpany at tha Well, and VcM. fllB memQimdum shall be 
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regularly attested by our subscriptions ; after which, I shaU 
father humbly propose that it be subjected to the revision of the 
Ck)mmittee of Management." 

** I object to any revision of a statement to which my name 
sliall be appended," said the Captain. 

" Right — very true. Captain," said the complaisant Mr Win- 
terblossom ; ^ undoubtedly you know best, and your signature is 
completely sufficient to authenticate this transaction — however, 
as it is the most important which has occurred since tlie Spring 
was established, 1 propose we shall all sign the proces Tcrbal, as I 
may term it." 

" Leave me out, if you please," said the Doctor, not much 
satisfied that both the original quarrel and the by-battle had ' 
passed over without any occasion for the offices of a Machaon ; 
** leave me out, if you please ; for it does not become me to be 
ostensibly concerned in any proceedings, which have had for their 
object a breach of the peace. And for the importance of waiting 
here for an hour, in a fine afternoon, it is my opinion there was 
a more important service done to the Well of St Ronan's, when 
If Quentin Quacklebcn, M.D., cured Lady Penelope Penfeather 
of her seventh attack upon the nerves, attended with febrile 
symptoms." 

**No disparagement to your skill at all, Doctor," said Mr 
Winterblossom ; ^ but I conceive the lesson which this fellow has 
received will be a great means to prevent improper persons from 
appearing at the Spring hereafter ; and, for my part, I shall move 
that no one be invited to dine at the table in future, till his name 
is regularly entered as a member of the company, in the lists at 
the public room. And I hope both Sir Bingo and the Captain will 
receive the thanks of the company, for their spirited conduct in 
expelling the intruder. — Sir Bingo, will you allow me to apply 
to your flask — a Httie twinge I feel, owing to the dampness of 
the grass." 

Sir Bingo, soothed by the consequence he had acquired, readily 
imparted to the invalid a thimbleful of his cordial, which, we 
believe, had been prepared by some cunning chemist in the wilds 
of Glenhvat. He then filled a bumper, and extended it towards 
the veteran, as an unequivocal symptom of reconcihation. The real 
tnrbinacious flavour no sooner reached the nose of the Captain, 
than the beverage was turned down his throat with symptoms of 
most unequivocal applause. ''I shall have some hope of the 
young fellows of this day," he said, '' now that they begin to give 
op their Dutch and French distilled waters, and stick to genuine 
Highland ware. By Cot, it is the only liquor fit for a gentleman 
to drink in a morning, if he can have the good fortune to come by 
it, you see." 

'* Or after dinner either. Captain," said the Doctor, to whom.tl\^ 
glass had passed in rotation ; <Mt is wortVi aJL\ ^\\Ci vi*yi\«& ysv'^t^si^^^ 
for ffaroar, and more cordial to the system 'b^^^*^^ 
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"And now," aaiii Uie Captain, "that we maj nnt go off 
j^roQnd wilh Any tJiing on oor stonuu:ha worse (tiiui the whisky, J 
Clin afford lo eaj, (aa Cnptaiu Hector MaoTurk'B character la 
tiilnnMy well oslabliBhed,) that I tun sorry for the little dltferencB 
Itiat has occurred betwixt me and my worthy friend, Sir Bingo, 

" And Bince yon are 80 civil. Captain," Enid Sir Bingo, " why, 1 
wn Boiry too — only it would put the devil out of temper to lose 
Eo fine afieliing day — wind Gouth — fine air on tlie pool — water 
Eottled troin the flood — just in trim — and Idarssay threo paim 
of hooks have passed over my cast before tliis titOB." 

He cloaed Ibis elaborate lamentation with a libation of the same 
cordial which he had imparted to his eompauiotis ; and they 
returned in a body to the Hotel, f' ..--.- -« -i- 



" Sir Bingo Biuks, baronet, liaviog found himself agElicvad liy 
tbo uncivil boiiaviaur of an individual calling Uimseli FranciH 
Tyrrel, now or lately a re^dent at tbe Cleikum Inn, Aultoun of 
St Roniui's ; and having em[>owered Captain Hector MacTnrk to 
vr^t upon tlie eaid Mr Tyn'el to dennand an apology, nnder the 
allemative of personal sattafaction, according to the laws of honour 
and the practice urgentlomen, the aaid Tyrrel tolnntarily engaged 
to meet llie said Sir Bingo Binha, baronet, at the Buck-stane, near 

St Knnan's Burn, npon this present day, being Wednoaday 

August. Tn conseqoence of which appoiutiaeut, we, the under- 
Bi|;ned, did attend at tlie place iiaiiiBd, from one o'clock till twe, 
withont seeing or hearing any tiling wluitever of the said Frnncia 
Tyrrel, or any ona in hie behalf— which &et we make thus pub- 
licly known, that all men, and particularly the distinguished com- 
]iany assembled at tlie Fox Hotel, may be duly appriiod of tho 
character and beliaviour of the said Francis Tyrrel, in case of his _ 
again presuming lu intrude himself into the socioty of persons <£m 

" The Fox Inn mid Hotel, St Bonan's Well ~- Augnst 18 — . ,1 
(Signed) " Bmoo BuiKS. ^U 

" Hector MacThrk. 
'' Philip WlKTEBBLOBEo^ " 

A little lower followed tliis Beporate attestation i 
"I, (Jnentin Quaekleben, M.D., F.R.S., D.E.,fl.L., XZ.,io. 
A-e^ being called npon to attest what I know in the said inatter, 
do hereby verifjr, that, being by accident at the Bnck-stane, near 
StRonan's Bum, on thiBpre»entday,ntlliehourofone afternoon, 
Mod cbaiicinj; to remain therefor thespace of nearly an hour, con- 
reisiag with Sir Bingo Binks, Captain MaoTurk, and Mr Winter- 
hlasMin, we did uol, iluriuc Siat tiinc,(*eiiY\ieBl a^j 'iin^-'— 



Winter- 
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from tbe person calling himself Francis Tyrrel, whose presence 
at that place seemed to be expected by the gentlemen I have just 
named.'' This affiche was dated like the former, and certU&ed 
under the angost hand of Quentin Quackleben, M.D., &c. &c. &c. 

Again, and prefaced by the averment that an improper persok 
had been lately introduced into the company of St Kenan's Well, 
there came forth a legislative enactment, on the part of the Com- 
mittee, declaring, ^that no one shall in future be invited to the 
dinners, or balls, or other entertainments of the Well, until their 
names shall be regularly entered in the books kept for the purpose 
at the rooms." Lastly, there was a vote of thanks to Sir Bmgo 
Binks and Captain MacTurk for their spirited conduct, and the 
pains which they had taken to exclude an improper person from 
the company at St Ronan's Well. 

These annunciations speedily became the magnet of the day. 
All idlers crowded to peruse them ; and it would be endless to 
notice the " God bless meV — the " Lord have a car©' of us** — 
the ** Saw you ever the like V of gossips, any more than the " Dear 
me V and ^ Oh, laa V of the titupping misses, and the oaths of the 
pantalooned or buckskin'd beaux. The character of Sir Bingo 
rose like the stocks at the news of a despatch from the Duke of 
Wellington, and, what was extraordinary, attained some conse- 
quence even in the estimation of his lady. All shook their heads 
at the recollection of the unlucky Tyrrel, and found out much in 
his manner and address which convinced them that he was but 
an adventurer and swindler. A few, however, less partial to the 
Committee of Management, (for whenever there is an administra- 
tion, there will soon arise an opposition,) whispered among them- 
selves, that, to give the fellow his due, the man, be he what he 
would, had only come among them, like the devil, when he was 
called for — And honest Dame Blower blessed herself when she 
heard of such blood-thirsty doings as had been intended, and 
■^thanked Grod that honest Doctor Kickherben had come to nae 
harm amang a' their nonsense." 



CHAPTER XIV. 

THE CONSULTATION. 

Clovm. I hope here bo proob. — 

Measure for Meaiure. 

The borough of lies, as all the world knows, about fourteen 

miles distant from St Ronan's, being the county town of that 
shire, which, as described in the Tourist's Guide, numbers among 
its objects of interest, that gay and popular watering-^laiCie^^Vv(^«a 
fame^ no douht^ will be greatly enhanced \>^ l£k<& '^Teee^iiNk «UQa\% ^ 
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,a eiirlior 1118(017. As it 13 at present uiineCBiiBary to be innre 
lartiEular concerning the scene of our atorj, we wilt fiil up tlio 
jlaok left in the first name nith the (ictiUouH appellation of Mkrcli- 
ibom, having often found onrEelves emharraBsed in the course of 
1 story, by the oconrrence of on ugly hialuB, which we cannot 
ilways at first sight fill op, with the proper refereoco to tha roat 
of the narrative. 

Marehthorn, then, waa an old-fashioned Scottjah town, the street 
■jf which, on market-day, shewed a reaaonahlo number of alout 
ijreat-coated yeomen, bartering or dealing for the vajious commo- 
dities of their farms ; and on other days of tlic week, only a few 
forlorn burghers, crawling about like balf-awakoned flicB, and 
watching tlie town sleeple till the happy Bound of twelve strokta 
from Time's oracles should fell them it Was time to tako their 
meridian dram. The narrow windows of flie shops indmatcd 
very imperfectly the miaoellaneoua contents of the interior, where 
every merclumt, as the ahopteepera of Marehthorn were termed, 
mure Scolico, sold every thing that could be thought of. As for 
manufactures, there were none, except that of the careful Town- 
Council, who were mightily busied in preparing the warp and 
woof, which, at the end of every five or aix years, the town at 
Marehthorn contributed, for the purpoEo of weaving the fourth 
or fifth part of a member of pBrliamcut. 

In such a town it usually happens that t)ic Sherifi'-clerk, espe- 
cially supposing him agent for wveral lairda of the higher order, 
ia possessed of one of the best-looking houses ; and suw was that 
of Mr Bindloose. None of the smartness of the brick-built and 
braaa-Iianunered monuon of a southern attorney appeared indeed 
in thia mansion, which was a tall, thin, grim-lookmg building, in 
the centre of the town, with narrow windows and projectmg 
gables, notched into that sort of descent, called crow-steps, and 
having tha lower caaementa defended by stancheous of iron ; for 
Ur Bindloose, as frequently happens, kept a branch of one of the 
two national banks, which had been lately established in the 
town of Marehthorn. 

Towards tiie door of this tenement, there advanced slowly up 
the ancient, but empty atreets of this famous borough, a vehicle, 
wbieh, had it appeared in Piccadilly, would have furnished unre- 
mitted laughter for a week, and conversation for a twelvemonth. 
It was a two-whooled vehicle, which claimed none of the modem 
appellttUona of tilbury, tandem, donnol^ or the like ; but asirired 
only to the humble name of that almost forgotten accommoda- 
tion, a whiskey ; or, according to some aulhonties, a tim-whiskcy. 
Cirecn wat, or had been, its original colour, and it was placed 
Btnrdiiy and safely low upon its little old-fashioned wheels, which 
bore much less than the umm] proportion to the size of the car- 
ri^e which tliey suat^od. Tt had a calash bead, which had 
been pulled up, in cansideration either to the dampuaas of the 
Bivruhig air, or to the rctirluj; ddicaey 0! tlu: tajr form whidi, ■ 
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shnmded by kathem enrtains, tenanted tliis veueinble Bpecimec 
of antedilnvian ooach-bnilduig. 

But, as t)uB fiur and modest dame noway aspired to the skill 
of a charioteer, the management of a horse, which seemed as old 
as the carriage he drew, was in the exclusive charge of an old 
fdlow in a postilion's jacket^ whose gray hairs escaped on each 
side of an old-fiuhioned velyet jockey-cap, and whose left shoulder 
was so considerably doYated above his head, that it seemed as if, 
with little effort^ ins neck might have been tucked under his arm, 
like that of a roasted grouse-cock. This gallant equerry was 
mounted on a steed as old as that which toiled betwixt the shafts 
of the carriage, and which he guided by a leading rein. Goading 
one animal with his single spur, and stimulating the other with 
his whip, he effected a reasonable trot upon the causeway, which 
only terminated w]ien the whiskey stopped at Mr Biudloose's 
door — an event of importance enough to excite the curiosity of 
the inhabitantB of that and the neighbouring houses. Wheels 
were laid aside, needles left sticking in the half-finished seams, 
and many a nose, spectacled and unspectacled, was popped out 
of the adjoining windows, which had the good fortune to com- 
mand a view of Mr Bindloose's front door. The faces of two or 
three giggling clerks were visible at the barred casements of 
which we have spoken, much amused at the descent of an old 
lady from this respectable carriage, whose dress and appearance 
might possibly have been fashionable at the time when her 
equipage was new. A satin cardinal, lined with gray squirrels' 
ston, and a black silk bonnet, trimmed with crape, were garments 
which did not now excite the respect, which in their fre^er days 
tiiey had doubtless commanded. But there was that in the 
features of the wearer, which would have commanded Mr Bind- 
loose's best regard, though it had appeared in far worse attire ; 
for he beheld tiie face of an ancient customer, who had always 
paid her law expenses with the ready penny, and whose accompt 
with the bank was balanced by a very respectable sum at her 
credit. It was, indeed, no other than our respected friend, Mrs 
Dods of the Cleikum Inn, St Bonan's, Aultoim. 

Now her arrival intimated matter of deep import. Meg was 
a person of all others most averse to leave her home, where, in 
her own opinion at least, nothing went on well without her 
immediate superintendence. Limited, therefore, as was her 
sphere, she remained fixed in the centre thereof ; and few as were 
her satellites, they were under the necessity of performing their 
revolutions around her, while she herself continued stationary. 
Saturn, in fact, would be scarce more surprised at a passing call 
from the Sun, than Mr Bindloose at this unexpected visit of his 
old client. In one breath he rebuked the inquisitive imperti- 
nence of his clerks, in another stimulated his housekeeper, old 
Hannah — for Mr Bindloose was a blufi' bachelor — to get tea 
reBdjrin the green parlour ; and while '^q\i «»yQ!a2ii^%)^«Sk^^^Bi^ 
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side of the whiskey, unclasping the ourt^ns, rolling down 
apron, and nssiatiiig liis old frieud w dismount. 

"The japnoned teB-cadie, Hannah — tho betrt bohek — bid Tib 
kindle a spark of fire — the morning's dump — Dmw in ths 
gigg'i''g faoea of ye, ye d — d idle aooundrela, or laugh at joor ajn 
Mom pouohea — it will bo lang or your weeldoing fill thom." This 
waa spoken, hh the honest lawyer himself might have said, in 
traruilu, the rest by the ^de of the carriage. " My alara, Mrs 
Dods, and is this really your ain sell, in propria persona ! — Wha 
lookit for you at such a time of day I — Anthony, how 'a a' wi' 
yo, AntliODy 1 — so ye bae taeii tlie mod again, Anthony — help 
us dawn wi' the apron, Anthony — tbat will do. ' — Leon on me, 
Mrs Dads — help your mistresa, Antboay — put the borsea in my 
Btablo — the lads will g;iTe you the key. — Come away, Mrs Dods 
— I ani blithe bj see yoa straight your legs on (he causeway of 
oor auld borough again — come in by, and we 'II see to get you 
some breakfast, for ye hae been naloer early tbia mommg," 

" ' n a sair trouble to yoii, Mr Bindlooso," said the old lady, 
g the olfer of bis arm, and accompanying him into the 
niiuse ; ;' I am e'en a sair trouble to you, but j could not mat till 
1 had your advice on something of moment." 

" Happy will I be to serve yon, my godo sold acquaintance," 
BBJd tlie Ciack; "but sit yoa down ^ sit yon down — sit you 
down, Mrs Dods, — meat and musa never hindered wark. Ye 
ore Bomethiiig overcome wi' your travel — Cho spirit canna aya 
bear throo^ the flesh, Mrs Dods ; je should ceroember that your 
life ia a precious one, and ye should take care of your b^th, 
Mrs Dods." 

"My life predous 1" oxelaimed Meg Dods; "nane o' yonr 
whnllywbaing, Mr Bindloo^ — Dei) ane wad miss the auld gim- 
ing Blewife, Mr Bindloose, unless it were here and there a puir 
body, and maybe the auld house-tyke, lliat waldna be Bae weel 
gaided, puir fallow." 

« Fie, fio 1 Mrs Doda," said the Clerk, in a tone of friendly 
rebuke ; "it yeses on auld friend to bear ye speak of yourself in 
that respectless sort of a way ; and, as for quitting us, 1 bless God 
I have not seen yon look belter this half score of yuara. But 
maybe you will be thinking of setting j^our house in order, which 
is the act of a earefu' and of a Christian woman -~0h I it's an 
Bvfu' thing to die inlestalo, if we hod grace to consider it." 

•' Aweel, I daur say III ooUMdor that some day soon, Mp Bind- 
loose ; but that 's DO my present errand." 

" Bo It what it like, Mrs Dods, jo aro right heartily welcome 
here, and we have a' the day to speak of the badness in band — 
/atina lente, that ia the true law longnage — booly and fairly, oa 
one may say ^ ill treating of business with an empty stoaiacb — 
and here comoa your tea, and I hope Hannah has made it to your 
taste." 
Megapped bee t* 



a nd baUer, vie* vuiji TunjfU^wBm fflKryi* : mi. iiumrJaiBnnidnig 
file la«7cr£ coni^aiBiift tl her pntL juuia^ wemi^ jl ZBhlin, 
oa tlie point d beeamiiir HI. 

'^ In the dedl'ft xoBBfc, wist is Hit nmsus V sue iut isint^eE. lor 
well rend in & jraEBuim viuK fiimn uuEmoLoc jt peeniaeji 
III M iwii I io MH-lfar "^bBK Frnnaunifc tif n^haiiuL 1l- *mwmp*- hrii. , 
** Ay, danne^ j« «« akinp ixik inuaiieat c^ vuns otxyer i£ iieLr; 
flu p ever I kflud xun ihikt ouv t»"^ Ott p' vuor jjuiot^c 
dobtois fiuledly cr liLe to iul ! Wine xiifiL. cinss' jt ig* — vul 
can afford n lisdt; lou, joid ii cnmit lit ul v psKL nnmfTr. or 1 vouid 
doabdoH ha^vr faeatfd of ii." 

** In troih, Inx it w a Ijol Mr BiztdiouK: ; ioid -viae sj je xo 
tbeloflBflCnfrioidr^ 

This «u & pcawainnTr vlasu iatd xi^tbt eiaerBd ifae }iiVTer« 
long list of caJaaxdaoE^ aukd be 'vut hi burnt; lus to tanae^t vbax 
the old ladk omld poniiij siefcii br f>& fimixiixHaiiiii! ^ pruhisicaL. 
But just as be bsspm ib eume: uct -vtmL bk " At, aj, ve axv ail 
mortnly Viia imeanog mufrt certvnma IT and tw o or iJirEre nxme 
pitbj zeflections, vLkb bs; 'witfe iix ilie hh,^m u: ciienixg after 
iimerals, wben tLe will of ibcr dboeafiod v^a^ abi>=i in be op^ied, — 
just then Mrs I>ods vas pkaifibd tb beec'iae ibe ex|*uiua^er Cu bcr 
ownonele. 

*^ I see bov it is, )fr Bindkiose," i^ said ; '^ J maim tell my 
ain aiim^ity for yon are no ILkelT to guess it ; and so. if ye wili 
Bhat the door^ and see that nane of your giggling calluQts axe 
listening in the paseagey I will e'en tE:il yoo bow things stand 
with me.'* 

Mr Bindloose hastily arose to obey her commands, gare a ean> 
tionary glance into the Bank-office, and saw that bis idle ai^ren> 
tices were fast at their desks — turned the key u|K>n them, as if 
it were in a fit of absence, and then returned, not a little curious 
to know what could be the matter with his old friend; and 
leaving off all farther attempts to put cases, quietly dKw his 
chair near hers, and awaited her own time to oaiake her commu- 
nication. 

^ Mr Bindloose," said she, " I am no sure that you may mind, 
about six or seven years ago, that there were twa daft Enelisli 
callants, lodgers of mine^ that had some trouble from aula St 
llonan's about shooting on the Spring-well-head muirs." 

^ I mind it as weel as yesterday, Mistress,*' said the Clerk \ 
^ by the same token you gave me a note for my trouble, (wliich 
wasna worth speaking al^ut,) and bade me no bring in a bill 
against the pair bairns — ye liad aye a kind heart, Mrs Dods.'' 

^ M^ybe, and maybe no, Mr Bindloose — that is just as I find 
folk. — But conceruing these lads, they baitli left the country, 
and, as I think, in some ill blude wi* ano aiiothor, and now tli« 
auldest and the doucest of the twa came back again about a fort- 
Digkt Bin* syne, and hw been my ((uost qvqv iAXic<^^^ 
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wife !" anawerEd the Clerk. " I hnvGDii bbo mucklo to eay either 
m' tiie new Sliariff or the Bench of JuBIicea as I used to liiie, 
Mm Uoda — and Iho Frocurator-fiBcol is very Hsvero on ponch- 
ing, being borne out by Ihe new Association — few of our auIJ 
friends of tlic KiUiiakelty are uble to come to the sessions now, 
Mra Dods." 

" Tiie waur for the country, Mr Bindloose," replied the old 
lady — " they were decent, considerate men, that didna plague a 
puir herd caJlant rouekie about a moortowl or a mawkin, unless 
lie turned common fowler — Sir Robert Ringliorso used to say, 
the Iwrd lads shot as moiiy gleda and pyota as they did game. — 
But new lords new laws — naething but fine and impriaonment, 
and tlie game no a feather the plentier. If I wad hae a bra<» or 
twa of birds in the house, as every body looks for them after the 
twelfth — I ken what tliey are liketocoatme — And what tor 
nol — risk maun be paid for. — There is John Fimer himsell, 
tliat baa keepit the mmr-side thirty year, in spite of a' tlie hurds 
in Ihe country, slioots, he Cells me, now-a-^ye, as if be felt a 
rape aboat his neck." 

" It WBisna about ony game buuness, then, tliat you wauled 
advice 1" eaid Bindloose, who, though somewliat of a digresser 
himself, made little allowance for the excursions of others from 
the subject in hand. 

" Indeed ia it no, Mr Bindlooae," said Meg ; " but it is e'en 
about this unhappy coUant that I spoke to jou about.— Ye 
maun ken I have cleikat a partieuiar fancy to litis lad, Franraa 
Tirl — a fancy that whiles surprises my very sell, Mr Bindlooae, 
only that there is nae sin in it." 

"Sone — none in the world, Mrs Dods," said the lawyei-. 
Blinking at the same time within his own mind, " Oho ! the miat 
begins to clear up — the young poacher has bit the mark, I see 
— winged the old barren gray hen 1 — ay, ay, — a marriage-con- 
tract, no douht — but 1 maun gie her Une — Ye are a wiae 
woman, Mrs Dods," he continued aloud, " and can doubtleaa eon- 
ader tlie diances and the chongcs of human aff^ra." 

" But I could never have conaidered what has befallen this 
puir lad, Mr Bindloose," said Mra Doda, " tbrough the mahce of 
wicked men. — He lived, then, at the Cleikum, aa I toll you, tor 
mair than a fortnight, as quiet as a lamb on a lea-rig — adecenter 
lad never came within my door — ate and drank ancugh for the 
gude of the house, and nae mur than was for his aln gude, 
whether of body or soul — cleared liia bills ilka Saturday at e'en, 
as regularly as Saturdaj' camH round." 

"An admirable customer, do duubt^ Mn Dods," said the 

" Never was the like of him for tliat matter," answered the 
/innesi dame. "Bat to see the luallco of men ! — Some of lluie 
LtiiiJIoiiiKi's and gJll-Hirts duwn at tlic Htta taiita vondoc, Umt 
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they ea' the Waal, had heard of this pair hid, and the bits oi 
pietures that he made fashion of drawing, and they maun cnitle 
Dim awa doon to the hottle, where mony a bonny story they had 
decked, Mr Bindloose, baitii of Mr Tirl and of myseU." 

** A Commissary Court business," said the writer, gcAag off 
acain apon a false scent ** I shall trim their jackets for them, 
Mrs Dods, if you can but bring tight evidence of the facts — I 
will soon bring them to fine and pUinode — I will make them 
rqwnt meddling with your good name." 

^ My gnde name ! What the sorrow is the matter wi' my 
name, Mr Bindloose t" said the irritable client. '< I think ye hae 
been at the wee cappie this morning, for as early as it is — My 
gnde name! — if ony body touched my gude name, I would 
neither fash council nor commissary — I wad be down amang 
tiiem, like a jer-!alcon amang a wheen wild-geese, and the best 
amang them that dared to say ony thing of Meg Dods but what 
waa honest and civil, I wad sune see if her cockemonnie was 
made of her ain hair or other folk's. My gude name, indeed !" 

^ Wee], weel, Mrs Dods, I was mistaken, tliat 's a'," said the 
writer, ^ I was mista'en ; and I dare to say you would baud your 
ain wi' your neighbours as weel as ony woman in the land — 
Bat let as hear now what the grief is, in one word." 

^ In one word, then. Clerk Bindloose, it is little short of — 
mnrder," said Meg in a low tone, as if the very utterance of the 
word startled her. 

^ Murder ! murder, Mrs Dods t — it cannot be — there is not a 
word of it in the Sheriff-office — the Procurator-fiscal kens 
nothing of it — there could not be murder in the coimtr}', and 
me not hear of it — for Grod's sake, take heed what you say, 
woman, and dinna get yourself into trouble." 

^ Mr Bindloose, I can but speak according to my lights," said 
Mrs Dods ; " you are in a sense a judge in Israel, at least you 
are one of the scribes having authority — and I tell you, vf'iih a 
wae and bitter heart, that this puir callant of mine that was 
k>dg^g in my house has been murdered or kidnapped awa 
amang thae banditti folk down at the New Waal; and I'll have 
the law put in force against them, if it should cost me a hundred 
pounds." 

The Clerk stood much astonished at the nature of Meg's accu- 
sation, and the pertinacity with which she seemed disposed to 
insist upon it. 

**! have this comfort," she continued, ''that whatever has 
happened, it has been by no fault of mine, Mr Bindloose; for 
weel I wot, before that bloodthirsty auld half-pay Philistine, 
MacTurk, got to speech of him, I clawed his cantle to some pur- 
pose with my heaxth-besom. — But the poor simple bairn himsell, 
diat had nae mair knowledge of the wickedness of human nature 
tiian a calf has of a flesher's gully, he threepit to see the auld 
hardened bloodahedder^ and trysted wV biio \A i&«)&\Nr{! ^\fi!^ ^V 
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the ipiTiR .it an hoor certain tho ncist ilny, and aim be gaeil tn 
keep trysc, but since tliat bonr nicbody ever baa Bet eoD □□ liliu. 
— And tlie mnnaworn villains nnw want to pnt a diaeroce iin 
bitn, and say that he fled the country ralJier than face Uiem I — 
n likely alary- — fled tlie coimCr; for them ! — and leave his bill 
ungettled — him chat waa eae regular- — and hia portmantle and 
bis Eabing-rod, and the pencih) uid pictnree be iield sic a irurk 
aboDt ! — It's my faithfol belief, Mr Bindlooee — and ye may 
trust ms or no aa ye like — that he had some foiil play between 
Ibe Cteiknm and the Buck-stane. I have (hnught it, and T hnve 
dreamed it, and I will be at the bottom of It, or my name ia nut 
Meg I)oda, and that I wad have them a' to reckon on. — Ay, ay, 
that's right, Mr fiindlooae, tak out your pen and inkhorn, and 
let ua Bot about it to pnrpnse." 

With CDosIderablo difficulty, and at the expense of mach cross- 
eiaminatioD, Mr Bindloose extracted fmm hia client a deified 
aeeounl of tiie proceedings of tlie company at the Well bnvarils 
l^yrrel, ao far aa they viere known to, or Eoapected by Me^, 
nikking notes, as the examinatioii proceeded, of what appeared to 
be matter of coaaeqaeQce. After a moment's considemljon, he 
asked the dame the very natural queation, how she came lo lie 
acqaainted with Ihe materia] fact, that a hostile appnintment noH 
miide between Captain MacTurk and her lodger, wheii,accordin;- 
to her own account, it was made intra parUtei, and mDDlu 

"Ay, bat we victnallera ken weel aneugh what goes on in our 
ain bouaeB," said Meg — ^' And what for no ! — If ye maun ken a' 
about it, T e^en listened tbrongh Ihe keyhole of the door." 

"And do you aay you heard them aetde an appointment fur n 
due! V aaid the Clerk ; " and did you no take ony, measures to 
binder mischief, Mrs Doda, haviBg such a respecC for this lad aa 
you Bay you have, Mrs Dods t — f really iradoa have looked for 
(be like o' this at your bands." 

" In truth, Mr Bmdloose," said Meg, putting faor apron to her 
eyes, " and tliat 'a what vexes me mair than a' tba rest, and ve 
needna Bay muckla to ane whose heart ia e'en the Baircr that slie 
has been a tbooght to bhime. But there baa been mooy a challen^, 
as they ca' it. pEisaod in my house nlicn thao daft lads of tliu 
Wildfire Club and the Helter-skelter were upon their rambles ; 
aod they had aye aenae eneneb to make it up without fighting, 
aae that I really did not apprdiend ony thing like mischief. — And 
ye maun think, moreover, Mr Bindloose, that it wonid have been 
an nuee thing if a guest, in a decent and creditable public like 
mine, wus to have cried coward before ony of thae land-looping 
blackguards that live down at the bottle yonder." 

" That is to say, MrB Dods, you were desirnua your guest should 
Bgfat for the honour of your house," said Bindloo.™. 
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fonr-nooked, sclated house of three stories, no be fonghten for, as 
weel as the credit of ony of these feckless callants that make such 
a fray about their reputation ? — I promise you my house, the 
Cleikum, stood in the Auld Town of St Ronan's before they were 
bom, and it will stand there after they are hanged, as I trust 
acme of them are like to be." 

^ Well, but perhaps your lodger had less zeal for the honour 
of the house, and has quietly taken himself out of harm's way," 
said Mr Bindloose ; << for if I understand your story, this meeting 
nerer took pUce." 

** Have less zeal !" said Meg, determined to be pleased with no 
supposition of her lawyer, '' Mr Bindloose, ye little ken him — 1 
wish ye had seen him when he was angry 1 — I dared hardly face 
him mysell, and there are no mony folk that I am feared for — 
Meeting ! there was nae meeting, I trow — they never dared to 
meet him fairly — but I am sure waur came of it than ever would 
have come of a meeting ; for Anthony heard twa shots gang off 
BS he was watering the auld naig down at tlie bum, ana that is 
not fiur frae the footpath that leads to the Buck-stane. I was 
angry at him for no making on to see what the matter was, but 
he thought it was auld Pimer out wi' the double barrel, and ho 
wasna keen of making himself a witness, in case he suld have been 
«aa'd on in the Poaching Court." 

^ Well,'' said the Sheri£f-clerk, '' and I dare say he did hear a 
poacher fire a couple of shots — nothing more likely. Believe 
me, Mrs Dods, your guest had no fancy for the party Captain 
MacTurk invited him to — and being a quiet sort of man, he has 
just walked away to his own home, if he has one — I am really 
sorry you have given yourself the trouble of this long journey 
about so simple a matter." 

Bilrs Dods remained with her eyes fixed on the ground in a 
very sullen and discontented posture, and when she spoke, it was 
in a tone of corresponding displeasure. 

" Aweel — aweel — live and learn, they say — I thought I had 
ft friend in you, Mr Bindloose — I am sure I aye took your part 
when folk miscaa'd ye, and said ye were this, that, and the other 
thing, and little better than an auld sneck-drawing loon, Mr 
BindQoose. — And ye have aye keepit my penny of money, though, 
nae doubt, Tam Turnpenny lives nearer me, and they say he 
allows half a per cent mair than ye do if the siller lies, and mine 
is but seldom steered." 

^ But ye have not the Bank's security, madam," said Mr 
Bindloose, reddening. ** I say harm of nae man's credit — ill 
would it beseem me — but there is a difference between Tam 
Turnpenny and the Bank, I trow." 

^ Weel, weel. Bank here Bank there, I thought I had a friend 
in you, Mr Bindloose; and here am I, come from my ain house all 
the way to yours for sma' comfort, I think." 

^ My star^ madam" said the perplexed «cr^) ^ "^iVk&Ni ^^^^^ 
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*QU havo ma to do in such a, blind story fis yours, Mrs Doda I- 
Be a thought reasonable^ — coDsitlsr that I' " 

" Carput ddieti I and what's (bat !" said Meg ; " something to 
be paid For, nae doubt, for your bard words a' end in that. — And 
what for euld 1 uo liave a CorpQS deliclj, or a. Habeas Corpus, or 
any other Corpus that I like, sae lajig a£ I am williiig to lick aod 
lay down the ready siller !" 

"Lord help and pardon UA, Mrs Dods," said the distressed 
agent, " jo mistnlic the matter a' tlicgcther 1 When I say thoro 
is no Corpus delicti, I mean to say there is no proof that a erime 
boa been committed."* 

" And does Che man say that murder is Dot a crime, Iben V 
answered Meg, who had lakcu her own view of the subject far 
too strongly to be converttd to any otlier — " Weel I wot it 'a a 
crime, baJtb by the law of God and man, and mony a pretty man 
baa been strapped for iL" 

" I ten all tbat very weel," answered the writer ; "but, my 
BtoTB, Mrs Dods, there is nae evidence of murder in this caao — 
aae proof that a man baa been slajn — nae production of hiadead 
body — and that ia what we call the Corpus deUcto." 

" Weel, than, tbe dcil lick it out of ye," said Meg, riaing in 
"wrath, ^' for I will awa bame again ; and as for tbe pnir lod'a 
body, 1' U hae it fund, if it coat me turning ibe earth for three 
miles round wi' pick and shool — if it were bat to eive the puir 
boira Christiau burial, itnd to bring punishment on MacTurk and 
the murdering crew at the Waal, and to shame an auld doited 
fnle like youraell, John Biadloose." 

She roae in wrath to call her vebiale ; but it was neither the 
interest nor the intendon uf tlio writer that hii cuatomer and he 
■hauld part on such indifferent terma. He im[^ored her patience, 
■nd Teminded her tliat the horses, poor things, hod just oome off 
their staee — an argument which aonnded irreaistible in tlie ears 
of the old she-publican, in whose early education due care uf the 
poBt-cattle mingled with the must soered duties. She therefore 
resumed her seat again in a sullen mood, and Mr Bindtoose was 
cudgelling hia brainu for some nrguinent which nii);ht bring the 
old lady to reuson, when liis attention was drawn by a nuiae in 
the passage. 

in Iho eiH of tlie 
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CHAPTER XV. 

A PRAISRR OF PAST TIMES. 

"^— Now your traveller. 
He and his toothpick at my vrorshlp's moas 

King John, 

Tub lunse stated at the conclasioii of last chapter to have 
disturbed Mr Bindloose, was the rapping of one, as in haste and 
impatience, at the Bank-office door, which office was an apart- 
ment of the Banker's house, on the left hand of his passage, as 
tiie parlour in which he had received Mrs Dods was upon the 
ri|dit. 

in general, this office was patent to all having business there ; 
bat at present, whatever might be the hurry of the party who 
knocked the clerks within the office could not admit him, being 
themselyes made prisoners by the prudent jealousy of Mr Bind- 
loose^ to prevent them from listening to his consultation with 
Mrs Dods. They therefore answered the angry and impatient 
knocking of the stranger only with stifled giggling from within, 
finding it no doubt an excellent joke, that tlieir master's precau- 
tion was thus interfering with their own discharge of duty. 

With one or two hearty curses upon them, as the regular 
plagoes of his life, Mr Bindloose darted into the passage, and 
admitted the stranger into his official apartment. The doors 
bodi of the parlour and office remaining open, the ears of Luckie 
Dods (experienced, as the reader knows, in collecting intelli- 
gence) could partly overhear what passed. The conversation 
seemed to regard a cash transaction of some importance, as Meg 
became aware when the stranger raised a voice which was 
natmally sharp and high, as he did when uttering the following 
wixdEj towards the close of a conversation which had lasted 
abont five minutes — '< Premium t — Not a pice, sir — not a 
eoorie — not a farthing — premium for a Bank of England bill t 
d' ye take me for a fool, sir t — do not I know that you call forty 
days par when you give remittances to London 1" 

Mr Bindloose was here heard to mutter something indistinctly 
About the custom of the trade. 

^ Custom !" retorted the stranger, ''no such thing — damn'd 
bad custom, if it is one — don't tell me of customs — ' Sbodikins, 
man, I know the rate of exchange all over the world, and have 
drawn bills from Timbuctoo — My friends in the Strand filed it 
along with Bruce's from Gondar — talk to me of premium on a 
Bank of England post-bill ! — What d' ye look at tlie bill for t — 
ty ye think it doubtful t — I can change it" 

'^ By no means necessary," answered Bindloose^ '' th& \»Si >ak 
quite ng^t; hnt it ia usaal to indorse, slr.^' 
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" CerlaJDly — reach mo a pen — d' yo (liink 1 can write w 
my rattftu t — What sort o! icV is tiiia t — yellow as curry sauce 
— never mind — there is my name — Peregrine Touchwond — 
I got it from (he WiUouglibtes, tny Cliriftion nome^ltave I my 
full cliange iiere 1" 

" Yuur full cliimge, sir," BUBWorod Biodlooso. 

" Why, you ahoiild giva ise a, premium, fiiend, instead of n 
giving you one." 

" It ia out of our wny, 1 afisure you, sir," said the bimker, " qnlf^ 
out of our way — but If you would step inlo Uie pariou ^ ■ '— J 

" Why, ay," said the strancer, hiaToice sounding mure distinctly 
as (talking all the vhile, and nshered along by iir Bindloose} be 
left the office and moved towards the parlour, " a cup of tea wore 
no suvli bad thing, if one could come by it gouuino - — but aa for 

votir premium " So saying, he entered the parlour and mode 

bis bow to Mrs Dods, who, seeing what she called a decent, purpose- 
like body, and aware tbathia pocket was repleuielied witbEnglLeh 
and Scotliah paper ourrenoy, relui'ned tlie compliment with lier 

Mr Touchwood, when surveyed more at leisure, waa a short, 
Btout, BOtivB man, who, tJiough sixty years of age and upwards, 
retained in Mb sinews and frame the elasticity of an enrlier period. 
His countenance oxprcsaed self-confidoDce, and something like a 
oontempt for those wio had neither seen nor cudured so much aa he 
had himself. Hiashortblockbairwas mingled with gray, but not 
entirely whitened by it. His eyes were jet black, dcep-eet. Email, 
and sparkling, and contributed, with a short tumsd-up nose, to 
express on irritable and choleric babiL His complexion wo^ burnt 
to a brickK^lonr hy tha Ticiasitudes of climute, to which it liad been 
snhjected ; and his face, which, at the distance of a yard or two, 
seemed liole and smooth, appeared, when closely examined, to be 
seanied with a milUon of wrinldes, crosaing each other in every 
direction possible, but as fine as if drawn by the pomt of a very 
small needle.* His dress was a blue coat and buff waistcoat, halt 
boots remarkably well blacked, and a silk tmndkerchief tied with 
military precimoD. Tbe ouly antiquated part of his dress was a 
cocked Imt of equilateral dimenBions, in tlie button-hole of which 
ho wore a very small cockade. Mrs Dnda, accuatnmed to judge 
of persons by their first appearance, said, tbal in the three steps 
which he mode from the door to tlio t«a-tsble, she recocniKM, 
[stake, the eait of a person who was 
. . uidthat,"B]ieaddod witfaawink,''iB 
what wa victnallers arc seldom deceived in. If a gold-laced 
wuElcout baa an empty pouch, the plain swan's-down will be Iho 
brawBr of tbe twa." 

"A drizzling morning, good modam,'^ B;ud Mr Toochwood, 
' >^'i> nu a pHuJiariif Id Uie ceuotuisDu at tbt oetdmMd CoHUk Iwdi^^ 



6T RONAN*S WELL. 133 

as with a view of sounding what sort of company he had got 
into. 

** A fine saft morning for the crap, sir," answered Mrs Dods, 
with equal solemnity. 

" Right, my good madam ; sofi is the very word, though it has 
been some time since I heard it. I have cast a double hank al^out 
tlie round world since I last heard of a soft* morning." 

" You will be from these parts, then 1" said the writer ingeni- 
ously putting S, case, which, he hoped, would induce the stranger 
to explain himself. ^ And yet, sir," he added, after a pause, '' I 
was thinking that Touchwood is not a Scottish name, at least that 
I ken of." 

<^ Scottish name? — no," replied the traveller; ''but a man 
may have been in these parts before, without being a native 
— or, being a native, he may have had some reason to change 
his name — there are many reasons why men change their 
names." 

** Certainly, and some of them very good ones," said the lawyer; 
** as m the conunon case of an heir of entail, where deed of provision 
and tailzie is maist ordinarily implemented by taking up name 
and arms." 

'^ Ay, or in the case of a man having made the country too 
hot for him under his own proper appellative," said Mr Touch- 
wood. 

**That is a supposition, sir," replied the lawyer, "which it 
would ill become me to put. — But at any rate, if you knew this 
country formerly, ye cannot but be marvellously pleased with the 
change we have been making since the American war, — hill- 
sides bearing clover instead of heather, — rents doubled, trebled, 
quadrupled — the auld reekie dungeons pulled down, and gentle 
men living in as good houses as you will see any where in 
England." 

*' Much good may it do them, for a pack of fools !" replied Mr 
Touchwood, hastily. 

** You do not seem much delighted with our improvements, sir," 
said the banker, astonished to hear a dissentient voice where he 
conceived all men unanimous. 

** Pleased !" answered the stranger — '* Yes, as much pleased as 
I atn with the devil, who, I believe, set many of tliem agoing. 
Ye have got an idea that every thing must be changed — Unstable 
as water, ye shall not excel — I tell ye, there have been more 
changes in this poor nook of yours witliin the last forty years, 
than in the great empires of the East for the space of four 
thousand, for what I know." 

** And why not," replied Bindloose, " if they be changes for the 
better I" 

^But they are not for the better," replied Mr Toochm^yA^ 

« An epithet wbicb expreaes, in Bootland, wYi&l Ui« \»iKffoftN»c Q!iii^T«&ssi. 
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eagerly. " I left your pcasBntry as poor as rats indood, hul 
haneaC Kiid iadustnouB, enduring their lot in this world with tirm- 
ness, and lootdng forward to tlie next widi hope — Now thoy ore 
num eye-servants— looking at llieir walelies, forsooth, every ten 
uinatira, lest Uiey should work for their masler half aii install I 
after loosing-tiine — And then, instead of studying the Bible on the 
norti days, to kittle the clergyman with doubtful points of con- 
troversy on tlie Sa,bbath, thoy glean all their theology from Tom 
Pnine and Voltaire." 

"Weol I wot tho gGQtleman speaks trutli," said Mra Dods, 
" I fand a bnndlo of their bawbee blasphemies in my ain kitcheu 
— But I trow 1 tnndo n elean house of the packman loon tlial 
bnnight them I — No content wi' turning the tawpies' heads vi' 
ballanta, and driving them daft wi' ribands, to cheat them nut <il 
their precious souls, and gie them the deevil's ware, diat I saU 
say sao, in cichanga for the ailler that suld support llieir pulr 
father that's afF warl: and bedridden !" 

" Father ! madam," said the stranger ; " they think no more of 
their father than Regan or Goneril." 

" In gude trotli, ye have skeel of our sect, sir," replied tho 
dame; " they aro gomerils, every one of them — I tell them 
Bao every boor of tho day, but catch them profiling by tho 
doctrine," 

" And then Iho bmtea are turned mercooary, madam," said 
Mr Touchwood. " 1 remember when a, Scottishinan would have 
scomod to touch a shilling that be had not earned, and yet was 
aa ready to bejp a stran^^r as an Arab of the desert J^nd now 
I did but drop my cane tho odier day as I was riding — a 
fellow who was working at the hedge made three steps to uH il — 
I thanked him, and my friend threw his lint on his bead, and 
' damned my thanka, if that were all'— Saint Giles oould not liavB J 
Gxeelled him." r 

" Weel, weol," said llie banker, " that may be a ' as you say, J 
rar, and nae donbt wealth makes wit waveri but the country v ^ 
wealthy, that cannot be denied, and wealth, sir, ye ken " 

" I know wealth makes itself vringa,'* answered the cynicd'fl 
stranger ; " but I am not qnite siu« He bave it even now. V 
make a great show, indeed, with building and cnllivatiou ; i 
stock is not capital, any more than the fat of a. corpulent man 
ii^tli or strength." 

" Surely, Mr Touchwood," said Biudloose, who felt kis □ 
account in the modem uoproveraents, " a set of landlords, iivia 
like lairda in good earnest, and tenants with better liousekeepii 
than the lairds used to bave, and facing Whitsunday and Ma 
tmmas as I would face my breakfast — if these are not signs o( 
weallli, 1 do not know where to seek for them." 

" They are signs of folly, air," replied Toncdiwpod i " folly 
that ia pooF, and renders itself poorer by desiring to be thought 
ricJi; and Iiow llicy come by the meaua tliej u" " ' '' — 
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of, you, who are a banker, perhaps can tell me better than T can 
guess." 

** There is maybe an accommodation bill discounted now and 
tlien, Mr Touchwood ; but men must have accommodation, or 
the world would stand still — accommodation is tlie grease that 
makes the wheels go." 

" Ay, makes them go down hill to the devil," answered Touch* 
wood. " I left you bothered about one Air bank, but the whole 
country is an Air bank now, I think — And who is to pay the 
piper 1 — But it is all one — I will see little more of it — it is a 
perfect Babel, and would turn the head of a man who has spent 
his life wiUi people who love sitting better than running, silence 
better than speaking, who never eat but when they are hungry, 
never drink but when thirsty, never laugh without a jest, and 
never speak but when they have something to say. But here, it 
is all run, ride, and drive — froth, foam, and flippancy — no 
steadiness — no character." 

** 1 *ll lay the burden of my life," said Dame Dods, looking 
towards her friend Bindloose, *' that the gentleman has been at 
the new Spaw-waal yonder." 

** Spaw do you call it, madam ? — If you mean the new esta- 
blishment that has been spawned down yonder at St Kenan's, 
it is the very fountain-head of folly and coxcombry — a Babel 
for noise and a Vanity-fair for nonsense — no well in your 
Bwamps tenanted by such a conceited colony of clamorous frogs." 

** Sir, sir !" exclaimed Dame Dods, delighted with the unquali- 
fied sentence passed upon her fashionable rivals, and eager to 
testify her respect for the judicious stranger who had pronounced 
it, — " will you let me have tlie pleasure of pouring you out a 
dish of tea 1" And so saying she took bustling possession of the 
administration which had hitherto remained in the hands of Mr 
Bindloose himself. '' I hope it is to your taste, sir," she con- 
tinued when the traveller had accepted her courtesy with the 
grateful acknowledgment, which men addicted to speak a great 
deal usually shew to a wiUing auditor. 

^ It is as good as we have any right to expect, ma'am," 
answered Mr Touchwood ; '' not quite like what I have drunk 
at CSanton with old Fong Qua; but the Celestial Empire does not 
send its best tea to Leadenhall Street, nor does Leadenhall Street 
send its best to Marchthom." 

** That may 'be very true, sir," repHed the dame ; " but T will 
venture to say that Mr Bindloose's tea is muckle better than you 
bad at the Spaw- Waal yonder." 
^ ''Tea, madam ! — I saw none — Ash leaves and black-thorn 
leaves were brought in in painted canisters, and lumded about by 
powder-monkeys in livery, and consumed by those who liked it, 
amidst the chattering of parrots and the squalling of kittens. I 
longed for the days of the Spectator, wVveu 1 Tca^\.\^N^^s^\T&c3 
pennjr on tbp Z>ar, and retired without o^xemoii^ — ^^ "Ba— 
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IbiB b[e!vied decoction vas circnUted dtider tlic attepi 

balf-crazed blue-stockiDg or oUier, and we were saddl 

the fommlity of an onlerlainmont, for thia miBerable allowance ■ 

a cockle-shell full of cot-lap per head." 

" Weel, dr," answered Dame Dods, " all I can aay , 
it bad been my luck to have served you at the Qeikum 
irtlich our foll^ have kept for tbeie twa geueratioDS, I canna 
pretend to Bay ye should have had such tea as ye have been 
med to in foreign parts where it grows, but tlie best I liad I wad 
bave gi'eu it to a gentleman of your appearauce, and I never 
<Jiarged mair tliaa sixpence iu all my time, and my father's 

" I wish I hsd known the Old Inn waa stiU standing, madam," 
said the traveller ; " I should certainly have been yoor gaesC, 
and sent down for the water every mortung — the doctors insist 
T must use Cheltenham, or eomo suhstitute, for tile bile — though, 
d — D tliero, I beUeve it's only to hide tlieir own ignorance. 
And I thought this Spaw would have been the least evil of the 
two; bnC 1 have been fairly overreached ~ one might as well 
live in tlie inside of a bell. 1 think young St Rouan's must ba 
mad, to have establishod audi a Vanity-fair upon bis father') 
property." 

" Do you ken this St Honan's that now is I" inquired 

" By report only," said Mr Touchwood ; " but I have heard 
the family, and 1 think I have rood of them, too, in Scottish 
history. 1 am sorry to QnderBtand tliey are lower iu the world 
tiian ihey hava been. This young man does not seem to taks 
the best way to mend matters, spending bis time among gamblers 
and blaek-legs." 

" I should be sorry if it were so," said honest Meg Dods, 
whose hereditary respect for the family always kept her from 
joining in any scandal atfec^ng the character of the young lurd 
-~ " My forbears, sir, have had kindness frae his ; and although 
Bisybe he may have forgotten all about it, it wad ill becoma 
me to say ony thing of him that should not he said of his father's 

Mr Bindloose had not the same motive for forbeamnce ; he 
declaimed against Mowbray as a thoughtless dissipatec of bis own 
fortune, aud that of otiiera. " 1 have some rcanoD to speak," he 
said, " have two of his notes for L.lOO each, which I discounted 
out of mere kindness and respect for his ancient family, and 
which he thinks nae mair of retiring, than be does of paying the 
national debt — And hero has he boen raking every ^op in 
Marcbtbom, to fit out an entertainment for all the line folk at 
the Well yonder ; and tradeafolk arc obliged to take bis accep- 
JiiDoew for their fomisbings. But they uiay cusli his bills that 
"iff," Ibea aae that will never advance a bawbee on ony paper 
tbatJiaaJobn Mowbtay either on tlie liacU or faoiAiA " 
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liad mmir need to be paying the debts which he has made already, 
than making new anes, that he may feed fules and flatterers." 

<* I believe he is likely to lose his preparations, too," said Mr 
Toochwood, *' foe the entertiunment has been put off, as I heard, 
in consequence of Miss Mowbray's illness." 

^ Ay, ay^ puir thing !" said Dame Margaret Dods ; " her health 
has h&en unsettled for this mony a day." 

<< Something wrong here^ they tell me," said the traveller, 
pointing to his own forehead significantly. 

•* God only kens," replied Mrs Dods ; " but I rather suspect 
the heart than the head — the puir thing is hurried here and 
there, and down to the Waal, and up again, and nae society or 
quiet at hame ; and a' thing ganging this unthrifty gate — nae 
wonder she is no that weel settled." 

" Well," replied Touchwood, ** she is worse they say than she 
has been, and that has occasioned the party at Shaws-Castle 
having been put off. Besides, now this fine young lord has 
come down to the Well, undoubtedly they will wait her re- 
covery." 

^ A lord 1" ejaculated the astonished Mrs Dods ; *' a lord come 
down to the Waal — they will be neither to hand nor to bind 
now — ance wud and ay waur — a lord ! — set them up and shute 
them forward — a lord ! — the Lord have a care o' us 1 — a lord 
at the bottle — Maister Touchwood, it's my mind he will only 
prove to be a Lord o' Session." 

" Nay, not so, my good lady," replied the traveller, " he is an 
English lord, and, as they say, a Lord of Parliament — but some 
folk pretend to say there is a flaw in the title." 

"Ill warant is there — a dozen of them I" said Meg, with 
alacrity — for she could by no means endure to think on the 
accomulation of dignity likely to accrue to the rival establish- 
ment, from its becoming the residence of an actual nobleman. 
^ 1 11 warrant he '11 prove a landlouping lord on their hand, and 
they will be e'en cheap o' the loss — And he has come down out 
of order it 's like, and nae doubt he '11 no be lang there before he 
will recover his health, for the credit of the Spaw." 

** Faith, madam, his present disorder is one which the Spaw 
will hardly cure — he is shot in the shoulder with a pistol-bullet 
— a robbery attempted, it seems — that is one of your new 
accomplishments — no such thing happened in Scotland in my 
time — men would have sooner expected to meet with the phoouix 
than with a highwayman." 

" And where did this happen, if you please, sir !" asked the 
man of bills. 

** Somewhere near the old village," replied the stranger; '' and, 
if I am rightly informed, on Wednesday last." 

"This explains your twa shots, I am thinking, Mrs Dods," 
■aid Mr Bindloose ; " your groom heard them on the Wednesday 
•— h must hare been tills attack ou the strsin^eT ucX^&xcasO^ 
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■ Mftybe it was, nnd majbe it was nol," naid Wca Dods ; " bw 
I '11 Eee gade reason before 1 give np my ain judgmeDt in tlidt 
case. I wad like to ken if tiiis (^ntleman," she added, reCumiiig 
to tbe Eatiject from wliidi Mr Touehwood'a iuteFeadng conveitiit- 
tioD luid for u few minutes diverted her thoughts, " has heard 
nught of Mr Tid 1" 

^ If yoa mean the person tn whom this paper relates," s^d Iho 
Hinuiger, taking a printed handbill from his pocket, " I beard of 
little else. — the vhole place raiigof him, till I ivaa almost as sick 
of tj-rte! as William Bufus was. Some idintical quarrel which 
hs bad engaged in, and wbich he liad not fought out, as their 
wisdom thought he should have done, was the prJDcipal cause of 
censure. That is another fully now, which has gaJued graunJ 
among yoa. Formerly, two old proud lairds, or cadets of good 
family, perhaps quarrelled, and bad a rencontre, or fought a dael 
after the fashion of theur old Gothic ancestors ; but men who liad 
no grandfathers never dreamt of such folly — And hero the folk 
denouQce a trumpery dauber of canvass, for sach I underslsod 
to he this hero's occupatiou, as if be were a fleld-otficer, who 
made valour his profeflsion ; and who, if you deprived him of hia 
honour, was like to be doprivcd of his bread at the same ti: 
— Ha, ha, ha 1 it reminds one of Don Quiioto, who took 
neighbour, SamHin Camseo, for a knight-errant." 

'The perusal of this paper, which contained the notes formtd |j 
laid before the reader, containing the statement of Sir Bingo, 
and the censure which the company at the Well had thought fit 
to pass upon his affair witb Mr Tyri'el, induced Mr Bindluose to 
say to Mrs Doda, with as little exultation on the snperiority of 
bis own ji^dgment as human nature would pcnnit,— 

" Ye see now tliat I was right, Mrs Dods, and that there was 
Dae earthly use in your fasliing yoursell wi' this lang joumey- 
The lad has just ta'eu the bent, rotlier than face Sir 
troth, I think him tbe wiser of the twa for sae doing 
hae print for IL" 

Ateg answered somewhat snUenly, " Ye may be mista'en 
a' that, your ainsell, for as wise as ye are, Mr Bindloose ; I 
hae that matter mair strictly inquired into." 

This led (o a renewal of Qie allercatJOD concerning tbe pm> 
bable fate of Tyrrel, in the course of which tlie stranger wal 
induced to take somo interest in the subject. 

At length Mrs Dods, receiving no countenance from the expO' 
rienced lawyer for the hypothesis she bad formed, rose, in Homo- 
tbinglike displeasure, to order her whiskey to be prepared. But 
hostess OS she was herself, when in her own dominions, sha 
reckoned withont her host in the present 
hnmp-baaked postilion, as abaolute in his department as Urt 
Doda herself, declared that the cattle would not be St for tin 
road tlieae two hours yet. The good lady was Iherefom oUii 
to atnut bis pleaeare, bitterly lamenting all tbe while the 
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whieh a house of public entertainment was sure to sustain by the 
absence of the landlord or landlady, and anticipating a lone list 
of broken dishes, miscalculated reckonings, unarranged cham- 
bers, and other disasters, which she was to expect at her return. 
Mr Bindloose, zealous to recover the regard of his good friend 
and client, which he had in some degree forfeited by contra- 
dicting her on a favourite subject, did not choose to offer the 
unpleasing, though obvious topic of consolation, that an unfre- 
quented inn is little exposed to the accidents she apprehended. 
On the contrary, he condoled with her very cordially, and went 
80 far as to hint, that if Mr Touchwood had come to Marchthorn 
with post-horses,, as he supposed from his dress, she could have 
the advantage of them to return with more despatch to St 
Ronan's. 

" I am not sure," said Mr Touchwood, suddenly, ** but I may 
return there myself. In tliat case I will be glad to set this good 
lady down, and to stay a few days at her house, if she will receive 
lue. — I respect a woman like you, ma'am, who pursues the occu- 
pation of your father — I have been in countries, ma'am, where 
people have followed the same trade, from father to son, for 
thousands of years — And I like the fashion — it shews a steadi- 
ness and sobriety of character." 

Mrs Dods put on a joyous countenance at this proposal, pro- 
testing that all should be done in her power to make things 
agreeable ; and while her good friend, Mr Bindloose, expatiated 
upon tlie comfort her new guest would experience at the Cleikum, 
she silently contemplated with delight the prospect of a speedy 
and dazzling triumph, by carrying ofif a creditable customer from 
her showy and successful rival at the Well. 

** I shall be easily accommodated, ma'am," said the stranger ; 
** I have travelled too much and too far to be troublesome. A 
Spanish venta, a Persian khan, or a Turkish caravanserail, is all 
the same to me — only, as I have no servant — indeed, never Ciin 
be plagued with one of tliese idle loiterers, — I must beg you will 
send to the Well for a bottle of the water on such mornings as I 
cannot walk there myself — I find it is really of some service to 
me." 

Mrs Dods readily promised compliance with this reasonable re- 
quest ; graciousl} t^ouceding, that there <^ could be nae ill in the 
water itsell, but maybe some gude — it was only the New Inn, 
aqd the daft havrels that they caa'd the Company, that she mis- 
liked: Folk had a jest that St Ronan dookit the Deevil in tlie 
Waal, which garr'd it taste aye since of brimstone — but she 
dared to say that was a' papist nonsense, for she was tell't by him 
that kend weel, and that was the minister himsell, that St Ronan 
was nane of your idolatrous Roman saunts, but a Chaldee,'* 
(meaning probably a Culdee,) " whilk was doubtless a very diffo- 
wnt story." 
X Matters bein^ thus arranged to the «&\i^^>AQ<eLQl\^'Qcik^^«K>^ 
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the pOBt-cbaJso wns orderGil, iind Epocdiiy appeared at the 

of 1^ BindlooBo'a maneioii. It was not without a privnte tfe^ag 

of reluctance, that hqneat Meg niouuted the slep of a yeliiele, on 

the door of which was psinted, "Fox iNN AMD Hotel, St 

Rorin's Wbil ;" but it was two lata to start such Boruples. 

" I never thought to have entered ane n' their hnrley-hacliota," 
she mid, aa Bha seated herself; "and sic a like thing aa it is — 
setxee room for twa folk I — Weei I wot^ Mr Tnuchwnod, whan I 
WB9 in the hiriug Une, our twa chaises wad hue carried, ilk SiUa 
o' them, four grown folic and as mony haims. I trnaC (hat 
doited creature Anthony will come awa back wi' my whiskey 
and the cattle as soon as they have had their feed. — Are ye sura 
ye hae room aneugh, sir I — I wad fain hotch myaoll farther 
yont." 

" Oh, ma'am," answered the Oriental, " I am accustomed to 
all torts of conveyances — n dooly, a litter, a cart, a palanquin, or 
a post-chaise, are all alike to me — I think I could be an inaids 
with Queen Mab in a nut-sliell, rather than not get forward. — 



;ht my aheroot," &a. Sic &o. 



CHAPTER XVI. 



And passing rlrH nilh tupty pounds a-yEor. 

Uoiii;gurTH's Dairitd Vma/b^, 

Mrs Dods'b conviction, that her friend Tyrrel had been moF- 
dered hy tlie sanguinary Captain MsfTork, reiniuued firm and 
unshaken ; but some researches for the supposed body having 
been found fruitless, aa well as expensive, she began to give up 
the matter in despair. " She had done her duty" — " she left 
the matter to them that had q charge aneut such things "—and 
" Providence would bring the mystery lo light in his own Rtting 
time" — Huch were the moralities with which the good dama 
consoled herself ; and, with less obstinacy than Mr Bindloose had 
expected, she retained her opinion without changing her banker 
and man of buuness. 

Perhaps Meg's aainicsoeat inactivity in a matlcr which ahe 
had threatened to probe so deeply, was partly owiog to the pUea 
of poor Tyrrel being supplied in her blue ciiainber, and in her 
daily (houghts and cares, by her new guest, Mr Touchwood ; 
in possessing whom, a deserter as he was from the Well, she 
obtained, according (o her view of Iho matter, a decided triumph 
orer ber rivals. It someUmes required, however, the full foiM 
of tbia reHection, to induce Meg, old iindcra\Aniliashu was. 
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Bobmit to the various caprices and exactions of attention whicli 
were displayed by her new lodger. Neyer any man talked so 
much as Touchwood, of his habitual indifference to food, and 
Meommodation in traveUing; and probably there never was any 
traveller who gave more trouble in a house of entertainment. 
He had his own whims about cookenr ; and when these were 
eontradicted, especially if he felt at tne same time a twinge . of 
ineipient gout, one would have thought he had taken his lessons 
in toe pastry-shop of Bedreddin Hassan, and was ready to renew 
the Boene of the unhappy cream-tart, which was compounded 
withont pepper. Every now and then he started some new doc- 
trine in culinary matters, which Mrs Dods deemed a heresy ; and 
tiien the very house rang with their disputes. Again, his bed 
mnet necessarily be made at a certain angle from the pillow to the 
foot-posts ; and the slightest deviation from this disturbed, he 
said, his nocturnal rest, and did certainly ruffle his temper. He 
was equally whimsical about the bruising of his clothes, the 
arrangement of the furniture in his apartment, and a thousand 
mkiutue, which, in conversation, he seemed totally to contemn. 

It may seem singular, but such is the inconsistency of human 
natore, that a guest of this fanciful and capricious disposition 
gave much more satisfSsiction to Mrs Dods, tnan her quiet and 
mdifferent friend, Mr Tyrrel. If her present lodger could blame, 
he could also applaud ; and no artist, conscious of such skill as 
lira Dods possessed, is indifferent to the praises of such a con- 
ncnweur as Mr Touchwood. The pride of art comforted her for 
the additional labour ; nor was it a matter unworthy of this most 
honest publican's consideration, that the guests who give most 
trouble, are usually those who incur the mrgest bills, and pay 
them with the best grace. On this point Touchwood was a jewel 
of a customer. He never denied himself the gratification of the 
slightest whim, whatever expense he might himself incur, or 
^mitever trouble he might give to those about him ; and all was 
done under protestation, that the matter in question was the 
most indifferent thing to him in the world. ^' What the devil 
did he care for Burgess's sauces, he that had eat his kouscousou, 
mioed with nothing but the sand of the desert I only it was a 
Boame for Mrs Dods to be without what every decent house, 
above the rank of an alehouse, ought to be largely provided 
with." 

In short, he fussed, fretted, commanded, and was obeyed; kept 
the house in hot water, and yet was so truly good-natured when 
essential matters were in discussion, that it was impossible to 
bear him the least ill-will; so that Mrs Dods, though in a moment 
of spleen she sometimes wished him at the top of Tintock, always 
ended by singing forth his praises. She could not, indeed, help 
suspecting that he was a Nabob, as well from his conversation 
about foreign parts, as from his freaks of indulgence to himselfi^ 
^ndgenenmiy to others, — attributes vfbidi %\i^ >3Xk.<\«s%VyAV^>^ 
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Emppr to most "Med of Inii.' 
eanl hor testif/ a geaeral dial 
favoiiritCB, Mrs Dods bad sense enougii in liaow, inat a jsaiivii 
living ill tiie n^^ighfaoui'hood, wlia ruisus Clic price of eggs and 
paultiy upon tiie giiod ImuHewivos around, was VB17 didercnl 
from B Nabob rosidiu^ within her own gates, diawing all his 
siipplisa from ber own liirder, and paying, without hesitation or 
question, whatever bills her coDsdence permitted her la send in. 
In short, to come baek to tJie point at which we perbapa might 
have stopped some time Einee, landlady and guest were very 
in lid 1 pleased nilb each other. 

But Jj^nnui finds entrance into every scgdg, ubcu the gloss of 
novelty is oror ; and the fiend began to seize upon Mr Toocb- 
wood just wbeu he had got all matters to his mind in the Cleikum 
Inn — bad instructed Dame Dods in the mysteries of curry and 
mulle^lawny — drilled tbe chambermaid into tlie liahiC of making 
his b^ at tbe angle recommended by Sir Juha Sinelalr — and 
made some progress io instructing tbe bump-backed postiUoD iu 
the Arabian made of grooming. Pamphleu and newspapers, 
sent from London and from Edinburgh by loads, proved iimde- 
quata to routs this invader of Mr Touchwood's comforts ; and, at 
last, he hethougbt himself of company. The natural resource 
would have been tiie Well — but the traveller had a holy shiver- 
ing of awe, wliich crossed him at the verj' recollection of Lady 
Penelope, who had worfaed him ratlier bard daring liis farmer 
brief residence ; and although Lady Binks's beauty might have 
charmed an Asiatic, by the plump graces of its contour, our 
senior was past the thoagbts of a Sultana and n liaram. At 
length a bright idea crossed his mind, and ho suddenly demanded 
of Mrs Dods, who was pooring out his tea for breakfast, into a 
large cup of a very particular species of china, of which he liad 
presented ber with a service on condition of her rendering him 
this personal good oflice, — 

" Pray, Mrs Dods, wliat sort of a man is your minister I" 

"He's just a man like other men, Mr Toucbvvood," replied 
Meg Dodai " nbat sort of a man should he be !" 

" A man like other men ! — ay ^- that is to say, he has the 
nsaal complenicot of legs and arms, eyes and ears — But is he a 
sensible man 1" 

" No muckle □' tliat, sir," answered Dame Dods ; " for if ho 
was drinking this very tea that ye gat down from London wi' tlie 
mail, he wad mistake it for common bohea," 

" Then be baa not all his organs ^ wants a nose, or the use o[ 
one at least," aaii Mr Touchwood ;" tbe lea is ri^t gunpowder 
— a perfect nosegay." 

" Aweel, that may be," said the landlady; "but I have gi'cn tho 
Joiaister a dram frao my ain best bottle of real Coaiae brandy, and 
mnjr 1 nnn-r otir frae the bit, if he didna command my whisky 
irJion lie set down the glass ! 'Eliete is no ano a' l.heiu in »■ 
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Fresbyiesy Imt himsell — Ay, or in the Synod either — but wad 
hae kend whisky frae brandy." 

^ Bot what sort of man is he ! — Has he learning V* demanded 
Tondiwood. 

" Learning ! — anengh o' that,** answered Meg ; << just dun^^ 
donnart wi' teaming — lets a' things about tlie Manse gang whilk 
gate they will^ sae they dinna plague him upon the score. An 
awfo' tUng it is to see sic an ill-red-up house ! If I had the 
twa tawpies tliat som upon the honest man ao week under my 
drillingy I think I wad shew them how to sort a lodging V* 

^ Does he preach well V* asked the guest. 

^ Oh, weel aneugh, weel aneugh — sometimes he will fling in a 
king word or a bit of learning that our farmers and bannet lairds 
canna sae weel follow — But what of that, as I am aye telling 
tfaemt — them that pay stipend get aye tlie mair for their siller.'' 

^'Does he attend to his parish I — Is he kind to the poor \" 

<* Ower mnckle o' tliat, Maister Touchwood — I am sure he 
makes the Wordgude, and turns not away from those that ask o* 
liim — his ver}' pocket is picked by a wheen nc'er>do-weel black- 
guards, that gae soming through the country." 

« Sorning through tlie country, Mrs Dods ? — what would you 
think if you had seen the Fakirs, the Dervises, the Bonzes, the 
Imaoms, the monks, and tlie mendicants, that I have seen ? — 
But go on, never mind — Does this miuister of yours come much 
into company V* 

** Company ! — gae wa',*' replied Meg, **ho keeps nae company 
at a% neither in his ain house or ony gate else. He comes down 
in the inoming in a lang ragged night-gown, like a potato bogle, 
and down he sits amang his books ; and if they dinna bring him 
something to eat, the puir demented body has never the heart to 
ery for aught, and he has been kend to sit for ten hours the- 
either, black fasting, whilk is a' mere papistrie, though he does it 
jnst out o' forget." 

^ Why, landlady, in that case, your parson is any thing but 
the ordinary kind of man you described him — Forget his 
dinner ! — the man must be mad — he shall dine with me to-day 
—he shall have such a dinner as I'll be bound he won't forget in 
a hurry." 

^ Ye 11 maybe find that easier said than dune," said Mrs Dods; 
''the honest man hasna, in a sense, the taste of his mouth — 
forby, he never dines out of his ain house — that is, when he dines 
at a' — A drink of milk and a bit of bread serves his turn, or maybe 
a cauld potato. It 's a heathenish fashion of him, for as good a 
man as he is ; for surely there is nae Christian man but loves his 
own bowels." 

** Why, that may be," answered Touchwood; " but T have known 
many who took so much care of their own bowels, my good dame. 
aH to have none for any one else. But come — bustle to the work 
—get us as^rood a dinner for two as you can ael wX— VMWi^V\."t»^^>j 
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at three to an insiaiit — geLllie old hock I hod wnt me from Coeli* 
burn — a bottle oftbe pHrticulur Indi&u SLerry — and anotlier uf 
your own old cluret — fuurtli biun, you know, Meg. And etay, lie 
IB a ptiest, and muiit )inve port — have all re;td.v, but don't 
bring tlie wine into the bud, bs tlmt ^ly fool Beck did tlie other 
day. — 1 can't go down to tbe krder myBelf, but let ub liave uo 
blunders." 

" Nae fear, use fesr," Baid Meg, with a toss of the head, " 1 
need naebody to look into my krdor but mysell, I ti'ow — but 
it's an unco order of wine for twn, folk, and ane o' thetn a 

" Why, you fooljah perBon, is there not the woman up the 
'vilUge tluit baa just brought BQothor fool into the world, and will 
she not need Back and caudle, if wo leave some of our wine t" 

" A gude ale-poBBet wad Bet her botler," said Meg ; " however, 
if it 'a your will, ic ahall be my pleasure. But the like o[ ac a 
gentlenun as yourscU never entered my doors !" 

The traveller was gone before the had completed the sentence; 
and, leaving Meg to buBtle and maunder at her leisure, away ha 
marched, with the haste that cliaracterized all bis modoDa wbea 
be had any new project in hie head, to fona an acquaintance 
with tbe miniater of St Ronaii's, whom, while be walks down 
the Btceet to the Manse, we will endeavotu* to introduce to the 

The Rev. Jouah Gurgill was the son of a email farmer in the 
south of ScotUnd ; and a weak constitutiun, joined to the diaposi- 
IJOD for Btudy which frequently accompanies inOrm health, induced 
his parents, tliuugh at the expensD of soma sacrificca, to educate 
him for the ministry. Tliey were the rather led to submit to the 
privations wliidi were necessary to support this expense, because 
they oonceived from tlioir family tractions, that he had in his 
veins Bome portion of Iho blood of that celebrated Boanerges at 
the Covenant, Donald Cargill, who was shtin by the persecutois 
at the town of Queensferry, in tlie melancholy days of Cliariefl 
II., merely because, in the plenitude of his sacerdotal power, he 
liad cast out of llie cimrch, anddehvered over to Satan by afonnal 
GxcommunicatioD, the King and Royal &mi1y, with all the ininls- 
tois and courtiers tiieieunto belonging. But if Josiah was really 
derived from this uncompromising champion, the heat of the 
family spirit which he might have mherited was qualified by the 
sweatneas of his own disposition, and tlie qujet temper of the timea 
in which he had tlie good fortune to Uve. He was charaolerined 
by all who knew liim as a mild, gentle, and studious lover of 
learning, who in llie quiet prosecution of his own sole object, the 
acquisition of knowledge, and especially, of iJiut counecied with 
hia profession, had the utmost indulgence for all whose pursuits 
wsre diBirvnt from his own. His sole relaxaliouB were tlioae of 
I* geatle, mild, and pensive temper, and were limited to a ramble. 
tJacBl aJwafs eoUtary, among the woods bu4 ^c^i^'m v 
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wldflli he WBB Bometunes guilty of a sonnet, but rather because he 
eonid not help the attempt, than as proposing to himself the fame 
or the .rewanls which attend the successful poet. Indeed, far 
from seeking to insinuate his fugitive pieces mto magazines or 
newspapers, he blushed at his poetical attempts even while alone, 
and, in fact, was rarely so indulgent to his vein as to commit them 
temper. 

fVom the same maid-like modesty of disposition, our student 
sappreseed a strong natural turn towards drawing, although he 
was repeatedly complimented upon the few sketches which he 
made, by some whose judgment was generally admitted. It was, 
however, this neglected talent, which, like tiie swift feet of the 
stag in the fable, was fated to render him a service which he 
minit in vain have expected from his worth and learning. 

My Lord Bidmore, a distinguished connoisseur, chanced to be 
in search of a private tutor for his son and heir, the Honour- 
able Augustus Bidmore, and for this purpose had consulted 
the Professor of Theology, who passed before him in review 
several fftvourite students, any of whom he conceived well suited 
for the situation ; but still his answer to the important and 
unlooked-for question, ''Did the candidate understand draw- 
ing V* was in the negative. The Professor, indeed, added his 
opmion, that such an accomplishment was neither to be desired 
nor expected in a student of theology ; but, pressed hard with 
this condition as a tine qua non, he at length did remember a 
dreaming lad about the Hall, who seldom could be got to speak 
above his breath, even when delivering his essays, but was said 
to have a strong turn for drawiug. This was enough for my 
JLord Bidmore, who contrived to obtain a sight of some of young 
Gary's sketches, and was satisfied that, under such a tutor, his 
son could not fail to maintain that character for hereditary taste 
which his father and grandfather had acquired at the expense of 
a considerable estate, the representative value of which was now 
the painted canvass in the great gallery at Bidmore-House. 

Upon following up the inquiry concerning the young man's 
chantcter, he was found to possess all the other necessary quali- 
fications of learning and morals, in a greater degree than perhaps 
Lord Bidmore might have required ; and, to the astonishment of 
his feUow-students, but more especially to his own, Josiah Cargill 
was promoted to the desired and desirable situation of private 
tator to the Honourable Mr Bidmore. 

Mr Cargill did his duty ably and conscientiously, by a spoiled 
though good-humoured lad, of weak health and very ordinary' 
parts. He could not, indeed, inspire into him any portion of the 
deep and noble enthusiasm which characterizes the youth of 
genius ; but his pupil made such progress in each branch of his 
studies as his capacity enabled him to attain. He understood 
the learned languages, and could be very ^rofowivd on the cn^^Y^fi^ 
of various readings — he pursued ficveuce^uA ^\\^^ass^^^S^v 
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pack moaaca, and armnge minerals — ha drew without taste, 

wiUi much accuracy ; and although he attained no couiniani „ 

height m any poranit, he knew enough of many studies, ]ite»ry 
and atnentiSc^ to SI! np his time, and divert from temptation a 
head, which was none of the atningest in pmnt nf resietiuice. 

Miss Angoata Bidmore, his lord^p's nnly other cliild, received 
also Ihe instructions of Cargill in such branches of science as her 
tather chose she should acqnire, and her tutor was capable lo 
teacli. But lier progress was as diffcreut from tJiatot her brother 
as the fire of heaven differs from that grosser element which the 
peasant piles upon his smouldering hearth. Her acquiremeiits 
in Italian and Spanisli literature, lu liistor/, in drawing, and in 
ail eleganl learning, were such aa to enchant lier teacher, while 
nt the same time it kept liim on the Btretoh, lest, in her success- 
ful career, the scholar should outstrip the master. 

Alas 1 BQch intercourse, fraught as it is with dangers arising 
out of the best and kindest, aa well as the most natural feelings 
on cither side, proved in the present, aa in many other inatanoes, 
fata] to the peace of the preceptor. Every feeling heart will 
excuse a wcaJineBB, which we shall presently jind carried with it 
its own severe pmiishment. Cndeuus, indeed, l>elicve him who 
will, has aaaored ns, that, in Bucli a perilous intercoorae, he him- 
self preserved the limits which were unlmppily transgj^ssed by 
the unfortunate Vanessa, his more impassioned pupil: — 

" Tlic 1dddih>di te]Ui\it he look _ 



But Josiab Cargill was less fortunate, or less canUons. He n^^| 
fered bis fur pupil to become inexpressibly dear to him, before ^^B 
dlBcorered (he precipice towards which he was moving under the 
direcUou of a blind and misplaced passion. He was indeed 
utterly incapable of avuling himself of the opportnnitiea aBurded 
by his dtuation, to involve his pupil in the toils of a mutmil 
paBsioQ. Honour and gratitnde alike forbade such a tine of con- 
duct, even had it been cooaiatent with the natural bashfolness, 
simplicity, and innocence of his disposition. To sigh and Buffer 
in secret, h> form resolulions of separating himself from a situa- 
tion BO fraught widi danger, and to poatpoac from day to day the 
aocompliiAment of a resolution so pmdeot, was all to which the 
tutor found himself equal; and it ia not improbable, that the vene- 
ration with which he regarded his pati-on's daughter, with the 
litter hapcleasness of the passion which he nonrislied, tended tu 
render his love yet more pure and disinterested. 

At length, the line of conduct which reason had long since 
recommended, could no longer be tlie subject of procrastination. 
Mr Bidmore was destined to foreign travel for atwelvemonlli, 
luiil Mr CaigiW received from his patron the alternative of 
acfompanviiig hia l>upi)| or retiring u^iou ii suitable [iroviaiaii|^H 

L ; n 
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die reward of his past instructions. It can hardly be doubted 
which he preferred ; for while he was with youug Bidmorc, ho 
did not seem entirely separated from his sister. Ue was sure to 
hear of Augusta frequently, and to see some part, at least, of the 
tetters which she was to write to her brother ; he might also 
hope to be remembered in these letters as her ^^ good friend zind 
totor f* and to these consolations his quiet, contemplative, and 
yet enthusiastic disposition, clung as to a secret 8om*ce of plca- 
waatey the only one which life seemed to open to him. 

Bat fate had a blow in store, which he had not anticipated. 
The chance of Augusta changing her maiden condition for that 
of a wife, probable as her rank, beauty, and fortune rendered 
mdi an event, had never once occurred to him ; and altliough he 
had imposed upon himself tlie unwavering belief that she never 
emild be his, he was inexpressibly affected by the intelligenco 
that she had become the property of another. 

The honourable Mr Bidmore's lettei's to his father soon after 
announced that poor Mr Cargill had been seized with a nervous 
fever, and agun, that his reconvalescence was attended with so 
- much debility, it seemed both of mind and body, as entirely to 
destroy his utility as a travelling companion. Shortly after this 
the travellers separated, and Cargill returned to his native coun- 
try alone, indulging upon the road in a melancholy abstraction of 
mind, which he had suffered to grow upon him since the mental 
shock which he had sustained, and which in time became the 
most characteristical feature of his demeanour. His meditations 
were not even disturbed by any anxiety about his future subsis- 
tence, although the cessation of his employment seemed to render 
that precarious. For this, however. Lord Bidmore had made 
provision ; for, though a coxcomb where the fine arts were con- 
cerned, he was in odier paticulnrs a just and honourable man, 
who felt a sincere pride in having drawn the talents of Cargill 
from obscurity, and entertained due gratitude for the manner 
in which he had achieved the important task intrusted to him 
in his family. 

His lordship had privately purchased from the Mowbray 
family the patronage or advowson of the living of St Ronan's, 
then held by a very old incumbent, who died shortly afterwards; 
BO that upon arriving in England he found himself named to the 
vacant Uving. So indifferent, however, did Cargill feel himself 
towards this preferment, that he might possibly not have taken 
the trouble to go through the necessary steps previous to his 
ordination, had it not been on account of his mother, now a 
widow, and unprovided for, unless by the support which he 
afforded her. He visited her in her small retreat in the suburbs 
of Marclithorn, heard her pour out her gratitude to Heaven, 
that she should have been granted life long enough to witness 
her son-s promotion to a charge, which, in her eyes, was more 
honourable and desirable than an Episcopal see — heard her 



«liatk out tho l[fc wliioli tlicj were to lead togotl.cr in the hmnUlfl 
inddpciLilcTlPD wliicli liad Iliua t'ailea on him — be heard all ttn^ I 
anil hull no ]20wer to ctubIi tier hnpes and her ti-iumph br the 
indulgcnciD of his own romanlJi: feelings. He passed afmoBt 
mevhnnically througli Che nsoal forme, and vaa iaducted into 
tho living of St K'lnan'B. 

Although fnnciful and romantic, it wss not in Joaiali Cai^ill'a 
imturo to yield to nna'ailing raelanclioiy; yet he sought relief, 
nrtt in society, but in solitary study. His seclusion was the mora 
ccrmplete, that his mother, whose educaliou had been as mocb 
confined an her fortunes, felt awkwnrd under her new dignities, 
and willingly acquiesced in her son's secession from society, and 
spent her whnte time in superintending the little liouseliuld, and 
in her way providing for all emergencies, the occurrence of 
which might call Joeiah ont of hia favourite hook-mom. As old 
age rendered her inactive, she began to regret tlie incapacity of 
her son to euperintead hia own household, and talked something 
nf matrimony, and the mysteries of the muckle wheel. To iheae 
admonitions MrCiirgill retomed only slight and evasive answera; 
and whrn the ohl lad/ slept in me viDsge churchyard, at a 
reverend old age, tliere was na one Vi perform the office of 
supei^ntendent in the minister's family. Neither did Jouah 
Cargitl seek for any, but ])atiently submitted to all the evils with 
which ■ bachelor estate is attended, and which were at least 
eqnal to those vbich beset the renowned Mngo-Pico during hia 
state of celibacy.* Hia butter was ill chnmed, and declared by 
all but himself and the quean who made it, altogether uneatable; 
bis milk was burnt in the pan, his fruit and vegetables were 
stnlen, and his black stockings mended with blue and while 
thread. 

For all these things tlie minialer cared not, his mind ever 
bent upon far difiereut matters. Do not let my fair readers do 
Joeiah more than juBtice, or suppoEie (hat, like Beltcnebros in tha 
desert, he remained for years the victim of an nnfortunate and 
misplaced pasuon. No — to the shame of the male Bex be it 

Sokcn, that no degree of hopeless lovp, however desperate and 
loere, can ever continue for years to imbittor tife. There most 
be hope — there must be unccrtajnty — there must be reciprocity, 
to eniibte the t^Tant of the sonl to secure a dumiuion of very long 
duration over a manly and well-constituted mind, which is itself 
deirous to iriH its freedom. Tho memory of Augusta had long 
faded from Josiah's tlioughts, or was remembered ojily as a, 
pleasing, hut melancholy and unsubstanUal dream, while he was 
■training forward in pnrsuit of a yet nobler and coyer mistrass 
in A word, of Knowledge herself. 

Every hour that iiu could spare from his parochial duties, 

which he disobarged with zeal honourablo to his heart and hea<l, 

irtM derated to hia studies, and spent among his books. But this 

•HeeNolaD, MafP^t^ 



ST BONAN'b well. 149 

ehase of wisdom, thongh in itself interesting and dignified, was 
indulged to an excess which diminished the respectability, nay,- 
the utility, of the deceived student ; and he forgot, amid the 
luxury ei deep and dark investigations, that society has its claims, 
and that the knowledge w^ch is unimparted, is necessarily a 
barren talent, and ia lost to society, like the miser's concealed 
hoard, by the death of the proprietor. His studies were also 
under the additional disadvantage, that, being pursued for the • 
gratification of a desultory longing after knowledge, and directed 
to no determined object, they turned on points rather curious 
than useful, and while they served for the amusement of the 
student himself, promised little utility to mankind at large. 

Bewildered amid abstruse researches, metaphysical and histo- 
rical, Mr CargiU, living only for himself and his books, acquired 
many ludicrous luibits, which exposed the secluded student to the 
ridicule of the world, and which tinged, though they did not alto- 
gether obscure, the natural civility of an amiable disposition, as 
well as the acquired habits of politeness which he had learned in 
the good society that frequented Lord Bidmore's mansion. He 
not only indulged in neglect of dress and appearance, and all 
those ungainly tricks which men are apt to acquire by living very 
much alone, but besides, and especially, he became probably the 
most abstracted and absent man of a profession peculiarly liable 
to cherish such habits. No man fell so regularly into the painfo. 
dilemma of mistaking, or, in Scottish phrase^ miskenning, the 
person he spoke to, or more frequently inquired of an old maid 
for her husband, of a childless wife about her young people, of 
the distressed widower for the spouse at whose funeral he himself 
had assisted but a fortnight before ; and none was ever more 
familiar with strangers whom he had never seen, or seemed more 
estranged from those who had a title to think themselves well 
known to him. The worthy man perpetually confounded sex, 
age, and calling ; and when a blind beggar extended his hand for 
charity, he has been known to return the civility by taking off 
his hat, making a low bow, and hoping his worship was well. 

Among his brethren, Mr CargUl alternately conmianded 
respect by the depth of his erudition, and gave occasion to 
laughter from his odd peculiarities. On the latter occasions he 
used abruptly to withdraw from the ridicule he had provoked ; 
for notwithstanding the general mildness of his character, his 
solitary habits had engendered a testy impatience of contradiction, 
and a keener sense of pain arising from the satire of others, than 
was natural to his unassuming disposition. As for his parishion- 
ers, they enjoyed, as may reasonably be supposed, many a hearty 
laugh at their pastor's expense, and were sometime^, as Mrs 
Dods hinted, more astonished than edified by his learning ; for 
in pursuing a point of biblical criticism, he did not altogether 
remember that he was addressing & ^o^\>\ax ^sA \ssiisaaKi^ 
assembi/, not delivering a concio ad clcruw — ^ \ssv^«i«»-» "^s** 







irilTiwliUaUiebsritan,if Act 
' Mr Caisill Dii •uiutsabjeeU.hidlk 

,' luiil |a'«v«iitwl turn from miin^ la 
ui<o>inlliis (u IliP (uhioQ of the dcrgf 
kiiiliiiy nl llipir hsndi & Dew nuuBe, o 
lis xiuv, IuiIhmI, wiBlied tliat Oiej 
tii» bouk isMuu, wliioh " rained ia"" m 
■ul nwrivliiit no Uirwjt tiuwer from 
ii.iilipr TrlUltvi] tho npoposal nor 

MniilnU'T niiiptlv tll»uo the 

. . mill unvD lliD heritors 
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■jr ilixia tlio talinoi la 



OitB tnvveUcr, raptJ in all lil* MaolnliotiB and motionn, ttrnda 
■tout]}' down tlio itreet, uid arrived at the Munao, wliicli was, as 
wo have alreudj' dcwribad It, all but abeolutely ruinous. Tlia 
total desolatiou nnd want of onlor about tlio door, would hsTs 
u^ed Uie plaro uninhabited, had it not been for two or three 
nuBcrshle tubs wllli audi, or audi lllio aluttUh conteolB, whidi 
were left there, that thorn who broke llieir shins among them 
miL'ht receiVB a MUBible pi-oof. that "hero the hand of wonmn 
had been." Tlie door being half off its hinges, tliH entrance wai 
for Ihe lime protected bj a broken barrow, which must neces- 

» Scollict, (ur ■■ BliiUHed llic tiiiu." 
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sarily be removed before entry could be obtained. The little 
garden, which might have given an air of comfort to the old 
house had it been kept in any order, was abandoned to a desola- 
tion, of which that of the duggard was only a type ; and the 
minister's man, an attendant always proverbial for doing half 
work, and who seemed in the present instance to do none, was 
seen among docks and nettles, solacing himself with the few 
gooseberries which remained on some moss-grown bushes. To 
him Mr Touchwood called loudly, inquiring after his master ; but 
the clown, conscious of being taken in flagrant delict, as the law 
says, fled from him like a guilty thing, instead of obeying his 
summons, and was soon heard hupping and gedng to &e cart, 
which he had left on the other side of the broken wall. 

Disappointed in his application to the man-servant, Mr Touch- 
wood knocked with his cane, at first gently, then harder, hollowed, 
bellowed, and shouted, in the hope of calling the attention of some 
one within doors, but received not a word in reply. At length, 
thinking that no trespass could be committed upon so forlorn and 
deserted an establishment, he removed the obstacles to entrance 
with such a noise as he thought must necessarily have alarmed 
some one, if there was any live person about the house at all. 
All was still silent ; and, entering a passage where the damp 
waUs and broken flags corresponded to the appearance of things 
out of doors, he opened a door to the left, which, wonderful to 
say, still had a latch remaining, and found himself in the parlour, 
and in the presence of the person whom he came to visit. 

Amid a heap of books and other literary lumber, which had 
accumulated around him, sat, in his well-worn leathern elbow- 
chair, the learned minister of St Ronan's ; a thin, spare man, 
beyond the middle age, of a dark complexion, but with eyes 
which, though now obscured and vacant, had been once bright, 
soft, and expressive, and whose features seemed interesting, the 
rather that, notwithstanding the carelessness of his dress, he was 
in the habit of perfoi*ming his ablutions with Eastern precision ; 
for he had forgot neatness, but not cleanliness. His hair might 
have appeared much more disorderly, had it not been thinned by 
time, and disposed chiefly around the sides of his countenance 
and the back part of his head ; black stockings, ungartered, 
marked his professional dress, and his feet were thrust into old 
slip-shod shoes, which served him instead of slippers. The rest 
of his garments, so £ar as visible, consisted in a plaid nightgown 
wrapt in long folds round his stooping and emaciated length of 
body, and reaching down to the slippers aforesaid. He was so 
intently engaged in studying the book before him, a folio of no 
ordinary bulk, that he totally disregarded the noise which Mr 
Touchwood made in entering the room, as well as the coughs and 
hems with which he thought it proper to announce his presence. 

No notice being taken of these inartlculsAA ^V^gDa^ft)'^^^^^^-' 
wood, howerer great an enemy Vie viwa \ft oetesasm-^.^ ^ww ^^ 
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ot iatrodudaf lili budneia, u on spolii^ tar iuB 3fe9 

— lio, turn I — You (es beifure you » pemoD is 
«iHiHi >()*ir«ia lor want itf aaciely, wliu hu, Ul»ii Ihe liber^tD 
nil nil yiHi u k icHrd uoalnr, wlio may be, in □irieliaii ahinlih 
Hlllliia U> kirivil him % llttlu lir yuur compBuy, sooe he u lind d 

Ot till* (IiomIi Mr CsTKill tmlyuaienUiodOtnvaria''Sana^ 
MUl " atuunlri" •uiiiidn with whicli hu was weD acquuDtedi »■' 
wtildli u>v«v hilHil K) (iruduiM ume aSect upon Mm. He fanhad 
•till* vlnlur witli lB«k-1uiitraey»,uid,wiiboutcorn«liDi - - ' 
li|ilNliiii wIiIbIi lis luvl tormai, aluiuu^ fhe ctranger's )d 
•tiinlj' ^nw, u wall m IiU nfoaly-brwilied cost, g l i nri ii g ■_ 
•ml, klHiv* M, hii uprl|[lil nnd ulfHutiBHed inanner, im m A I 
III lin Mtjwvt Uw lima, form, or boBring of a mendicu^ 
qulatl)' llinut ■ (lilUlug [nbi lili huul, uid relapsed i&ta i 
■hiillinw oniitiiiiipUtlun wliloh tbs antnooe uf Touchwood k 
tllUHTniiMd. 

" Upuii my wurJ, my good ilr," «»lci hi* 
dagna of ibwuDa <if mind wUivli he oould ImrJIy have 
pnaJLIa^ " yuu Iwvp entliwl^ tnlBlakuii my object." 

" I un tarry tny mltA li iDBUlflciciit, my friend," aud Ae 
4liu-(|ym«ii. wlllioul again I'lJiIng III* cyui,"lt la all I bara at 

" IF ynii will hftvg tha kliidnou tn Innk nji for a ' ~~ 



-liioking person before faim, 
UB ukiiKiiiir iiiii'ii iiuiiLiniiirb, ■■ ilii ! — jfiB — On my word, I 

[Jiuiwiiv (., .,. ,,11 i.,.,il,, liLMi,!, Ml- !,iive(idarl" 

"N.i Mul, iliii,,;, -Ml i'.N,;ill," 1. j.li.-(l Mr Touchwood. "I will 

iHiturv.— Hut du iiiit Ibt'iiici diuUirb your etudios— 1 am in no 
llMii'y, and niy lnulmm oiui wail your leiBure." 

" I WH miwU obliged," Mtid Mr Caruill ! " liave the goodnen 
hilftUsi'lLiilr, UyoucanltndouB— IluiVBalMJQofthongbtto 
reiKUM — »iiligli( MitsuUtlon lo (ioi»b — anil then I lua at your 

The vlutor hiniid among lite brolnin furniture, not without 
itHtiuiilly, a aenl atroiig oainiith to nipport bis weight, and bm 
d'lwu, nwtliig uiHui hli wno, and loi>king attentively at his hea^ 
Willi very Hiiiu became totally taiwirfhle of his proaenoe. Al<"l — 
(uiUBe of total liUinM) oiutied.only dialurbcd by the ruatling lcan| 
tif tliH tulici froiii whleh MrOargltl neinod to bemakingeir' — " 
and iiuw and tlien by a llttkt aaelamatlnn of surprisa and 
tiuicii, tyjjiiii hx dlpjied hia pen, iw liunpetied nuce or twice, tn 
///a MUuiT-biix, ifuload gf Uiu lukulauduli wUcVt tUnA heude ti 
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At length, just as Mr Touchwood began to thmk the scene as 
tedious as it was singular, the abstracted student raised his head, 
and spoke as if in soliloquy, ** From Aeon, Accor, or St John 
d* Acre, to Jeru<ftilem, how far !" 

** Twenty-three miles north north-west," answered his visiter, 
without hesitation. 

Mr Cargill expressed no more surprise at a question which he 
had put to himself being answered by the voice' of another, than 
if he had Ibund the distance on the map, and, indeed, was not 
probably aware of the medium through which his question had 
been solved ; and it was the tenor of the answer alone which he 
attended to in his reply. — "Twenty-three miles — Ingulphus," 
laying his hand on the volume, " and Jefi^y Winesaudf do not 
agree in this." 

"They may both be d — d, then, for lying blockheads," an- 
swered Uie traveller. 

"You might have contradicted their authority, ear, without 
using such an expression," said the divine, gravely. 

" I cry you mercy. Doctor," said ifi Touchwood ; " but 
would you compare these parchment fellows with me, that have 
made my legs my compasses over great part of the inhabited 
world !" 

" You have been in Palestine, then !" said Mr Cargill, drawing 
himself upright in his chair, and speaking with eagerness and 
with interest. 

" You may swear that, Doctor, and at Acre too. Why, I was 
there the month after Boney had found it too hard a nut to crack. 
— I dined with Sir Sydney's chum, old Djezzar Pacha, and an 
excellent dinner we had, but for a dessert of noses and ean 
brought on after the last remove, which spoiled my digestion. 
Old Djezzar thought it so good a joke, that you hardly saw a man 
in Acre whose face was not as flat as the palm of my hand — 
Grad, I respect my olfactory organ, and set off the next morning 
as fast as tiie most cursed hard-trotting dromedary that ever feU 
to poor pilgrim's lot could contrive to tramp." 

" If you have really been in the Holy Land, sir," said Mr 
Cargill, whom the reckless gaiety of Touchwood's manner ren- 
dered somewhat suspicious of a trick, " you will be able materially 
to enlighten me on the subject of the Cnisades." 

" They happened before my time. Doctor," replied the 
traveller. 

" You are to understand that my curiosity refers to the geo- 
graphy of the countries where these events took place," answered 
Hr Cargill. 

*' Oh ! as to that matter, you are lighted on your feet," said 
Mr Touchwood ; " for the time present I can fit you. Turk, Arab, 
Copt, and Druse, I know every one of them, and can make ^<ml 
as well acquamted with them as my«fit\{. ^V(2&!csa\> ^ioscoiV^^^K^ 
beyond your threshold, you shall kno^ ^Y*^ ^a-^^w^^*^ — 
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But one good turn deserves anatber — in that csEe, ;od must 
the fnwdness to dine wiCli inc." 

" I go aeldorn abroad, air," said the minister, with a, gtiud deal 
of liesitadoo, f<ir Ins habits oC mlitude and eeclmion coa^d not be 
entirety Diercome, even by the expectation raised by the travel- 
ler's disconrse j ■" yet I cannot deny myself the pleasure of wait- 
ing on a gentleman possessed of so much experience." 

"Well then," said Mr Touchwood, " three be the Lour— 1 
never diue taler, and alnays to a minnte — and the place, the 
Cleikoni Inn, up tfas way ; where Mrs Dads is at this moment 
busy in making ready Ench a dinner as your learning bas seldom 
seen, Doctor, for 1 bronght tho receipts trom the four dilfereut 
qnartera of (he globe." 

Upon tliis treaty they ported ; and Mr Cargill, after musng for 
a short while ujwa the singular chance which liad sent a living 
man to answer lliose doubts for wiiicb he was ia vain conGulting 
ancient aulliurities, at length resumed, by degrees, the train a 
reHcction and investigation which Mr Tauchwood's visit liad in- 
terrupted, and in a short time lost all recollection of his episodical 
visiter, and of tlie engagement which he hod formed. * 

Kot BO Mr Touchwood, who, when not occupied with bnsinesa 
of real importance, had tlic Brt,aa the reader may have observed, 
to make a prodi^ous fuss about nothing at all. Upon the present 
occoaon, he bustJed in and out of the kitchen, till Mrs Dods lost 
patience, and ttireateued to pin the dishclout to bis tail ; a menace 
which be pardoned, in coosidemtion, that in all tlis countries 
which he bad visited, which are sufficiently eivihzed to boast of 
cooks, these artists, toiling in their Rery clement, have a prlvilegB 
to be testy and impatient. He Qierefore retreated from tlie torrid 
region of Mrs Dods's microcosm, and employed his time in the 
usual devices of loiterers, partly by walking for on appetite, portly 
by observing the prugresa of his wafch towards lliree o'clock, 
when he had hapiiily succeeded in getting an employment more 
serious. His table, in the blue parlour, was displayed with two 
covers, after the fairest fashion of the Cleikum Inn ; yet Ilia 
landlady, with a loolt " civil but sly," contrived to insinuate n 
doubt whether lie clergyman would come, " when a' was dune." 

Mr Touchwood scorned to listen to such an iuHDiuition until 
tho fated hour arrived, and brought with it no Mr Cargill. The 
impatient eotertdner allowed five minutes for difiereuce of clocks, 
and variation of time, and otlier five for the procrastination of one 
who went htUe into society. But no sooner were tlie last five 
minutes expended, than he darted off for the Manse, not, indeeil, 
much hke a greyhound or a deer, but with the momentum of a 
coqiuleot and well-appotized elderly gentleman, who is in hosts tu 
secure bis dinner. Ue bounced without ceremony into tile parlour, 
where be found the worthy divine clothed in the same ptaid 
niglil-gown, and sealed in Uie very same elbow -cliBir, in which h^^ 
liadlcn bim Bvo iioura before. His ttuiden Bntnmiio ToaffleijM 
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Mr Cargill, not an accurate, but something of a general recolleo^ 
tion, of what had passed in the morning, and he hastened to 
apologize with " Ila 1 — indeed — already ? — upon my word, Mr 
A — a — , I mean my dear friend — I am afraid I have used you 
ill — I forgot to order any dinner — but we will do our best.— 
Eppie — Eppie-!" 

Not at the first, second, nor third call, but ex intervallo, as the 
lawyers express it, Eppie, a bare-legged, sliock-headed, thick- 
ankled, red-armed wench, entered, and announced her presenco 
by an emphatic " What 's your wuU !*' 

<* Have you got any thing in the house for dinner, Eppie !" 

^'Naething but bread and milk, plenty o*t — what should I 
have !" 

** You see, sir," said Mr Cargill, "you are like to have a 
Pythagorean entertainment ; but you are a traveller, and have 
doubtless been in your time thankful for bread and milk.'* 

" But never when there was any thing better to be had," said 
Mr Touchwood. " Come, Doctor, I beg your pardon, but your 
wits are fairly gone a wool-gathering ; it was / invited y<m to 
dinner, up at the Inn yonder, not you me." 

** On my word, and so it was," said Mr Cargill ; " I knew I 
was quite right — I knew there was a dinner engagement betwixt 
us, I was sure of that, and that is the main point. — Come, sir, I 
wait upon you." 

'' Will you not first diange your dress 1" said the visiter, seeing 
with astonishment that the divine proposed to attend him in his 
plaid night-gown; " why, we shall have all the boys in the village 
after us — you will look like an owl in sunshine, and they will 
flock round you like so many hedge-sparrows." 

<' I will get my clothes instantly," said the worthy clergyman ; 
•* I will get ready directly — I am really ashamed to keep you 
waiting, my dear Mr — eh — eh — your name has this instaut 
escaped me." 

** It is Touchwood, sir, at your service ; I do not believe you 
ever heard it before," answered the ti-aveller. 

**True — right — no more I have — well, my good Mr Touch- 
stone, will you sit down an instant until we see what we can do I 
— strange slaves we make ourselves to these bodies of ours, Mr 
Touchstone — the clothing and the sustaining of them costs us 
much thought and leisure, which might be better employed in 
catering for the wants of our immortal spirits." 

Mr Touchwood tliought in his heart that never had Brahmin or 
Gymnosophist less reason to reproach himself with excess in the 
indulgence of the table, or of the toilette, than the sage before 
him ; but he assented to the doctrine, as he would have done to 
any minor heresy, rather than protract matters by fartlicr dis< 
cussing the point at present. In a short time the miniatei: >k«a 
dressed in his Sunday's suit, 'witVioul an^ iacc^iJMSt \ss>aXai8Jak ^"wa. 
turning one of his black stockmg^ \iU!^dfiQu\>\ ^sA*^^^^^^^" 
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wood, hipp}' as vu Bwwelt when be earned off Dr Johnwul ^H 
triumph to dine witli Stmchaa and John Wilkes, bud (be pleaam 
of esenrtiiig bim to tlie Cleikum Inn. 

In (be course of [h« tSteroaou tbey became more fiuniliar, 
and the Ikmitiarity led to their fonniug a, eonsiderablo cBtiinale 
of each other's powers and ac^uireracDts. It is true, tho traveller 
thoUBht the Etudent too pedantic, too much attached to syateniB, 
which, formed in fioUlude, bo was unwilhng to renounce, even 
when contrtdicled by tbo voice and testimony of experience i 
■nd, moreover, conudered his utter inattentioD to tbe qunlj^ of 
what he ate and drank, aa unworthy of a rational, that is, of a 
cooking creattu^, or of a being wlio, aa defined by Johnson, holds 
Ids dinner as tbe most important business of the day. Cargill 
did not act up to this dcfinitioi], and was, therefore, in the ^ta 
of his new acquaJBtance, bo far ignorant and uncivilized. What 
then t He was atil] a senuble, intelligent man, however abala- 
mions and booldsb. 

On the odier luutd, the divine could not help regarding hii 
new friend an BomeUiing of an epicure or belly-god, nor could he 
observe in bim either tbe perfect education, or tho polished 
bearing, which mark the gentleman of rank, and of which, while 
be mingled with the worid, he had become a competent Judge. 
Neither did it escape him, that in the catalogue of Air Tou^- 
wood's defects, occurred that of many travellers, a shght dispou- 
don to exaggerate Iiis own persomd adventures, and to proea 
concerning hu own exploits. But then, his acquatnlaiiGe vith 
Eastern mannerB, exisling now in (he same state in which they 
were found during the time of tJie CrusadeB, formed a tiring 
commentary on the works of William of Tyre, Baymiind of Swat 
Giles, the Moslem annals of Abulfatngi, and otiier historians 
of the dark period, with whioli his studies were at present 
occupied. 

A. friendship, a companionship at least, was therefore Btmck 
up hastily betwixt these two originals ; and to tho astonishment 
of tbe whole parish of St Ronan'a, tbe minister thereof was seen 
once more leagued and united with an individual of his species, 
geDerally called among (hem tbe Cleikum Nabob, Tlietr inter- 
oeucse sometimes consisted in long walks, which they took in 
company, traversing, however, as limited a Bjioce of ground, aa if 
it liad been aoCoally roped in fur their pedestrian exercise. Their 
parade was, according to circumstancee, a low hauffh at tho nether 
end of the ruinous liamlet, or the eeplanade in front of the old 
castle ; and, in rither case, the direct longitude of their pirome- 
node never exceeded a hnndred yards. Someliniea, hut rarely, 
the divine took share of Mr Touchwood's moal, (hough less splen- 
didly set forth than when he was first iavi(ed to partake of it ; 
/nj^ Jjlfe the unostentatiuus owner of tlie gold cup in Pomell'i 
Jiermit, 

"SUllhe welcoiiiBa.buV'!rtili\™ul«iA." 
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On these occasions, the conversation was not of the regular and 
compacted nature, which passes betwixt men, as they are ordi- 
narily termed, of this world. On the contrary, the one party was 
often thinking of Saladin and Coeur de Lion, when the other was 
haranguing on Hyder Ali and Sir Eyre Coote. Still, however, 
the one spoke, and the other seemed to listen ; and, perhaps, the 
lighter intercourse of society, where amusement is tiie sole object, 
can scarcely rest on a safer and more secure basis. 

It was on one of the evenings when the learned divine had 
taken his place at Mr Touchwood's social board, or rather at 
Mrs Dods's, — for a cup of excellent tea, the only luxury which 
Mr Cargill continued to partake of with some complacence, was 
the reg^e before them, — that a card was delivered to the 
Nabob. 

^ Mr and Miss Mowbray see company at Shaws-Castle on the 
twentieth current, at two o'clock — a dejeuner — dresses in cha- 
racter admitted — A dramatic picture." — ''See company! the 
more fools they," he continued by way of comment. ** See com- 
pany ! — choice phrases are ever commendable — and this piece 
of pasteboard is to intimate that one may go and meet all the fools 
of the parish, if they have a mind — in my time they asked the 
honour, or the pleasure, of a stranger's company. I suppose, by 
and by, we shall have in this country the ceremonial of a 
Bedouin's tent, where every ragged Hadgi, with his green tur- 
ban, comes in slap without leave asked, and has his black paw 
among the rice, with no other apology than Salam AHcum. — 
' Dresses in character — Dramatic picture' — what new tom- 
foolery can that be ! — but it does not signify. — Doctor ! I say 
Doctor! — but he is in tlie seventh heaven — I say, Mother 
Dods, you who know all the news — Is this the feast that was put 
off until Miss Mowbray should be better 1" 

" Troth is it, Maister Touchwood — they are no in the way of 
giving twa entertainments in one season — no very wise to gie 
ane maybe — but they ken best" 

" I say, Doctor, Doctor ! — Bless his five wits, he is charging 
the Moslemah witii stout King Richard — I say. Doctor, do you 
know any thing of these Mowbrays ?" 

^ Nothing extremely particular," answered Mr Cargill, after a 
pause ; '< it is an ordinary tale of greatness, which blazes in one 
century, and is extinguished in the next. I think Camden says, 
that Thomas Mowbray, who was Grand-Marshal of England, suc- 
ceeded to that high office, as well as to the Dukedom of Norfolk, 
as grandson of I^ger Bigot, in 1301." 

'' Pshaw, man, you are back into the 14th century — I mean 
these Mowbrays of St Ronan's — now, don't fall asleep agfun 
until you have answered my question — and don 't look ao like a 
startled hare — I am speaking no treason." 

The der^nmn floundered a moment, Aa\&\]A>asii'<NS&L«SB^^SicK*K^ 
man who is recovering the train o£ Vna \d.«aia, os «k wsmwKs^''5Sfia^ 
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when he u suddenly analiGiied, and then ansnert'd, elil 

hesitation, — 

" Movbmy otSt Roiuin'a t — hn — eh — I know — that ia — I 
did know tlie family." 

" Here they are gqins to give a maaqaemde, a bal pari, privale 
theatriculB, I think, and what not," handing him the card. 

" I saw something of this a fortnight ago," faiA Mr Corgill ; " in- 
deed, I dcher had a ticket myself, or 1 saw fincli > one as that." 

" Are you sure yoa did not attend the partv. Doctor 1" smd 
tlic Nabob. 

" Who attend ! 1 ! jon are jeaUng, Mr Tonchwood." 

" But are you quite po^tire V demanded Mr Tanchnood, who 
had observed, to hia infinite amoaanent, thai the learned and 
abstracted scholar was bo conscious of his own pcculiarides, aa 
never to be very suro on any such subject, 

" Positive I" lie repeated ni^ enihunasBineDt ; " my memory 
is so wretched that I never like to be positive — but had 1 done 
any thing so lar out of my asual way, 1 muiit have remembered 
it, one would think — and — I am positive I was not there." 

" Neilber could you. Doctor," said the Nabob, laughing at the 
process by which his friend reasoned lumself into confidence ; 
"for it did not take place — it was adjoamed, and this is the 
second invitation — there will be one for yon, as yoa had a eard 
to the former, — Come, Doctor, you most go — you and I will go 
together — 1 as an Imanm — I can say my Bismillah with any 
Iladgi of them all ^- You as a cardinal, or wliat you lilie best." 

"Who, I! — it is unbecoming my station, Mr Touchwood," 
Bud the clorgyman — "a folly altogether inconaiatont with my 

" All the better — you shall change your habits," 
" Yon had better gang up and see them, Mr Cargill," said Mra 
Dods ; " for it 'a maybe the last sight ye may see of Miea Mow- 
bray — they say she is to be married and off to England ano of 
tliae odd-come-ahortlics, wi' some of the gowks about the WanI 
down-by." 
" Married I" aaJd the clergyman ; " it is impoe^ble 1" 
" But where 'e the impossibility, Mr Cargilli when ye see folk 
marry every day, and hnckle them yourselT into the bargain T — 
Maybe ye think the pair lascoe has a bee in her bannet ; but ya 
ken yonrsell if naefandy but wise folk were to many, tlie watid 
wad be ill peopled. I think it's the ivisc folk that keep single, 
like yourseli and me, Mr Cargill. — Gudo guide OS ! — are ye 
woel! — will ye lasts a drap o'sumetliing *" 

" Sniff at my ottar of rosea," B^d Mr Touchwood ; "theaceni 
wniild revive the dead — why, what in tlie devil's name is tlio 
nicaniHg of this I — you were qoite well just now." 

" ' - "in yuftlm," said Mr Cargill, r '-- "-■ "■ 
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" Right, dame," subjoined Mr Touchwood ; "and of breaking 
tliem with sour milk and pease bannock — the least morsel of 
Christian food is rejected by the stomach, just as a small gentle^ 
man refuses tibe visit of a creditable neighbour, lest he see the 
nakedness of the land — ha ! ha !" 

^ And there is really a talk of Miss Mowbray of St Honan'a 
b^ng married V said the clergyman. 

. '" Troth is there," said the d^e ; " it *s Trotting Nelly's news ; 
and though she Ukes a drappie, I dinna think she would invent a 
lee or carry ane — at least to me, that am a gude customer." 

" This must be looked to,*' said Mr Cargill, as if speaking to 
himself. 

" In troth, and so it shoul^," said Dame Dods ; " it 's a sin and 
a shame if they should employ the tinkHng cymbal they ca' 
Chatterly, and sic a Presbyterian trumpet as yoursell in the land, 
Mr Car^ ; and if ye will take a fule's advice, ye winna let tlie 
multure be ta'en by your ain mill, Mr Cargill." 

" True, true, good Mother Dods," said the Nabob ; " gloves 
and hat-bands are things to be looked after, and Mr Cargill had 
better go down to this cursed festivity with me, in order to see 
after Yaa own interest." 

" I must speak >if¥h the young lady," said the clergyman, still 
in a brown study. 

** Bight, right, my boy of blackletter," said the Nabob ; " with 
me you shall go, and we '11 bring them to submission to mother- 
church, I warrant you — Why, the idea of being cheated in such 
a way, would scare a Santon out of his trance. — What dress will 
you wear 1" 

"My own, to be sure," said the divine, Starting from his 
reverie. 

" True, thou art right again — they may want to knit the knot on 
the spot, and who would be married by a parson in masquerade ! 
^-We go to the entertainment though — it is a done thing." 

The clergyman assented, provided he should receive an invita- 
tion ; and as that was found at the Hanse, he had no excuse for 
xetracting, even if he had seemed to desire one. 



CHAPTER XVTII. 
fortune's frolics. 

C&unt Basset, We gentlemeo, whose carriages run on the four aces, are apt 
In liave a wheel out of order. 

Hie Provoked Husband, 

Our history must now look a Httle backwards; and although it ia 
rather foreign to our natural style ot com^\\Aa\x, vX. xems^ M^ei^ 
more in narrative, and less in d^ogae, T«i\2![i«c \«?Kai^^'^'o»^ »»^ 
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■ttempt upon his lorddiip's person, as he took a Ghort cut thnxigfa 
the vooAt upon foot, at a dLstauce from his eqaipage and Eerruita. 
tlw gallantr; widi which he beat off the tu^vainuji, was onty 
equal to his generonlj ; for he declinei) making anj researdiea 
tdter the poor devil, allliaDgh Iuh lordflhip had received a severe 

Of the « three black Giaws," as t^ have been termed by one 
of the most pleaang pompsnions gf our time, taw and Hivsie 
hsBlened to do hotpage to Lord Etherington, reprvHuifd by Mr 
Meihlewham and Dr Qnacklebea ; nhile Diviailr. sf favourable, 
tiioogh more coy, in the person of the Rev«md Mr Simon 
Chatterly, Mood on tiptoe to offer any Eervice in her power. 

For the honoarahle reason alreody assigned, hia lordabip, after 
thanldng Mr Meiklewham, and hinting, that he miglit have dif- 
ferent occasion for his serviees. declined his offer to search out 
the delinquent by whom he bad been wounded ; while to die care 
of the Doctor he Fubjected the cure of a smart Heeh-wouDd in 
the ann, together with a slight scratch on the temple ; and so 
*ery geateel was faia behaviour an the accaaioa, that the Doctor, 
in hifl annety for hia safety, enjoined him a mcintL's coBrse ol 
the waten, if he wnntd enjoy the comfort of a complete and per- 
fect recovery. Nothing so &eqaeat, he nmld assure hie lordsiup, 
■atheopeuingofiticatnzed wounds ; and the waters of St Rouui e 
spring being, according to Dr Qnaekleben, a remedy for all the 
tmnblaa which Hesh is heir to, could not fail to equal those ol 
Barege, in facilitating tlie discharge of all splinters or extraneoui 
matter, wliich a bullet may chance to incorporate with the human 
frame, to ita great annoyance. For he was wont to say, that 
altbongfa he could not declare tlie waters which he patronized ta 
be an absolute panphamarciin, yet be would vrith word and pen 
maintain, that tliey pouefised the principal virtne>i of the moot 
celebrated luedicinal springs in the known world. In short, the 
love of AlpheoB for Arethusa was a mere jest, compared to that 
which the Doctor entsrtidiied fur hia fhvourile fountain. 

The new and noble guimt, whose arrival so much illustrated 
Uieie scenes of coiivalesoeneo and uf gaiety, was not at first swo 
■0 much at the ordinu'y, and other pkces of public reeort^ as had 
bani the hops of the worthy company nsBcmbled. His health 
and Ilia wound proved nn excuse for making his visits to the 
•oolsty few and far between. 

But when he did appear, his manners and person were infi- 
n/tt/r e^HyUiug ; and evon the camation-colonred ulk hand- 
JuamJtf, whiab auspeuded Ua wounded aim, to^^tAiM VlSo. 4ii« 
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paleness and languor which loss of blood had left on his handsome 
and open conntenance, gave a grace to the whole person, which 
many of the ladies declared irresistible. All contended for his 
notice^ attracted at once by his affability, and piqued by the calm 
and easy nonchalance with which it seemed to be blended. The 
scheming and selfish Mowbray, the coarse-minded and brutal Sir 
Binso, accustomed to consider themselves, and to be considered^ 
as £e first men of the party, sunk into comparative insignificance. 
But chiefly Lady Penelope threw out the captivations of her wit 
and htf hterature ; while Lady Binks, trusting to her natural 
eharms, endeavoured equally to attract his notice. The other 
ngrmphs of the Spaw held a httle back, upon the principle of that 
politeness, which, at continental hunting parties, affords the first 
shot at a fine piece of gaml^ to the person of the highest rank 
present ; but the thought tmobbed in many a fiur bosoon, that 
their ladyships might miss their aim, in spite of the advantages 
thus allowed them, and that there might then be room for less 
exalted, but perhaps not less skilful, markswomen, to try their 
chance. 

But while the Earl thus withdrew from pablic society, it was 
necessary, at least natural, that he should choose some one with 
whom to share the solitude of his own apartment ; and Mowbray, 
superior in rank to the half-pay whisky-drinking Captain Mac- 
Turk — in dash to Winterblossom, who was broken down, and 
tamed twaddler — and in tact and sense to Sir Bingo Binks-— easily 
manoeuvred himself into his lordship's more intimate society; and 
internally thanking the honest footpad, whose bullet had been the 
indirect means of secluding his intended victim from all society 
but his own, he gradually began to feel the way, and prove the 
strength of his antagonist, at the various games of skill and 
hazard which he introduced, apparently with the sold purpose of 
relieving the tedium of a sick-chamber. 

Meikfewham, who felt, or affected, the greatest possible interest 
in his patron's success, and who watched every opportunity to 
inquire how his schemes advanced, received at first such fiivour- 
able accounts as made him grin from ear to ear, rub his hands, 
and chuckle forth such bursts of glee as only the success of 
triumphant roguery could have extorted from him. Mowbray 
lookea grave, however, and checked his mirth. 

** There was something in it after all," he said, ^ that he could 
not perfectly understand. Etherington, an used hand — d — d 
sharp — -up to every thing, and yet he lost his money like a 
baby." 

** And what the matter how he loses it, so you win it like a 
man t" saii his legal friend and adviser. 

^ Why, hang it, I cannot tell," replied Mowbray — ** were it 
not that I think he has scarce the impudence to propose such a 
thing to succeed, curse me but I should think be ^«s^ ««\&K!Dl%'^'^ 
old soldier over me, and keeping up biB ^jbaxia. — '"^^q^i XkS^ — >^^ 
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scarce liate ttic impuilL-iira M Ciilnk of tliat.^1 find, hower«r. 
thai lie tins Uonc WoIvci-Ihb — cleaned out poor Tom — lhou|;ii 
ToiB wroto tn tne tho preoiso contrary, jet the trntli Iioa sines 
cnme out — Well, 1 shall nvcnge liim, for I see Ilia lordatiip is ta 
be laii na well iks other folks." 

« Wwl, Mr Mowbray," said the lawyer, iu a tone of affeclpd 
sympatti)', " ye ken your own ways best — hut the heavens will 
' liless a mi>dera1e mind. I would not like to see you ruin this 
poor lad, /atuHfut, that is (a say, ant and out — To loso some of 
ihe ready will do hhn no great Larm, and maybe giva liim ■ 
leeson he may he the better of an loni; as he lives ~ but 1 wad 
not, as an honest man, wish yon to go deeper— you elionld spate 
the lad, Mr Mowbray." 

" Who spared me, Meiklewham )" said Mowbray, willi a look 
and (one of deep emphasis. — ** No, ho — he mast co through the 
mill — money uud money's worth. — His seat is called Oakendale 
— think of thut, Mick — Oakendale I Oh, name of t>irii» huppy 
aogury! — Speak not of mercy, Mick — tho squirrela of OakBU- 
dale must be Uismounteil, and lenm lo go a-fool. — What mercy 
can the wandering lord of Troy expect among the Greeks 1 — 
'file CJreeks ! — 1 am a very Suuola — the braTeat of Greeks. 

And necessity, Mick," ha concluded, with a lone Bomelhing 
altered, " noeeBsity is as unrclenlinc; a Icndi-r as nny Vizier .)r 
Pachn, whom Scanderbep ever fougbt with, or Byron has Hung." 

Meiklewham echoed bis patron's ejacolation with a sound be- 
twixt a whine, a chuckle, and a ^an ; the lirat being designed 
to exp[«S8 bis pretended pity for the destined vicdm ; the seoond 
his sympathy with Ida patron's prospects of success ; and tJie third 
being a whistle admonitory of the dangerous courses tlirongh 
which his object was to bepuiBued 

Sulloleasne boasted himself, Mowbray liad, soon aftor this 
cunveiHalion, some reason to admit that. 

The Uehl Bkirmishuig betwixt Hie parties was ended, and the 
aerioUB battle commenced vrtth some caution ou either side ; 
each perhaps derirooa of bang master of liia opponent's system 
^K, before exposing his own. Piquet, the most beautiful 
-wTmlwIuch a man can make Baenfico of bis fortune, was one 
^ wbicll Mov-bniy had, for h» misfortune perhaps, been 
* Twf from an ««!? '^- ^ S™*' proficient, and in which 
.Poonpted. u™ y^ j^^ experience, proved no novice. 

,li^ Eari o'^^^'^f^^i, Slakes as jSowbrayV stato of fortnne 
•I'bcv "^* W , yp xa liim, tliongh his antagonist appeared noj 
l^ndoTCdCw™ j^^^ ^^y pi^j,^ „.|t^ various success j 
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the inquiring locks of his friend Mciklewham, there were otiicr 
occasions on which he seemed to evade them, as if his own had a 
sad confession to make in reply. 

These alternations, though frequent, did not occupy, after all, 
many days ; for Mowbray, a friend of all hours, spent much of 
his time in Lord Etherington's apartment, and these few days 
were days of battle. In tiie meantime, as his lordship was now 
sufficiently recovered to join the party at Shaws-Castle, and Miss 
Mowbray's health being announced as restored, that proposal 
was renewed, with the addition of a dramatic entertainment, the 
jpature of which we shall afterwards have occasion to explain. 
Cards were anew issued to all those who had been formerly 
included in the invitation, and of course to Mr Touchwood, as 
formerly a resident at the ^Y^ell, and now in the neighbourhood ; 
it being previously agreed among the ladies, that a Nabob, though 
sometimes a dingy or damaged commodity, was not to be rashly 
or unnecessarily neglected. As to the parson, he had been asked, 
of course, as an old acquaintance of the Mowbray house, not to 
be left out when the friends of the family were invited on a great 
scale ; but his habits were well known, and it was no more ex- 
pected thM he would leave hi|^ manse on such an occasion, than 
that t);^ Jdrk should loosen iiself from its foundations. 

It waa after these arrangements had been made, that the Laird 
of St Ronan's suddenly entered Meikle wham's private apart* 
mcnt with looks of exultation. The worthy scribe turned his 
spectacled nose towards his patron, and4iolding in one hand the 
bunch of papers which he had been just perusing, and in the 
other the tape with which he was about to tie them up again, 
suspended that operation to await with open eyes and ears the 
communication of Mowbray. 

" I have done him I" he said, exultingly, yet in a tone of voice 
lowered almost to a whisper ; " capoted his lordship for this bout 
— doubled my capital, Mick, and something more. — Hush, 
don't interrupt me — we must think of Clara now — she must 
share the sunshine, should it prove but a blink before a storm. — 
You know, Mick, these two d — d women. Lady Penelope and tlie 
Binks, have settled that they will have something like a b^ 
pare on this occasion, a sort of theatrical exhibition, and that 
tliose who like it shall be dressed in character. — I know their 
meaning — they think Clara has no dress fit for such foolery, 
and so they hope to eclipse her; Lady Fen, with her old-fashioned 
ill-set diamonds, and my Lady Binks, with the new-fashioned 
finery which she swept her character for. But Clara shan't be 

borne down so, by ! I got that affected slut, Lady Binks's 

maid, to tell me what her mistress had set her mind on, and she 
is to wear a Grecian habit, forsooth, like one of Will Allan's 
Eastern subjects. But hei*e 's the rub — there is only one shawl 
for sale in Edinburgh that is worih sVvo'NVdl^ o^ \U)^\A^^cA^>»k'«^ 
tiie Gallery of Fashion. Now, Mick, m^ il^a\A>^'aX ^-ewX^sssaiv 
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" Woll, tnrll," mid M"wlifny, imimtie 



if ilii! tuul 1 tlinn^it nuuc mtc 



9drw 



nl««^" 



1 Ibe < 



nnw, Will it no bo bcthT hi lay b^ thn hnnc 
iVn'Bpi'ndv'j, In nw ■■ 
Jn«fiTiimirfi«ir 



y>, In nwo lllB ynant 



LjTi 



"but, 






m ftinlr* M I drm'™ Tira — "• 
Mrnwt; FHispilitrillbcilwl . 
"'tv\\ Wrali I olfh it inay b* n," 



what m g nit ii a tiwiHng ^ snre foot, 
licarl in Ch* a« F — No, no — get 

1 dawn fiir doe dar 



Hsklewbam; 
at 1 — Can ye 

St E tilp qoM- 




"t «vl°f) I mull) tnswm It," aaid Mowbnjr. Umughteilly.-. 
'- "- ■■'■frllow — hf li « ml alKi™ w" in nuik 41x1 tgn 
Miine*tnihe|ti««lftBlB.aadiBin with BlM "^ * 

inn-ullilH, and Jdl itMt wrtiif tblk, ~ H,v t 

.. I,>«er — but. haBB <•."'«*•******" do^ 

'ill 111 llwiiarWr. 1 am up to him, t thin^ — arl 
•.. Iiimw. Wrt, wtHiftwr I wn 0- ...-*■ 

■M-r NpTCT-tBirf— Jny'iuM 



iH potrun B 
ir' l«t tkMu bojHHi, llw oaceminty 'ij J 
1 11 >ni bis uwi BUtocilf . 
.'.. of to run vf inch. Mowtou M- 
.i-iatlwtwuwe'KniUE. Emrthine 
ii.iir hta pitrvvMs Tin; btif dined 
ii'q aputmnls— Usiaw of iKalih 
I .itdMbotHMwIxbrisdTui 



, >»M|En«W, 



ii«^S"* 



8T RONAN 8 WELL. 165 

BO farther than the private stable where Lorl Etlierington'i 
horses were kept, under the care of a groom of superior skill. 
Cards were naturally, almost necessarily, resorted to, as the only 
aitemative for helping away the evening, and piquet was, as for* 
merly, chosen for the game. 

Lonl Etherington seemed at first indolently careless and indif- 
ferent about his play, suffering advantages to escape him, of 
which, in a more attentive state of mind, he could not have failed 
to avail himself. Mowbray upbraided him with his inattention, 
and proposed a deeper stake, in order to interest him. The young 
nobleman complied ; and in the course of a few hands, the 
gamesters became both deeplvengaged in watching and profiting 
by the changes of fortune. These were so many, so varied, and 
BO unexpected, that the very souls of the players seemed at length 
centred in the event of the struggle ; and, by dint of doublmg 
stakes, the accumulated sum of a thousand pounds and upwards, 
upon each side, came to be staked in the issue of the game. — So 
hurge a risk included all those funds which Mowbray commanded 
by his sister's kindness, and nearly all his previous winnings, so 
to him t]^e aitemative was victory or ruin. He could not hide 
liis aeittfnon, however desirous to do so. He drank wine to sup- 
ply himself with courage — he drank water to cool his agitation ; 
and at length bent himself to play with as much care and atten- 
tion as he felt himself enabled to command. 

In the first part of the game their luck appeared tolerably 
equal, and the play of both befitting gamesters who had dared to 
place such a sum on the cast But, as it drew towards a conclu- 
sion, fortune altogether deserted him who stood most in need of 
her favour, and Mowbray, with silent despair, saw his fate depend 
OQ a single trick, and that with every odds against him, for Lord 
Etherington was elder hand. But how can fortune's favour 
secure any one who is not true to himself t — By an infraction of 
tlie laws of the game, which could only have been expected from 
tlie veriest bungler that ever touched a card. Lord Etherington 
called a point without shewing it, and, by the ordinary rule, 
Mowbray was entitled to count his own — and in the course of 
that and the next hand, gained the game and swept the stakes. 
Lord Etherington shewed chagrin and displeasure, and seemed to 
think that the rigour of the game had been more insisted upon 
than in courtesy it ought to £ive been, when men were playing 
for 80 small a stake. Mowbray did not understand this logic 
A thousand pounds, he said, were in his eyes no nut-shells ; the 
rules of piquet were insisted on by all but boys and women ; and 
for his part, he had rather not play at all than not play th« 
game. 

'' So it would seem, my dear Mowbray," said the Earl ; ^ for 
on my soul, I never saw so disconsolate a visage as thine dn3na% 
that unloclr^ game — it withdrew all mj «Mt0DL>ioxLlscR&.TK3'>Dan^\ 



Iliomand poundn. If I could troDHrer thy long visagB to cnnviifs. 
1 shmild hare both ray rcvengD and my moocy ; tor a cnrrrct 
resembluice would be worth not a penny lesa than the original 

" Yon are welcome to yonr jest, my lord," eaid Mowbray, "il 
has been well paid for ; and I will serve you in ten thousand «t 
the same rale. What say youl" he proceeded, taking up and 
shuffling the cards, " will you do yourself more juatice in nnolber 
game 1 — Ravenge, they say, is aweet." 

" I have no appetite for it tlila evening," said the Earl, gravely, 
" if 1 had, Mowbray, you might come by the noreo. 1 do not 
almayt call a point without ehewing it." 

" Your lord«hip ia out of humour with yourself for a blunder 
that might happen to any man — it ivas aa much my good luck 
aa a Kood hand would have been, and eo Fortune be praised." 

" But what if with this PoTtimo had nought to do )" replied Lord 
Et];eringtan. — " What if, sitting down with an honest fellow and 
a friend like yourself, Mowbray, a man should rather choose to 
lose hia own money, which he could afford, tlian to win what it 
might distress his friend to part with t" 

" Supposing a case so far out of Buppositjon, my lord," answered 
Mowbray, who felt the question ticldish — " for, with suhmianoli, 
the allegation is eaeily made, and ia totally incapable of proof — 
I should say, no one had a. right to think for me in sucli a parti' 
cular, or to uippose tliat I played for a higher slako than wdb 



" And thus your Iriend, poor devil," replied I^rd Etfaorington, 
" would lose his money, and mn tho risk of a quarrel into tlie 
boot I — We will try it another way — Soppose this good 
liEunoured and simple-minded gamester had a favour ' " 
deepest i[nport 1o ask of his friend, and judged it better to 
his request to a ivinner than (o a loser i" 

" If this applies to me, ray lord," replied Mowbray, ' 
necessary I should learn how I can oblige your lordship." 

" That is a word suon spoken, but so difficult lo be rt 
that I am almost tempted to pause — hot yet it must be said^ 
Mowbray, you have a sister." 

Mowbray ataTted.—"! have indeed a sister, my lord ; 

can conceive no case in which her name can cnl ■" 

into onr present discussion." 

" Again in the menacing mood !"E[ud Lord Elherington, in hti 
former tone ; " now iiere is a pretty fellow — be would first out 
my throat for having won a Ihonsand pounds fram me, and then 
for offering to make liia sister a coimtess !" 

" A eounlesB, my lord !" sud Mowbmy ; " you are bot jesting 
— yon have never even seen Clara Mowbray." 

"Perhaps not — hut what theni — I may have Been her 
picture OS Fuksays in llic Ciitio,or fallen in love with her fron' 
ramoar — or, to save farther suppireifiou, as ' — '*"■" '"■*- 
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you impatient, I may be satisfied with knowing that she is a 
beautiful and accomplished young lady, with a large fortune." 

" What fortune do you mean, my lord V* said Mowbray, recol- 
lecting with alarm some claims, whicli, according to Meikle- 
wham's view of the subject, his sister might form upon his pro- 
perty. — " What estate I — there is nothing belongs to our family 
save these lands of St Ronan's, or what is left of them ; and of 
tliese I am, my lord, an undoubted heir of entail in possession." 

'' Be it so," said the Earl, '' for I have no claim on your moun- 
tain realms here^ which are, doubtless, 

* renown'd of old 



For knights, and squires, and barons bold ;* 

my views respect a much richer, though less romantic domain — 
a large maqor, hight Nettlewood. House, old, but standing in 
the midst of such glorious oaks — three thousand acres of lands, 
arable, pasture, and woodland, exclusive of the two closes, occu- 
pied by Widow Hodge and Goodman Trampclod — manorial 
rights — mines and minerals — and the devil knows how many 
good things beside, all lying in the vale of Bever." 

^ And what has my sister to do with all this 1" asked Mow- 
bray, in great surprise. 

<< Nothing ; but that it belongs to her when she becomes Coun- 
tess of Etherington." 

" It is, then, your lordship's property already !" 

" No, by Jove ! nor can it, unless your sister honours me with 
her approbatioon of my suit," rephed the Earl. 

" This is a sorer puzzle than one of Lady Penelope's charades, 
my lord," said Mr Mowbray ; " I must call in the assistance of 
the Reverend Mr Chatterly." 

** You shall not need," said Lord Etherington ; " I will give you 
the key, but listen to me with patience. — You know that we 
nobles of England, less jealous of our sixteen quarters than those 
on the continent, do not take scorn to line our decayed ermines 
with a little cloth of gold from the city ; and my grandfather was 
lucky enough to get a wealthy wife, with a halting pedigree, — 
rather a singular circumstance, considering that her &,ther was a 
countryman of yours. She had a brother, however, still more 
wealthy than herself, and who increased his fortune by continuing 
to carry on the trade which had first enriched his family. At 
length he summed up his books, washed his hands of commerce, 
and retired to Nettlewood, to become a gentleman ; and here my 
much respected grand-uncle was seized with the race of making 
himself a man of consequence. He tried what marrying a woman 
of family would do ; but he soon found that whatever advantage his 
family might derive from his doing so, his own condition was but 
little illustrated. He next resolved to become a man of family 
himself. His father had left Scotland vfVveii Nex^ >jqviv\^^ VEA>»sc»^ 
I bJaab to say, the vulgar Qame of Scxo^c. TCaVwsJ^s*^ ^Msjf^ 
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Uble my onele niTied inperaon ta the heralil offlee in 

but oeititer L/un, nor MurchmDiiC, nor IsIaj, nor Soadoun, n 

bienid dot pursnifaut, would patronize Strnigie. — Scro^e ! — 
there could aodiiiig be nude om of it — ea that mj worthj lela- 
ttve had recnariG to the auier ^de of the house, and began ta 
{omul bia dignity oa kia modier's tuuna of Mowbray. In. this he 
ma maeti oum luixi, wftJ, ■od I bdiera lome dy Edlow Btob for 
Un >B^ franjmrai^&ai^toa^IfElIowbEsyafStRMian'*, 
iriiiefc, I dan mj, jaa. k»« ann wimmi. At aiqi nte, for ^ 
oratal md or, ha ^ot a hBB&aBS jjaea at jarAauait, blumed 
mdi a irbite linn & Uawbi^, to be boma qoarteriy, widi'thna 
■tooted or scmg-boBhea tor Serogie, and bei^me tbeiicefaTth Mr 
Sen^e Mnwbray, or rather, la he sabecrib^d himseL^ Reginald 
[his fomwr Giriatian name was Ronald) S. Mowbray. He had 
M *oa who moat oudDOfully landed at all ihia, relosed the honoorq 
of the high name of Mowbray, and ineiated on retaining hia bther^ 
ocuioal appelhtive of Serogie, to the great annoyance of his said 
blbei'* <aiH,and damage of bia temper." 

" Why, Mlh, betwixt the Cwo," said Mowbray, " I own I dumld 
have preferred my own name, and I think the old gesitit 
latte rather bMter ihan the joaag oneVi'' 

" Tme ; bat badi wBfbl, atamd oririn^) with a h^pj 
nacy of teipper, irikethir derived froD Mowbray or Sengi ' 
not, bnt which led them ao often mlo oppomtioa, that Hire 
bther, Reginald S. Howbnjr, Isnied us teenaant Km, . ^_,. 
turly onl (^ doom ; and Ibe feUow would have paid for hia pleb^ui 
spnrit with a Tengeanee, had he not fbond refoge with aniFriviug 
partoer of the original Scm^e of all, who (itiU carried on (ht: 
lucraUTo branch of traffic by which the family had been firat 
enriehed. T nwndoo these f^rticnlas to accooot, in so far as I 
can, for the ungular predicament in which I now End myaelf J 

" Prmseed, my lord," aaid Mr Mowhray ; " then is no denyng;] 
the UDgulari^ of yonr ator^, and 1 presomeyou araquite eeiiooa , 
in giving me such an extraordinary detaiL" 

" Entirely so, upon my honour — and a most serious matter it 
ia, you will presently find. When my worthy nucle, UrS. Mow- 
bray, (for I will tint call him Serogie erm in the gnre,) paid his 
debts to nature, every body ooacladed he wonld be ronnd to faara 
diBialierited hie eon, the aofllial Serogie, and so Jar every body 
wafl right — But it was also ganenlly believed that he wuald settla 
the eatale on my fatlier, Lord Etberinglon, the son of his miler, 
aud therein svery one was wrong. For my excellent nand-tmela 
hftd poudsred with himBeir, that (he favoured name (tf Mowbny 
would lake no advantage, and atbun no additional elevatioD, if hu 
eaUtB nf Nettlswouil (otherwisa ealled Mi-vbi-ay-Park) dtould 
itegecnd to our fiimily witliout any conuliion and with the asas- 
laitee of a »harp attoruey, he iellled it ot me, then ■ schoolboy, 
MUvnd/tien llmt i sfiouIJ, before »ilauiii'B'^*"W**"*^*S"^™ 
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complete, take unto myself in holy wedlock a young lady of good 
fame, of the name of Mowbray, and, by preference, of the house 
of St Ronan's, should a ^msel of that house exist. — Now my 
riddle ia read." 

''And a very extraordinary one it is," replind Mowbrayi 
thoughtfully. ^ 

** Confess tlie truth," said Lord Etherington, laying his hand on 
his shoulder ; ''you think the story will bear a grain of a scruple 
of doubt, if not a whole scruple itself I" 

* At least, my lord," answered Mowbray, " your lordship will 
aUow, that, being Miss Mowbray's only near relation, and sola 
guardian, I may, without offence, pause upon a suit for her hand, 
made under such odd circumstances." 

" If you have the least doubt either respecting my rank or for- 
tune, I can give, of course, the most satisfactory references," said 
the Earl of Etherington.^ 

" That I can easily believe, my lord," said Mowbray ; " nor do 
I in the least fear deception, where detection would be so easy. 
Your lordship's proceedings towards me, too," (with a conscious 
glance at the bills he still held in his hand,) " have, T admit, been 
Bucli as to intimate some such deep cause of interest as you have 
been pleased to state. But it seems strange that your lordship 
should have permitted years to gtide away, without so much as 
inquiring after the young lady, who, I believe, is the only person 
qualified, as your grand-unde's will requires, with whom you can 
form an alliance. It appears to me, mat long before now, this 
mutter ought to have been investigated ; and that, even now, it 
would have been more natural and more decorous to have at least 
seen my sister before proposing for her hand." 

" On the first point, my dear Mowbray," said Lord Etherington, 
" I am free to own to you, that, without meaning your sister the 
least affront, I would have got rid of this clause if I could ; for 
every man would fain choose a wife for himself, and I feel no hurry 
to marry at all. But the rogue-lawyers, after taking fees, and keep- 
ing me in hand for years, have at length roundly told me the dau&e 
must be complied with, or Nettlewood must have another master. 
So I thought it best to come down here in person in order 
to address the fair lady ; but as accident has hitherto prevented 
my seeing her, and as I found in her brother a man who under- 
stands the world, I hope you will not think the worse of me, that 
I have endeavoured in the outset to make you my friend. Truth 
is, I shall be twenty-five in the course of a month ; and without 
your favour, and the opportunities which only you can afford me, 
that seems a short time to woo and win a lady of Miss Mowbray's 
merit." 

'< And what is the alternative if you do not form this proposed 
alliance, my lord 3" said Mowbray. 

" The bequest of my grand-uncle lapee«" «s3i^>^^^SaA^^^ vq.^ 
bir Nettlewood, with its old hoi&Be) isv<9L ci^diist Q«i^ toj^^^cva^ 
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n'glita, Ilad^ Trsmpclod, and all, devolves on a Eorbiin i^oa^l 
gemwui of mine, -wlimn Heaven of liis loercj c<infhiiud !" 

" Yon bave left yourHclf little time to prevent each bd even^ 
my lord " Hiid Moivbray ; " but lliines b^pg aa I now see tliem, 
you bIulU have what interest I caa give yoD in the affair. — - We 
iniut alaod, however, on more equal tenns, my lord — J will con- 
deMendao far as to allow it would bave been inconvenieut for me 
at tliia moment to liave lost that game, but I cannot in the rir- 
eunutanrea think of acting oa if I bad fairly won it. We must 
draw stakes, my lord." 

" Not a word of that, if you really menu me kindly, my dear 
Mowbray. The blander vaa a real one, for I was indeed think- 
ing, 33 you may suppose, on other things llian the shewing my 
point — All was fairly lost and won.— I hope I shall baveoppor- 
tnnilies of offering i«al aciviee^ which may perhaps give nie some 
right to your partial regard — at present hh ore on equal footing 
on all Mdes — perfectly so." 

" If your lordship thinlis so," s^d Mowbray, — and then pass- 
ing rapidly to what ho felt he could say nith more coniideiice, 
— "Indeed, alaQjralc,no persona] obLgat'- ■- — - " 
prevent my doiug my full duty as guardian tc 

" Unquestionably, I desire nothing else," replied the E 
Etherington. 

" I must tlieretore nnderslund that your lordship is quite 
in your proposal ; lUid that it is not to be withdrawn, ever 
acquaintance with Miss Mowbray, you aliould not perhaps think 
lier BO deserving of your lordship's attentions, as report may have 
spoken her." 

"Mr Mowbray," repliedtlie Earl, "the treaty between yon .ind 
me shall be as deliDite as if I were a sovereign prince, demanding 
ia maniage [be sister of a neighbauring mon^vh, whom, accor- 
ding to royal etiquette, he neither has seen nor could see. I have 
been quite frank with you, and I have slated to you that my pre- 
sent motives for entering upoa negotiation are not personal; ' ' 
territorial ; when I L-now Miss Mowbray, I have uo doubt 
will be otherwise. I have heard she is beautiful." 

" Something of tJie palest, ray lord," answered Mowbray, 

" A fine complexioD is the first attraction which is lost i 
world of faiihian, and that which it is eaaest to replace." 

" Dispowtions, my lord, may differ," said Mowbray, *■ wi 
Ciullii on eitlier ude. I presume your lordship has inquired 
my aster's. She is amiablo, accomplished, 
Bjpitiled J but yet " ^^ 

" I understand you, Mr Moirhray, and will spare you tll« pnm 
of speaking out. I tmvc heard Miss Mowbray is ill some rcspL'ot^ 

particumr ; to imb a broader word^ — a little whilnaicaL — Nc 

matter. Siie will havstliolsss to learn when she bccomea a couii- 
ceas,aiida iraraan of fashion." 
. «-l/iejooseriouH,royloi'dV' sajd MqwIitaj. ^J 
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** I am — and I will speak my mind still more plainly. I have 
a good temper, and excellent spirits, and can endure a good deal 
of singularity in those I live with. I have no doubt your sister 
and I will Uve happily together — But in case it should prove 
otherwise, arrangements may be made previously, which will 
enable us in certain circumstances to live happily apart My own 
estate is large, and Nettlewood will bear dividing," 

"Nay, then,*' said Mowbray, "I have little more to say — 
notliing indeed remains for inquiry, so far as your lordship is 
concei*ned. But my sister must have free liberty of choice — so 
far as I am concerned, your lordship's suit has my interest." 

" And 1 trust we may consider it as a done thing V 

** With Clara's approbation — certainly," answered Mowbray. 

'' 1 trust there is no chance of personal repugnance on the young 
lady's part 1" said the young peer. 

*^ 1 anticipate nothing of the kind, my lord," answered Mowbray, 
^ as I presume there is no reason for any ; but young ladies 
will be capricious, and if Clara, after I have done and said all 
that a brother ought to do, should remain repugnant, there is a 
point in the exertion of my influence which it would be cruelty 
to pass." 

The Earl of Etherington walked a turn through the apartment 
then paused, and said, in a gr^ve and doubtful tone, " In the 
■meanwhile, I am bound, and tilie young lady is free, Mowbray. Is 
this quite fair 1" 

** It is what happens in every case, my lord, where a gentleman 
proposes for a lady," answered Mowbray ; ** he must remain, of 
course, bound by his offer, until, ^vithin a reasonable time, it is 
accepted or rejected. It is not my fault that your lordship has 
declared your wishes to me, before ascertaining Clara's inclination. 
But while as yet the matter is between ourselves — I make you 
welcome to draw back if you think proper. Clara Mowbray 
needs not push for a catch-match." 

"Nor do I desire," said the young nobleman, "any time to 
reconsider the resolution which I have confided to you. I am 
not in the least fearful that I shall change my mind on seeing 
your sister, and I am ready to stand by the proposal which I have 
made to you. — If, however, you feel so extremely delicately on 
my account," he continued, " I can see and even converse with 
Miss Mowbray at this i&te of yours, without the necessity of being 
at all presented to her — The character which I have assumed in 
a manner obliges me to wear a mask." 

"Certainly," said the Laird of St Ronan's, " and I am glad, for 
both our sakes, your lordship thinks of talcing a little law upon 
this occasion." 

" I shall profit nothing by it," said the Earl ; " my doom is 
fixed before I start — but if this mode of managing the matter 
will save your conscience, 1 have no o\i^ftc\io\\\.o\\. — ^NX» ^»»5nr^ 
eouBwne much Ume, which is 'whatl Vva^e Vi\wiVXft»^ 
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Tbe; dM iheok huidB uid pMted, witiuHit any biihtv ^^| 

ilf ■looe. in order to think aver 
'd die stiite uf his own mind, 
to MmselT. Ue conld not but 
leel IDU iDDCti gnkler uKsntaew of ererf kiod inigfat accrue to 
bimsetf and hk binilj Gnm Uie illiuioe of the wealthy jooug 
Eu^ tbui cunld h>n been denied foxn any shue of his ipoila 
which be had jnopoaed to gain bj ■nperidr address in play, or 
neater akiU on the tart But hit pride was hint when lie recol- 
lected, that he had [daeed hioiaelf entirely in Lord Etberingtou'e 
power ; and the eecapofnnn absolute ruin which be hod made, 
aololy by the sofferaDce of hii opponeuE, had tutching in it couso- 
latnrv to his wounded feelings. He was lowered in his own eyes, 
be recollected how completely the proposed Tictim of his 
\tj bad seen tluough bis sdiemes, and only abstained from 
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Tbae was a shade of snspidiui, too, which he could not entirely 
eradicate from hia nund. — Wlttt oecamm had this yonng noble- 
man to pre&ce, by the TDhmtar; loss iil a biace of thonaands, a 
proposal which must bave been acceptable in itaetf, without any 
sacb sacrifice I And why should be, aiWrall, haie been so eager 
to secore his acceseiiin to the proposed alliance, before he bad 
erer seen [he lady who was the object of it ! Uowerer biuried 
for time, he might hftve wuted (he eveal at least of the entertain- 
ment at Kiawa^Iaatle, at whidi Qara was DeoessarJly obliged to 
make ber appearance. — Yet sncb conduct, however unusnal, was 
e<|Daliy inconsistent with any uoister luleotioas ; since the sacri- 
Goe of a large sum of money, and the dedaratiaik of hia views 
upon a portionless young lady of bnuly, could scarcely be the 
pre&ce to any nnlair practice. So that, upon the whole, Mow- 
bray settled, that what was unoommon in the Earl's conduct arose 
hom the hoa^ and esger diaputdlian of a rich young EDgliahman, 
to whom money is of little eonaeqneuBe, and who is too heiullong 
in pnrsuit of the {avonrite plan of the moment, lo proceed iu the 
moat tatjonal or most ordinary manner. If, however, (here 
ahonld prove any thing brther in tbe matter than he coold at 
present discover, Mowbray promised himself tiial the utmost cir- 
eomspection on hie part conld not fail to discover it, and that in 
full time to prevent any ill consequences (o bis sister or himself. 
Immersed in suchcogitalione, be avoided tbe in qmsitive presence 
qf Mr Metlilewliani, who, as usual, had been Hatching for bim to 
leam how mattere were going on ; and although it was now late, 
lie mounted bis horse, and rode hastily to Sbawt-Castle. On the 
way, be deliberated with himself wheuier to mention lo his nsk'r 
the applicatiou wbicb had been made to him, in order to preparo 
lier lo receive the young Earl as a sailor, famored with her 
hratber'a aporobttiaa. " But do, no, no j' such was Ibe twHilI ot 
his cutempLiBim. -She mifihl '-'■- "' ""■ *-" *— * "~* "■ 
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thoughts were bent less npon haTiog her for a Countess, than on 
obtammg possession of his grand-uncle's estate. We must keep 
quiet^'' concluded he, '' until her personal appearance and accom- 
plishments may appear at least to have some influence upon his 
dioice. We must say nothing till this blessed entertainment hsM 
been given and received." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

A LBTTEIU 

'* Has he so long held out with me untired. 

And ftops he now for breath 1 — Well — Be it so.** 

Biehard ill. 

MowBRAT had no sooner left the Earl's apartment, than the 
latter commenced an epistle to a friend and associate, which we lay 
before the reader, as best calculated to illustrate the views and 
motives of the writer. It was addressed to Captain Jekyl, of the 
— »- regiment of Guards, at the Green Dragon, Harrogate, and 
was of ue following tenor : — 

'^ Dear Habbt, 
^ I have expected you here these ten days past, anxiously as 
ever man was looked for ; and have now to charge your absence 
as high treason to your sworn allegiance. Surely you do not 
presume, like one of Napoleon's new-made monarchs, to grumble 
for independence, as if your greatness were of your own making, 
or as if I had picked you out of the whole of St James's cofifee- 
house to hold my backhand, for your sake, forsooth, not for my 
own ! Wherefore, lay aside all your own proper business, be it 
the pursuit of dowagers, or the plucking of pigeons, and instantly 
repair to this place, where I may speedily want your assistance. 
— May want it, said 1 1 Why, most negligent of friends and 
allies, I have wanted it already, and that when it might have done 
me yeoman's service. Know that I have had an affair since I 
came hither — have got hurt myself, and have nearly shot m> 
friend; and if I had, I might have been hanged for it, for want 
of Harry Jekyl to bear witness in my favour. I was so far on 
my road to this place, when, not choosing, for certain reasons, to 
pass through the old village, I struck by a footpath into the woods 
which separate it from the new Spaw, leaving my carriage and 
people to go the carriaee-way. I had not walked half a mile when 
I heard the footsteps of some one behind, and, looking round, what 
should I behold but the face in the world which I most cordially 
hate and abhor — I mean that which standi! on the shoulders 
of my right trusty and well-bdioved couiiBL «^<i owsosiji^skc^^jifisx 
Francia. p© seemed ^ mudi coixJoxHOiOft^ ^ \ ^^ ^ ^^®^ 
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imexpteteJ meeting; and it wna a niimite crc !io found bre&tli: 
demnnd wlmt I did in Scotland, contrary tii niy promise, 
van ]>leased to cipresB it. 1 retaliated, and cliai^d him wiiri 
beiug here, in contradiction to his. He justified, and mid he Iiad 
only come down upon tlie express iDformation that I was upon 
my rood to Sc Ronan'e. tiov, Harry, liow the devil should lis 
have known this, hadst tliou 1)cen quite failliful I for I am bote, 
to 00 ear but thine owu did I breatbe a whisper of my purpose. — 
Next, with the ioBoIeut aBsampUon of superiority, which he founds 
on what he colls the rectitude of his purpose, he proposed we 
faliould both nitlidrsw from a neighljourhaod into which we could 
bring nothing but wrctchednoaa. — 1 have told you how difficult it 
is to cope niih the calm and resolnU manner diat tfae devil gifts 
him with Du Eucb accBuiona ; bat I waB determined he should cot 
carry the day this time. I saw no chance for it, however, but to 
pDt myeelf into a tanering pas»an, which, thank Heaven, I can 
always do on sliort notice. I charged him with having imposed 
formerly on my youtii, and made himself judge of my righta; and 
I Bccompamed my defiance with the strongest terms of irony and 
contempt, as well b9 Vfitli demand of tnetont satisfaction. I had 
my tniveltiDg pistols with me, (ct pour caiuf,) and, to my surprise, 
my gentleman waa equally provided. For fair play's soke, I moda 
him take one 0! my pistols — right Kucbenriftera — a brace of baits 
in each, bat that circumstance IfoTEOt. 1 would fain have argued 
the matter a. littlo longer ; bnt I Ihonght at the time, and Utiok 
H^U, that th« best arguments which be and 1 am exchange, most 
cnme from tlie point of tbe sword, or the muzzle of the pistol. - — . 
Wo fu:ed nearly together, and 1 think both dropped — I am ear« 
I did, hut recovered in a minute, witli a damaged arm and s 
Bcnitdi on the temple — it was the last which atunncdme — bo 
much fur double-loaded pistola. My friend was invisible, and I 
liad nothing fur it but to walk to the Spaw, bleeding all the way 
like a oolf, and tell a raw-head -and-bloody-bano story ahoat a 
footpad, wbidi, but for my earldom, and my gory locks, do hving 
soul would have beUcved. 

" Shortly after, when I had been inBtaUcd in a aels room, I had 
the mortilication to learn, that my own impatience hod bninght 
all this mischief upon me, at a moment when I had every cbauca 
of getting rid of my friend without trouble, bad 1 but let him go 
on his own errand ; for it seems he lud on appointment that 
morning willi a booby Baronet, who is said to be a bullet-slitter, 
and would porliaps have rid me of Saint Francis without any 
trouble or risk nn my part Meantime, his non-oppearance nf 
tliis rendezvous luw placed Master Francis Tyrrel, as he chooses 
to call himself, in the worst odonr posaihlc with the gentry at the 
Spring, who have denounced him as a cuward and no gentle- 
man— What to tliink of the buriness royaelf, I know not j and I 
macb want j'our osaifllanDo to see what can have become of Hub 
/-/h«: t,ho. lilt' a spectre of iU oiaen,\ittaaDoReiitejKrt^w^ 
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baffled my best plans. My own conjfinement renders me inac- 
tive, though my wound is fast healing. Dead he cannot be ; for 
had he been mortally wounded, we should have heard of him 
some where or other — he could not have vanished from the earth 
like a bubble of the elements. Well and sound he cannot be ; 
for, besides that I am sure I saw him stagger and drop, firing hia 
pistol as he fell, I know him well enough to swear, that had he 
not been severely wounded, he would have first pestered me witli 
his accursed presence and assistance, and then walked forward 
with his usual composure to settle matters with Sir Bingo Binks. 
No — no — Saint Francis is none of those who leave such jobs 
half finished — it is but doing him justice to say, he has the 
devil's courage to back his own deliberate impertinence. But 
then, if wounded severely, he must be still in this neighbourhood, 
and probably in concealment — this is what I must diiscover, and 
I want your assistance in my inquiries among the natives. — 
Haste hither, Harry, as ever you look for good at my hand. 

" A good player, Harry, always studies to make the best of bad 
cards — and so I have endeavoured to turn my wound to some 
account ; and it has given me the opportunity to secure Monsieur 
le Frere in my interests. You may say very truly, that it is of 
consequence to me to know the character of this new actor or the 
disordered scene of my adventures. — Know, then, he is that most 
incongruous of all monsters — a Scotch Buck — how far from being 
buck of the season you may easily judge. Every point of national 
character is opposed to the pretensions of this luckless race, when 
they attempt to take on them a personage which is assumed with so 
much fEtcility by their brethren of the Isle of Saints. They are 
a shrewd people, indeed, but so destitute of ease, grace, pliability of 
manners, and insinuation of address, that they eternsdly seem to 
fiuffer actual misery in their attempts to look gay and careless. Then 
iheir pride heads them back at one turn, their poverty at another, 
their pedantry at a third, their mautaiie honte at a fourth ; and with 
BO many obstacles to make them bolt off the course, it is positively 
impossible they should wm the plate. No, Harry, it is the grave 
folk in Old England who have to fear a Caledonian invasion — 
ihey will make no conquests in the world of fashion. Excellent 
bankers the Scots may be, for they are eternally calculating how 
to add interest to principal ; — good soldiers, for they are, if not 
such heroes as they woiUd be thought, as brave, I suppose, as their 
neighbours, and much more amenable to discipline; — lawyers 
they are bom ; indeed every country gentleman is bred one, and 
their patient and crafty disposition enables them, in other lines, 
to submit to hardships which other natives could not bear, and 
avail themselves of advantages which others would let pass under 
their noses unavaiUngly. But assuredly Heaven did not form the 
Caledonian for the gay world ; and his efforts at ease, grace, and 
gaiety, resemble only the clumsy gambo^a qI \!kv& «8g&m^<s^S%^^t&« 
Yet the Scot has his sphere too, ^in YiVa o^im co^qslXe^ ^si^^nr^^sc^ 
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the pliaracler which ho araumea is sllowod to pas 

Mowliraj, now — this brother-ill -law of mine, — mighl do pretty 
well at a Norttierti Meeting, of the Leith note, nhere be could 
^rs Eve minutes to the eport of tlie dny, nnd tlie next half Iiour 
to countfy politics, or to fsrmiiig ; bat it is scarce neceaBarf to tell 
70U, Htiiy, that this IulU fellowship wiU not pus on the betl^ 
Etde of the Tweed. 

" Yet, for all I have told you, tills trout was not ea^ly tickled ; 
nor should I bnve made much of bim, had he not, in the pleni- 
tude of bis norCliem conocit, entertained that notion of my being ■ 
good subject of plunder, which you had contrived (blessing on your 
contriving brain I) to insinuate into him by means of Wolverine. 
He commenced this hopef\il experiment, and as you must have 
antieipnted, caught a Tartar with a vengeance. Of course, I used 
my victory only so far as to sceure his interest in accomplish- 
ing my prindpal object ; and vet 1 could see my gentleman's 
prido was so much injured in the course of the negotiation, that 
not all the adv.intages which the raittch ofTored to his damned 
family, wi-ro able entirely to subdue the chagrin arising from his 
defeat. He did gulp it doim, though, and we are friends and 
allies tor the present at least — not so iMrdially so, however, as to 
induce me to trust him with the whole of the strangely compH- 
eated tale. The circumstance of the will it was necessary to 
communicate, as alTording a sufficiently strong reason for orging 
my suit ; and this partial discloEuiv enabled me for the present 
to dispeuse with farther conlideDce. 

" Yon will ol^serve, that I stand by no means secure ; and be- 
eides the chuice of my cousin's reappearance^ — a certain event, 
unless he is worse than I dare hope for — 1 have perhaps to ex- 
pect tlie fanta^ticrepugnanceof Clara henelf, or some sulky freak 
on her brother's part. — In a word — and let it be such a one as 
conjurers raise the devil with — Harry Joky], I vant joa. 

" As well knowing the nature of my friend, I can assure yon 
that his own interest, as well as mine, may bo advanced by his 
coming hither on duty. Hero is a blockhead whom 1 already 
mentioned, Sir Bingo Binks, with whom sometliing may be done 
-wqrtii your wliile, though scarce worth mine. Tlie Baronet is a 
perfect buziard, and when T came here he was under Mowbray's 
mining. But the awkward Scot liad plucked half-a-dnzon pen- 
feathers from his wing with so little precaution, that the Baronet 
has become frightened and shy, and is now in the act of rebelling 
against Muwbmy, whom he both hates and fears — tho least back- 
ing fr.im a knowing hand like you, and the bird becomes your 
own, featbers and alL ^ Moreover, 

Thli tUngo liath u nlaht; [>rcltr xfte.' 
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tcom on her husband, whom^she despises and hates, and seeming, 
as if she could look so difiTerently on any one whom she might like 
better, that, on my faith, 'twere sin not to give her occasion. If 
you please to venture your luck, either with the knight or the 
lady, you shall have fair play, and no interference — that is, pro- 
vided you appear upon this summons ; for, otherwise, I may be 
BO placed, that the affairs of the knight and the lady may fall 
under my own immediate cognizance. And so, Harry, if you 
wish to profit by these hints, you had best make haste, as well for 
your own concerns, as to assist me in mine. — Yours, Harry, as 
you behave yourseUT, 

" Etherington." 

Having finished this eloquent and instructive epistle, the young 
Earl demanded the attendance of his own valet, Solmes, whom he 
charged to put it into the post-office without delay, and with his 
own hand. 



CHAPTER XX. 

THEATRICALS. 

——The play's the thing. 

Ha$nlet. 

The important day had now arrived, the arrangement for which 
had for some time occupied all the conversation and thoughts of 
the good company at the Well of St Ronan's. To give it, at the 
same time, a degree of novelty and consequence. Lady Penelope 
Penfeather had long since suggested to Mr Mowbray, that the 
more gifted and accomplished part of the guests might contribute 
to furnish out entertainment for the rest, by acting a few scenes 
of some popular drama ; an accomplishment in which her self- 
conceit assured her that she was peculiarly qualified to eXcel. 
Mr Mowbray, who seemed on this occasion to have thrown the 
reins entirely into her ladyship's hands, made no objection to the 
plan which she proposed, excepting that the old-fasmoned hedges 
and walks of the ^mlen at Shaws-Castle must necessarily serve 
for stage and scenery, as there was no time to fit up the old hall ' 
for the exhibition of the proposed theatricals.* But upon inquiry 
among the company, this plan was wrecked upon the ordinary 
shelve, to wit, the difficulty of finding performers who would con- 
sent to assume the lower characters of the drama. For the first 

* At Kilniddery, the noble seat of Lord Meath, in the county of Wicklow, 
there i.s a situation for private theatrical exhibitions in the open air, planted out 
with the evergreens which arise there in the most luxuriant magniiicence. It 
has a wild and romantic effect* reminding one of the ecesnA Vci '«V&!^ ^&K:ft^m&'wr 
hearsed his poigeant, wlthagraen pkAtea iHag^tnii %YiKK^^srGk\R»k^ V$tv 
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pai-tB llipru ivpro CflHilidiites mora tlian enough ; bnt r 
tiicse were gTEntlv too liigli-spirited to plitj tlie fool, except t 
wcro permitted to top t]]e port. Then amon^t UiBfoiral' 
tiitious uncJarlings, wlio eonld ba coased or ci ' ' ' ' 
Euboidinate chantctera, tliera n-ore so many 
short mamoricB, and treacheroDS meinorieB, that at lengt&fl! 
plan wsB rasdgBed in despair. 

A substitute proposed by Lady Penelope, was nem vunnaeiBa. 
It was proposed to act wliat tlie Italians call a Comedy of Clu- 
raolor ; that is, not an exact draitia, in wbicti tlio actors ddirer 
wliat is set down for (licm by Che author ; iiut one, in which llie 
plot bavine been previously nxed upon, and a few striking scmws 
adjuatod, die actora aro expected to supply the dialogue extem- 
pore, or, as Petruehio Eays, from their mother wit. TLib is au 
nmusGtnent wbicli affords much entertainment in Italy, partieu- 
Itrly in tlio state of Venice, where the characters of their dmm 
bave been long since all praviuusly Rxed, and ore handed down 
by traditinn ; and tills species of diama, tiiou^li r.ither belonging 
to the mask tlion the theatre, is distinguished by the name ot 
Commedia dell' Arte." But the shame-faced character of Britoni 
is still mora alien from a species of display, wliera tliere is a oan- 
stant and extemporaneous demand for wit, or the sort of ready 
Bmoll-tnlk which supplies its place, than from tlie regular cxliibi- 
Uuns of tlie drama, whera Ibe author, standing respon^bla for 
language and sentiment, leaves to the personators of the scene* 
only the (rauble of finding cnuucialion and action. 

But the ardent and active spirit of Lady Penelope, still athilst 
after novelty, tliough baffled in her two first projects, bronghl 
forward a third, in which she was more successful. This was the 
praposal to combine a certain number, at least, of Ihc gucsla, 
properly dressed for the occasion, as raprcaenting some well- 
known historical or dramadc characters, in a group, having 
reference to history, or to o scene of the dnuaa. Id diis 
repressntaUon, whicli may be called playing a picture, action, 
even pantomimical action, was not expected; and all that was 
1 equired of the performers, H-sa to tlirow thetnsclTes into sudi a 
group as might express a marked and striking point of an easily 
ramembered scene, but whera the actors ara at a pause, and 
without either speech or motion. In this species of rapresenta- 
tion tliore was no tax, either on the invention or memory of thoso 
who miglit undertake parts; and, what recommended it still 
farther to the good company, Ihera nns no marked difference 
betwist the hero and heroine of the graup, and tlio less dialin- 
guislicd characters by whom they were attended on the stage j 
and every one who had' confidence in a handsome shape and a 
boCDining dress, might hope, (hough standing in not quite so broad 

li tmlfil "tOi On in[u^ 
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And favourable a light as the principal personages, to draw, never* 
theless, a considerable portion of attention and applause. This 
motion, therefore, that the company, or such of them as might 
choose to appear properly dressed for the occasion, should form 
themselves into one or more groups, which might be renewed and 
varied as often as they pleased, was hailed and accepted as a 
bright idea, which assigned to every one a share of the impor- 
tance attached to its probable success. 

Mowbray, on his side, promised to contrive some arrangement 
which shoidd separate the actors in this mute drama from the 
spectators, and enable the former to vary the amusement, by 
withdrawing themselves from the scene, and again appearing upon 
it under a different and new combination. This plan of exhibition, 
where fine clothes and affected attitudes supplied all draughts 
upon fancy or talent, was highly agreeable to most of the Is^dies 
present ; and even! Lady Sinks, whose discontent seemed proof 
against every effort that could be proposed to soothe it, acquiesced 
in the project, with perfect indifference indeed, but with something 
less of sullenness than usual. 

It now only remained to rummage the circulating library, for 
some piece of sufficient celebrity to conunand attention, and which 
shoold be at the same time suited to the execution of their 
project. Bell's British Theatre, Miller's Modem and Ancient 
JJrama, and about twenty old volumes, in which stray tragedies 
and comedies were associated, like the passengers in a mail-coach, 
without the least attempt at selection or arrangement, were all 
examined in the course of their researches. But Lady Penelope 
declared loftily and decidedly for Shakespeare, as the author whose 
immortal works were fresh in every one's recollection. Shake- 
speare was therefore chosen, and from his works the Midsummer 
Night's Dream was selected, as the play which afforded the 
greatest variety of characters, and most scope of course for the 
intended representation. An active competition presentiy 
occurred among the greater part of the company, for such copies 
of the Midsummer Night's Dream, or the volume of Shakespeare 
containing it, as could be got in the neighbourhood ; for, notwith- 
standing Lady Penelope's declaration, that every one who could 
read had Shakspeare's plays by heart, it appeared that such of his 
dramas as have not kept possession of the stage, were very littie 
known at St Ronan's, save among those people who are emphati- 
cally called readers. 

The adjustment of the parts was the first subject of considera- 
tion, so soon as those who intended to assume characters had 
refreshed their recollection on the subject of the piece. Theseus 
was unanimously assigned to Mowbray, the giver of the entertain- 
menty and therefore justiy entitied to represent the Duke of 
Athens. The costmne of an Amazonian crest and plume, a 
tucked-up vest, and a tight buskin of sky-blue silk, buckled witk 
duimonds; reconciled IMy Binka to t\\e ^«c\i ol'^\Y^^^ai« ^^^^ 



LordAip iWBiifd, sad, ftrleniam eemcdj to tn^eds, wftMil li 
appear m an; Mhtr daiMtar Uis Aat s< As ir 
MMd i lod he ffcre tlum aBch a ~ 
amOjia llait pan, that aOa- " 

The prt o< Egeaa m rated ts (^Mud MieTsrfc, «kaa 

AbMioa^in nibnag ta aj>par in aav odicf ihan ibe (oil Higk- 
had eui), lad aactlj di i in otHed flie wbole aflur. At laMh 
lU <M^s na got orrr, on As ndiotitr of CUIde Harold, wba 
imaifca ths oBiiMntj betwixt the HigUand ud GiMfan 
t o a tmu g ^ and die cooipan^, &j>eiiiu^ «idi Ae dinrenec <f 
ealonr, 'oted flie CuIud's nivgaKd kflt,(if Ifae MacTurk Urlaa, 
to be Ifae kirtle of a Grecian moonUiucer, — Egeus to be ui 
Arnoat, and (he Captain Id be EgeiE. Chitterl^ and the (aiiileri 
irdking cenlleoKn bj iirafenini, agiwd ta w»A ihroa^ the 
BBTti a< DeCBatriDi and LjsandBr, tbe two Athenian luren; and 
Ur WiBbBblooon, loath ud b^.aftn' man; eicDses. was bribed, 
hf ladj Ptsdopa with an aniiqiK, or ajpjnaui anaqoe aameoi 
to plajdie prt of FInlatntna, niMter of tbe reieb. pro Tided 
hiagoul iroaldpeniiitUm tonmunaolonf opimttie tinf, whidi 
was to be dieir stage. 

Moalin tjowwr^ adorned with Epaogles, a rolominoos Mrbaa 
of sJrer gaoie, and wings of (he same, togedaer with an cmbmi- 
denid alipper, oooTerted at once Hira Digges into Oberon, tha 
King of Shadows, whose sovt-reign grsTitv, bowfTer, waa same- 
what indiflerenlly represented by the rallf gaiety of Mi as in her 
Teens, and the tmeontroUed delist which she felt in her fine 
clothe*. A jfonnger sister represented Titania ; and two or three 
sabordinate dtea wet« selected, among families atteoding the 
■aInliferoaB fbnntain, who were eaailj persuaded to let their 
children Bgnie in fine clothes at so jnTemle an age, though thrj 
shook their head at Hiss Digges and her pantaloons, and no lea 
at the liberal display of Lid; Bioks's right teg, with which tlis 
Amasonian garb gratified, the ptiblie of St Booan's. 

Dr Quicldeben was applied to to pUy Wall, by the anistanee 
of Midi a wooden berse, or Mreen, as clothes are osoall; dried 
npoo ; the old Attorney stood for Lion ; and the other chaiactera 
of Bottom's drama wero easily found among the imnaned 
frequenters of the Spring. Dressed rehesruls, and so forth, 
' went merrily OD — all voted there wis a play fitted. 

But eTen tbe Doctor's eloqaeoce ojuU nut pms Xn Blower 

• HHMsltB. TM'ntaMu. 
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into ihe scheme^ although she was particularly wanted to repre- 
Bent Thisbe. 

** Truth is," she replied, "I dinna greatly like stage-plays, 
John Blower, honest man, as sailors are aye for some spree or 
another, wad take me ance to see ane Mrs Siddons — 1 bought 
we should hae been crushed to death before we gat in — a my 
things riven aff my back, forby the four lily-white shillings that 
it mt us — and then in came three frightsome carlines wi' 
besoms, and they wad bewitch a sailor's wife — I was lang 
eneugh there — and out I wad be, and out John Blower gat me, 
but wi' nae sma' fight and fend. — My Lady Penelope Penfitter, 
and the great folk, may just take it as they like; but in my mind, 
Dr Cacldehen, it 's a mere blasphemy for folk to gar themselves 
look otherwise than their Maker made them ; and then the 
changing the name which Was given them at baptism, is, I think, 
an awful falling away from our vows ; and though Thisby, which 
I take to be Greek for Tibbie, may be a very good name, yet 
Mamret was I christened, and Margaret will I die." 

** Yon mistake the matter entirely, my dear Mrs Blower," said 
the Doctor ; *' there is nothing serious intended — a mere placebo 
— just a divertisement to cheer the spirits, and assist the effect of 
the waters — cheerfulness is a great promoter of health." 

" Dinna tell me o' health, Dr Kittlepin I — Can it be for the 
puir body M'Durk's health to majof about in the tartans like a 
tobacconist's sign in a frosty morning, wi' his poor wizened 
houghs as blue as a blawart! — weel I wot he is a humbling 
spectacle. Or can it gie ony body health or pleasure either to see 
your ainsell. Doctor, gangins about wi' a claise screen tied to your 
back, covered wi' paper, and painted like a stane and lime wa' ! 
— I'll gang to see nane of their vanities, Dr Kitt|ehen ; and if 
there is nae other decent body to take care o' me, as I dinna like 
to sit a haill afternoon by mysell, I'll e'en gae dotm to Mr Sower- 
browst the maltster's — he is a pleasant, sensible man, and a spon- 
sible man in the world, and his sLster 's a very decent woman." 

* Confound Sowerbrowst/' thought the Doctor; "if I had 
guessed he was to come across me thus, he should not have got 
the better of his dyspepey so early. — My dear Mrs Blower," he 
continued, but aloud, " it is a foolish affair enough, I must con- 
fess ; but every person of style and fashion at the Well has settled 
to attend this exhibition ; diere has been nothing else talked of 
for this month through the whole eountiy, and it will be a year 
before it is forgotten. And I would have you consider how ill it 
will look, my dear Mrs Blower, to stay away — nobody will 
believe you had a card — no, not though you were to hang it 
round your neck like a label round a vial of tincture, Mri^ . 
Blower." /: 

*<I£ ve thoaeht that, Doctor Kickherben," said the wld(At; 
alanned at the idea of losing cast, ^ I 'WaA e^ea ^ai%\i(^ ^^^^s«\ - 
Me other folk; tdnfal and shameful \£ it Y^e^YeXi^^sav^^^X^Ksa^ 
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IliE Bin bear the ahnmc. Biit then 1 irill put on naiie of tliei'f 
I'ljpi'^hillsgnincn — me that iias lived in Kortli Leith, liaitJi wife 
a.n-1 )nK9, for I fdionna say how many years, nnd lias a eliara(>lei' 
to kei-p up biulli witli saint and sinner. — And then, wha 'h to 
uLi: cure of me, since yon are gaua Co make a litne-aDd-fiUne wa,' 
ofyiiui'sell, Loclor Kiokinbea !" 

" My dear Mrs Blower, if Buch is youi' detcrmiaation, I will 
not moke a, wa.ll of myself. Uei lady^ip must conEider my pr(>- 
feBaion — she mnst understand it is my funotion to look after mj 
patients, in preference to all the Btoge-playa izi this world — and 
to attend on a caae like yours, Mrs Blower, it is my duty to 
Bscritice, were it called for, the whole dranm from Sliakespeara 
to O'Keefe." 

On liearing this maguonimaua resDlntton, the widow's heart 
was grcaty eheered ; for, in fact, aha might probably have con- 
sidered the Doclor'a pereevorance in the phm, of wliich she had 
expressed Euch higli rlirupprobation, as little lees than a aymptom 
uf absolute defection from bis )Ule|;iance. By au acoommodatian, 
therefore, which auitpd both parties, it was settled tliat the Doc- 
tor ahonid attend his luviug widow to Shaws-Castle, without maak 
or mantle; and lliat the painted acreen sbould he trasaferred 
front Qnacklcben'a back to the broad aboulderB of a brieflesa bar- 
riater, welt qnaliRed fur the part of Wall, since the oomposition 
of hie skull might have rivalled in aolidity the mortar and stuns 
of the most approved builder. 

We must not pause to dilate upon the various labours of body 
and spirit which preceded the intervening space, betwixt tiie 
settlement of this gay scheme, and the time appointed to carry it 
into execatiun. We will not attempt to descnbe how the wealUiy, 
by tetter and by conunisBionBra, urged their researches througli 
the stores of the Gallery of Fasbion for specimens of Oriental 
finery — bow they that were aeant of iliainnnds supplied their 
place with paste and Bristol atones — how the country dealers 
were driven out of palieoce by the demand for goads of which 
tiiey had never before heard the noma — and, lastly, how the 
busy fingers of the more eeonomical damsels twisted haudker- 
chicfe into turbans, and converted petticoats into pantaloons, 
aluiped and sewed, cut and clipped, and spoiled many a decent 
Itnwn and petticoat, to produce aomething like a Grecian habit. 
Who can describe tlie wonders wrought by active needles and 
scissors, aided by tliimblcs and thread, upon silver gauze, and 
aprigged musliu 1 or who can shew how if the fair nymplu of the 
Spring did not entirely succeed in att^tung the deairad resem- 
blance to heathen Greeks, they at least contrived la get rid of all 
similitude to sober Christians I 

Neither is it neceaaary to dwell upon the various schemes of 
eonveyanoe which were reaorted to, in order to transfer the boau 
loonde of ttlO Spaw (o tlie scene of revelry at Shawa-Caatlo. 
I'Jiese were aa various iia tho (ortoaes o.ii4 ?telara|— = of the 
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oinmers ; from the lordly curricle, witli its outriders, to the humble 
taxed cart, nay, untaxed cart, which conveyed the personages of 
lesser rank. For the latter, indeed, the two post-chaises at the 
Inn seemed converted into hourly stages, so often did they come 
and go between the Hotel and the Castle — a glad day for the 
postSons, and a day of martyrdom for the poor post horses ; so 
seldom is it that every department of any society, however con- 
stituted, can be injured or benefited by the same occurrence. 

Such, indeed, was the penury of vehicular conveyance, that 
applications were made in manner most humble, even to Meg 
Dods herself, entreating she would permit her old whiskey to ply 
(for such might have been the phrase) at St Ronan's Well, for 
that day only, and that upon good cause shewn. But not for 
sordid lucre would the undaunted spirit of Meg compound her 
feud with her neighbours of the detested Well. " Her carriage," 
she briefly replied, ''was engaged for her ain guest and the 
minister, and deil anither body's fit should gang intill't. Let 
every herring hing by its ain head." And, accordingly, at the 
duly appointed hour, creaked forth the leathern convenience, in 
which, carefully screened by the curtain from the gaze of the 
fry of the village, sat Nabob Touchwood, in the costume of an 
Indian merchant, or Shroff, as they are termed. The clergyman 
would not, perhaps, have been so punctual, had not a set of notes 
and messages from his friend at the Cleikum, ever following each 
other as thick as the papers which decorate the tail of a school- 
boy's kite, kept him so continually on the alert from daybreak 
till noon, that Mr Touchwood found him completely dressed ; and 
the whiskey was only delayed for .about ten minutes before the 
door of the manse, a space employed by Mr Cargill in searching 
for his spectacles, which at last were happily discovered upon his 
own nose. 

At length, seated by the side of his new friend, Mr Cargill 
arrived safe at Shaws-Castle, the gate of which mansion was sur- 
rounded by a screaming group of children, so extravagantly 
delighted at seeing the strange figures to whom each successive 
carriage gave birth, that even the stem brow and well-known 
voice of Johnnie Tirlsneck, the beadle, though stationed in the 
court on express purpose, was not equal to the task of controlling 
them. . These noisy intruders, however, who, it was believed, 
were somewhat favoured by Clsira Mowbray, were excluded from 
the court which opened before the house, by a couple of grooms 
or helpers armed with their whips, and could only salute, with 
their shrill and wondering hailing, the various personages as they 
passed down a short avenue leading from the exterior gate. 

The Cleikum nabob and the minister were greeted with shouts 
not the least clamorous ; which the former merited by the ease 
with which he wore the white turban, and the latter, by the in- 
freqaeney ot his appearance in public, ttxvd W&i^Xs^ ^^ €\sv^g^ax 
aaBoclaUon of a decent clergyman oi tke c^^xc^ Ql^A*'daKA>\&'^ 
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dreSK mora ald-r4eluanad tluin could now be prodDoed in 
Genersl AsKmbly, wbIIud^ arm in arm, md Eeemingly in ._ 
most familiar leniiE, with a Pardee merchant. Thrj' stopped .. 
momeat at tbe ;^te of the cbiirt-yard to admire the front cf Ihs 
old maDHian, wliicli liad bern <liatiirbeil with so unaaual a aceuB 
of gaiety. 

ShaWB-Costle, tljoagli 80 named, preaenlad no appearance of 
defeoEe ; uid lia present edifiae had never been desgnBd for 
more than the accommodation of a peaceful (amily, having a low, 
heavy &oni, loaiied with some of that nieretriciiiuB omamei]^ 
■rhicb, uniting, or rattier cnnrounding, the Gothic and Gredaii 
archileeture, was muL'h used during the retgua oT James VI. of 
Scotland, and his unfortDnat« son. Tbe court formed n atnnll 
square, two udes of which vera occupied by auch buildinga aa 
were required for the faouly, and the third by tbe Htables, tba 
only part to which much attention had been paid, the present Mr 
Mowbray having put tbom into excellent order. The fourth idda 
of tJie aquare was eliut up by a screen wall, tlirough which a door 
opened to the avenue ; tile whole b^ng a kind of Blructure wliich 
may be sbll found on those old Seottidi properties, where a ra^c 
to render their place Partith, as was at one time the prevailing 
phrase, has not induced the owners to pnll down the venerabla 
and sheltering appendages with which their wiser fathers had 
screened Uieir mansion, and to lay the wlinle open to the keen 
north-east; much after llie fashion of a spinster of fifty, who 
chilta herself to gratify tile public by an exposure of bcr thin red 
eTbow9, and shrivelled neck and bosom. 

A double door, thrown hospitably open on the present occa- 
sion, admitted the company into a dark and low hall, where 
Mowbray himself, wearing the under dress of Theseus, hot not 
having yet assumed his ducal cap and robes, stood lo receive his 
giiesis with due courtesy, and to indicate to each the road 
allotted to him. Those who were to take a share in the repre- 
Bcntation of the moming, were oonducled to an old saloon, 
destined for a green-room, and which communicated witli a series 
of apartments OD the right, hastily lilted with accomniodalionB 
for arranging and completing their toilet j while others, who took 
no part in Uie intended drama, were nshered to tlie left, into a 
bulge, unfurnished, and long disused dining parlour, wliore u 
aadied door opened into the gardens, crossed with yew and holly 
hedges, still trimmed and clipped by llie old gray-hended gar- 
dener, upon those principles wludi a Dutchman tliDUi;ht worthy 
of commemorating in a didactic poem upon the An Topiaria. 

A little wilderness, aurronnding a beautiful piece of tlia 
smoutliest turf, and itself bounded by such high hedges as wo 
have desoribed, had been selected as llie stage most proper for 
the eahibition of (he intended dramatic picture. It afforded 
many facilitiea; tor a rising hank ciaotJy in front was accom- 
jsoJabfd with Bcata tor the apcctatorB,whci\iai»eoro^teta»t(i^H 
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of the olvan theatre, the bnshes and shrahs having been deared 
away, and the phice supplied with a temporary screen, which, 
being withdrawn by the domestics appointed for that purpose, 
was to serve for the rising of the curtain. A covered trellis, 
which passed through another part of the garden, and terminated 
with a private door opening from the right wing of the building, 
seemed as if it had been planted on purpose for the proposed ex- 
hibititm, as it served to give the personages of the drama a con- 
venient and secret access from the green-room to the place of 
representation. Indeed, the dramatis personse, at least those 
who adopted the management of the matter, were induced, by so 
i|mch convenience, to extend, in some measure, their original 
plan ; and, instead of one group, as had been at first proposed, 
they now found themselves able to exhibit to the good company 
a succession of three or four, selected and arranged from diffe- 
rent parts of the drama ; thus giving some duration, as well as 
some variety, to the entertainment, besides the advantage of 
separating and contrasting the tragic and the comic scenes. 

After wandering about amongst the gardens, which contained 
little to interest any one, and endeavouring to recognize some 
characters, who, accommodating themselves to the humours of 
the day, had ventured to appear in the various disguises of ballad- 
singers, pedlars, shepherds, Highlanders, and so forth, the com- 
pany began to draw together towards tiie spot where the seats 
prepared for them, and the screen drawn in front of the bosky 
stage, induced them to assemble, and excited expectation, espe- 
cially as a scroll in front of the esplanade set fortii, in the words 
of the play, " This green plot shall be our stage, this hawthorn 
brake our tiring-house, and we will do it in action." A delay of 
about ten minutes began to excite some suppressed murmurs of 
impatience among the audience, when the touch of Gk>w's fiddle 
suddenly burst from a neighbouring hedge, behind which he had 
established his little orchestra. AU were of course silent, 

** As through his dear strathspeys he bore with Highland rage." 

And when he changed his strain to an adagio, and suffered his 
music to die away in the plaintive notes of Roslin Castle, the 
echoes of the old walls were, after a long slumber, awakened by 
that enthusiastic burst of applause, with which the Scots usually 
received and rewarded their countty's gifted minstrel. 

*' He is his father's own son," said Touchwood to the clergy- 
man, for both had gotten seats near about the centre of the place 
of audience. ^ It is many a long year since I listened to old 
Niei at Inver, and, to say truth, spent a night with him over 
pancakes and Athole brose; and I never expected to hear hia 
match again in my lifetime. But stop — the curtain rises." 

The screen was indeed withdrawn, and displayed Hermia, 
Helena, and their lovers, in attitudes corresponding to the ec^aa^ 
of oonfasion oocadoned by the oktot of^^as^. 
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OB Bdaa, witb Ibe hajifiiest poasUe imilBtaoa of anki 
lin], ^w bek tbe impaaatiiBtr of rcfieiii^ btr swoBeb 'ti 
bj taua alone, and ii jwA aboot to bare meaone to btr aaiP 
Ha co nt r aM coold be xtraigcr in loaka, itaacmaaar, and fi^ 
(ban Ibat between Henma ^d Helena. In tbe latter cbaneter^ 
lbs beantifbl fiiriu and foreign dreaa of Hin Mowbray aUraetad 
an Bf oi. Sim kepi ho- place on tbe elage, as a leiUiDel do^ that 
wUch Ida charge aaugiu him ; for sbe bad preriaijsly told ber 
brntber, that Ibon^ she eonaeuted, at his importmutr, to make 
part of the exhilniion, it was as a pitee of tbe 5ccne, not as an 
actor, and aceordinglj a painted figure could scarce be more 
immavable. The eipressiaa of her counlenance seemed to be 
that of deep sorrow and perpleii^, belonging to her part, over 
which waiukred at Ijnies an air of irony or ridieole, as if she 
were secretly scorning the whole eihibidon, and even herself for 
condescending to become part of it Above ali, a sense of bash- 
fulness had cast npon her cheek a colour, which, though anffi- 
denlly ali^t, was more than her coDnleuance vras used to dis- 
pla; t and when the spectators beheld, in the splendour and grace 
of a rich Oriental dress, her wlunn they had hitherto been amo- 
tomed to see attired only in the most careless maimer, 1IM7 feJl 
the addiciooal uliarraE of surprise and contrast ; bo that the haraa 
et applause which were voliied towud^ li>e Uag^i tnighl be m 
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Ic be addressed to her alone, and to vie in sincerity with those 
which have been forced from an audience by the most accom« 
plished performer. 

** Oh, that pair Lady Penelope !" said honest Mrs Blower, who 
when her scniples against the exhibition were once got over, 
began to look upon it with particular interest, — ** I am really 
8ony for her purr face, for she gars it work like tlie sails of John 
Blow^s vesshel in a stiff breeze. — Oh, Doctor Cacklehen, dinna 
ye think she wad need, if it were possible, to rin ower her face 
wi' a gusing iron, just to take the wrunkles out o't !*' 

" Hush, hush I my good dear Mrs Blower," said the Doctor ; 
^' Lady Penelope is a woman of quality, and my patient, and such 
people always act charmingly — you must understand there is no 
hissing at a private theatre — Hem !" 

^ Ye may say what ye like. Doctor, but there is nae fule like 
an auld fule — To be sure, if she was as young and beautiful as 
Miss Mowbray — hegh me, and I didna use to think her sae 
bonny neither — but dress — dress makes an unco difference — 
That shawl o' hers — I daur say the like o't was ne'er seen in 
braid Scotland — It will be real Indian, I'se warrant." 

^ Real Indian !" said Mr Touchwood, in an accent of disdain, 
which rather disturbed Mrs Blower's equanimity, — ** why, what 
do you suppose it should be, madam 1" 

'' I djnna ken, sir," said she, edging somewhat nearer tho 
Doctor, not being altogether pleased, as she afterwards allowed, 
with the outlandish appearance and sharp tone of the traveller ; 
then pulling her own drapery round her shoulders, she added, 
courageously, '* There are braw shawls made at Paisley, that -ye 
will scarce ken frae foreign." 

*^ Not know Paisley shawls from Indian, madam !" said 
Touchwood ; *' why, a blind man could tell by the slightest 
touch of his little finger. Yon shawl, now, is the handsomest I 
have seen in Britain — and at this distance I can tell it to be a 
real TozU:' 

^ Cozie may she weel be that wears it," said Mrs Blower. '' I 
declare, now I look on 't again, it 's a perfect beauty." 

^ It is called Tozie, ma'am, not cozie," continued the traveller ; 
'' the Shroffs at Surat told me in 1801, that it is made out of the 
inner coat of a goat." 

*' Of a sheep, sir, I am thinking ye mean, for goats has nae 



woo*." 



* Not much of it, indeed, madam ; but you are to understand 
they use only the inmost coat ; and then tiieir dyes — that Tozie 
now will keep its colour while there is a rag of it left — men be- 
queath them in legacies to their grandchildren." 

^ And a very bonny colour it is, said the dame ; *' something 
like a mouse's back only a thought redder — I wonder what they 
ca' that colour." 

<< The colovup is much admired, mai^Axa^^ is^iii^v^x^Occ^^^^^'^^c^ 
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" In troih, I am na wire oa I wan," said Mrs Blowar. 

" The fau^ta, madun, eo called by the Moon, (tor Uie 
HindliuB call il hnllah,) ie a eort of pigeon, lield Eacred among du 
Mcialeiii of India, beoraae tfaey think it dyed ita breast in tlu 
blood of All. — Bnt I aee they siv cloBiDg the scene. — MrCargill, 
&re you composjne your Berman, toy good friend, or wbal can 



ri 



&re you composme yoi 
you he lliinking of I" 



Mr Olrgill Lad, during flie whole scene, remained with hk 
dyes fixed, in inlent and anxioas, allliougli almost uncouiteioaa 
gaze, upnii Clara Mowbray ; and when the voice of his companion 
starlled liim out of his reverie, he eiolaimed, " Most lovel)' — 
most unhappy — yes — 1 mast and will see her 1" 

"See her I" replied Touoliwood, too niucli accualomed to his 
friead'a aioEularitieB to look tor mudi reason or conuectioo in any 
thing he uid or did ; " Why, you eIibII eee her and talk to lux 
too, it that will giva yon plemure.- — Tiiey Bay now," he ooo- 
tinued, lowering liis voioe la a whisper, "that tliis Mowbray a 
mined. I eoe nothing like it, since he can dresa out his sister 
like a Begum. Did yon ever see auch a Bplondid shawl V 

" Dearly purcluiaed Bplendour," said Mr Careil], with a deep 
sigh 1 " I wish that OiD price be yet fully paid !'' 

" Very likely not," said the traveller ;" very likely it'sgiine to 
the hook ; and for tlie price, I have known a thou^nd rupee* 
given for such a slmwl in the countpy. — Bat hueh, huah, wo are 
lo have anotlier tone from Nathaniel^ faith, and they are 
viithdrnwing the screen — Well, they have some mercy — tliey 
do not let us wait Ion;; between the acts of their follies at least— 
J love a quick and lattling fire in these vanities — Folly walking 
a funeral pace, and clinklug her hells to tlie time of a passing 
knell, makes sad work indoad." 

A strain of music, begimiing slowly, and lenuiDBtinf; in a light 
and ivild allugro, introduced on tlie stage those delightful creatures 
of the richest imagination that ever teemed willi wonders, the 
Oberou and Titaniu of Ehakespoare. The pigmy majestj^ of the 
ciuilain of the fairy band had no unapt representative in Miss 
Digges, whose modea^ was not so great an intruder as to pie- 
veut her desire to present him in all his dignity, and she moved, 
eonseiouB of (he graceful turn of a jiretty ankle, which, eacirded 
with a string of pearls, and clothed in fiesh-coloured silk, of the 
most eob-wulj texture, rose above the crimson sandal. Her 
Jewelled tiara, too, gave dignity to the frown with which the 
o^nded Eiug of S^dowa greeted bis consort, as each entered 
upon the scene at the head of their several attendants. 

The restlesBiiess of the children had been duly conudered ; 
and, therefore, their part of the eihibitiDn liad been ooutrived to 
re^rc«cnt dumb show, rather than a stalionary [dcture. The 
JiCtle Queen ot Elrca was not intctioc in BBt-ion in bei TOnodj lord. 
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and repaid, with a look of female impatience and soorn, the 
haughty air which seemed to expreai his sullen gFeeting, 

** 111 met by moonlight, proud Titania." 

The othrar children were, as usual, some clever and forward, 
some loutish and awkward enough ; but the gambols of child« 
hood are sure to receive applause, paid, perhaps, with a mixture 
of yity and envy, by those in advanced life ; and besides, there 
were in the eompany several fond papas and mammas, whose 
clamorous approbation, though given apparentiy to the wfiole per- 
formers, was especially dedicated in their hearts to their own 
little Jackies and Marias, — for Mary, though the prettiest and 
most'dassieal of Scottish names, is now unknown in the land. 
The elves, therefore, played their frolics, danced a measure, and 
vanished with good approbation. 

The anti-mask, as it may be called, of Bottom, and his com- 
pany of actors, next appeared on the stage, and a thunder of 
applause received the young Earl, who h^, with infinite taste 
and dexterity, transformed himself into the similitude of an 
Athenian clown; observing the Grecian costume, yet so judi- 
ciously discriminated from the dress of the higher characters, as 
at onoe to fix the character of a thick-skinned mechanic on the 
wearer. Touchwood, in particular, was loud in his approbation, 
from which the oorrectness of the costume must be inferred ; for 
that honest gentleman, like many other critics, was indeed not 
very much distinguished for good taste, but had a capital memory 
for petty matters of (act ; and, while the most impressive look or 
gesture of an actor might have failed to interest him, would have 
censured most severely the fashion of a sleeve, or the colour of a 
slioe-tie. 

But the Earl of Etherington's merits were not confined to his 
external appearance ; for, had his better fortunes failed him, his 
deserts, Hke those of Hamlet, might have got him a fellowship in 
a cry of players. He presented, though in dumb show, the prag- 
matic conceit of Bottom, to the infinite amusement of all present, 
especially of those who were well acquainted with the original ; 
and when he was '* translated" by Puck, he bore the ass's head, 
his newly-acquired dignity, with an appearance of conscious great- 
ness, which made the metamorphosis, though in itself sufficiently 
farcical, irresistibly comic. He afterwards displayed the same 
humour in his frolics with the fairies, and the intercourse which 
he held with Messrs Ck)bweb, Mustard-seed, Pease-blossom, and 
the rest of Titania's cavaliers, who lost all command of their coun- 
tenances at the gravity with which he invited them to afford him 
the luxury of scratching his hairy snout. Mowbray had also found 
a fitting representative for Puck in a queer-looking, small-eyed 
boy of the Aultoun of St Bonan's, with large ears projecting from 
his head lika torrets from a Gk)thic building. This exotic aaunaJL 
peraonifiad the merry and mocldng spvnXi ol'&^^g^^QSL'vn^^iKst^- 




rot of lb* p«riii>nD<n turd atpanted, uid die vo^la 
on tht vtage, cmplajwd in diiemlianaiag himscir at hia awt 
vixor, wboi Hmtbnjr pottluii qiKsdon, toiifaidi,!^ *' 
ia UnM, be nacanUf gsre a particular tncuing. 

" I eoqld ire*r my tua't hei lor erer," be wd, " a 
my eys were to be u deligbifiilly enipbi7ed aa tber 
during the lut TCcDe. — Howbn7,7<nirB ' 

" Ha*a K earn that tliat bead-«iece of j 
your (aula, my lord," aoid Mowbray. " Bat why did y 
lliatdbigiilKonyanrlaatappcaraDoe! Youabwld, ItL' 
been unouvered." 

" I Un aahatneil to answer yoo," aaid die Earl ; " bol b 
flml Impraniliina are of conaequenw, and I thought I 
wiatly not to Bpunu- liefore your aster, for tfae Bat 
diaraaler of Bully Bcrtiom. 

" Then you nliauKS your dresa, my lord, for dinner, if wc call 
our IwMbeou by thai name V said Mowbray. 

" 1 Mn Eolng lo my room thia ioitant for that very porpose," 
ivpllad Ilia Earl. 

" Anil I," Mid Miiwbray, "mjat nlcp in front, and dwnuaa tlw 
Hiiilli'iii'u I fur I iHiD tlivy arc eitting gaping there, w«ting fur 

'l'lii» uAVU'd iipnn thlo ; and Mowbray, bb Dake_ Tbeaeaa, 
uni (lin KniiHin, and announcrng the co mbwioa rf Iha 

(tft/iidvttmiii wlji(ihUieyluulluv*.t!luibacimU 
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the worshipful company, thanked the spectators for the very 
fiivourable reception which they had afforded ; and intimated to 
them, that if they could amuse themselves by strolling for an 
hour among the gardens, a bell would summon to the house 
at the expiry of that time, when some refreshments would wait 
their acceptance. This annunciation was received with the ap« 
plause due to the Amphitryon ou Von dine ; and the guests, arising 
from before the temporary theatre, dispersed through the gardens, 
which were of some extent, to seek for or create amusement to 
themselves. The music greatly aided them in this last purpose, 
and it was not long ere a dozen of couples and upwards, were 
« tripping it on the light fantastic toe," (I love a phrase that is 
not hackneyed,) to the tune of Monymusk. 

Others strolled through the grounds, meeting some quaint dis« 
guise at the end of every verdant alley, and communicating to 
others the surprise and amusement which they themselves were 
receiving. The scene, from the variety of dresses, the freedom 
which it gave to the display of humour amongst such as possessed 
any, and the general disposition to give and receive pleasure, ren- 
dered the httle masquerade more entertaining than others of the 
kind for which more ample and magnificent preparations have 
been made. There was also a singular and pleasing contrast 
between the fantastic figures who wandered through the gardens, 
and the quiet scene itself, to which the old clipt hedges, the formal 
distribution of the ground, and the antiquated appearance of one 
or two fountains and artificial cascades, in which the naiads had 
been for the nonce compelled to resume their ancient frohcs, gave 
an appearance of unusual simplicity and seclusion, and which 
seemed rather to belong to the last than to the present generation. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

PEBPLGXITIES. 

For revels, dances, masks, and merry lionrs. 
Fore-run fair Love, strewing his way with flowers. 

Love's Labour Lost, 
Wortliies, away —the scene begins to cloud. 

Ibidem. 

Mr Touchwood and his inseparable friend, Mr Cargill, wan- 
dered on amidst the gay groups we have described, the former 
censuring with great scorn the frequent attempts which he ob- 
served towards an imitation of the costume of the East, and 
appealing with self-complacence to his own superior represenlation, 
as he greeted, in Moorish and in Persic, the several turban'd 
figures who passed his way ; while the clergyman, whose \si\A 
Bsemed to labour with some weighty Midim^tVajoXY^^^'i^XM^^^J*^ 
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Dogs, do you pretend to play a sailoi*, and not know the bridle of 
the bow-lme, and the saddle of the boltsprit, and the bit for the 
eable, and the girth to hoist the rigging, and the whip to serve 
for small tackle ! — There is a trick for you to find out an Abram- 
man^ and sare sixpence when he begs of you as a disbanded sea- 
man. — €ret along with you ! or the constable shall be charged 
with the whole pressgang to man the workhouse." 

A general langh arose at the detection of the swaggering boat* 
swain ; and all that the Baronet had for it was to sneak off saying, 
« D — n the old quiz, who the devil thought to have heard so 
much slang from tm old muslin nightcap V* 

Touchwood being now an object of some attention, was followed 
by two or three stragglers, whom he endeavoured to rid him- 
self of the best way he Could, testifying an impatience a little 
inconsistent with the decorum of his Oriental demeanour, but 
which arose from his desire to rejoin his companion, and some 
apprehension of inconvenience which he feared Cargill might 
sustain during his absence. For, being in fact as good-natured 
a man as any in the worlds Mr Touchwood was at the same time 
one of the most conceited, and was very apt to suppose, that his 
prestfnee, advice, and assistance, were of the most indispensable 
consequence to those with whom he lived ; and that not only on 
great emergencies, but even in the most ordinary occurrences of 
life. . 

Meantime, Mr Cargill, whom he sought in vain, was, on his 
part, anxiously keeping in sight of the beautiful Indian shawl, 
which served as a flag to announce to him the vessel which he 
held in chase. At length he approached so close as to say, in an 
anxious whisper, '^ Miss Mowbray — Miss Mowbray — I must 
speak with you." 

** And what would you have with Miss Mowbray V* said the 
fair wearer of the beautiful shawl, but without turning round her 
head. 

" I have a secret — an important secret, of which to make you 
aware ; but it is not for this place. — Do not turn from me ! — 
Your happiness in this, and perhaps in the next life, depends on 
your listening to me." 

The lady led the way, as if to give him an opportunity of speak- 
ing with her more privately, to one of those old-fashioned and 
deeply-embowered recesses, which are commonly found in such 
gardens as that of Shaws-Castle ; and, with her shawl wrapped 
around her head, so as in some degree to eonceal her features, 
she stood before Mr Cargill in the doubtful light and shadow of a 
huge platanus tree, which formed the canopy of the arbour, and 
seemed to await the communication he had promised. 

** Report says," said the clergyman, speaking in an eager and 
honied manner, yet with a low voice, and like one desirous of 
being heard by her whom he addressed, and by no qua oXm^-^^ 
** Report BBya that yon are about to \>q maxtv^^ 
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" AOi) K repnrt kiml enough to sar to whom !" ansvcred tha 
itdj, wjlb ■ liitie uf iDiiiQi^reDce wiudi seemed lo asloimd W 
laWtTCgKlor- 

■* Venag lid}," lie ansvered, with a eoleom vai/x, " h»d tina 
leviljr been sworn to me, 1 could uerer hiTe believed il ! Have 

J'ou forgot the circuiuEtanGes in which you Etond ! — Have jou 
orgMlen tliut my promise of eecrecj, udAiI periups even in iJiat 
degree, wu but a conditional promise I— or did j-on Ihinli data 
bemg 10 se^ueslercd as 1 am was already dead to the world, even 
while he was walking upon its surface! — Know, yanng lady, tiat 
I am indeed dead to the pleasures and the ordinal^ bnsincs of 
life, bnt 1 am even therefore ^e more alive to its duties." 

" Upon my honour, sir, unless yon are pleased to be more 
explicit, it is impoBHble for me either to answer or onderstand 
you," said the lady; "you speak It 
pleaaantry, and yet not clearly ci 
oomprehcnsible." 

" 1» IbtB suUeimess, Hiss Mowhray?" s:ud the clergyman, with 
inoi'oased animation ; " Is it levity! — Or is it alienation of mjndt 
— Even after a, fever of the brain, we retain a recollection of flie 
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when I Bay that I will not consent to your committing a 

erapresa. My patli is a clear ono ; and should I hear a wtnl 
breathed of your aJUance with this Ear], or whatever be m 
rely upon it, that I will withdraw the veil, and malu 
brother, your brideerooni, and the whole world, acquainted^ 
the uloation In which you stand, and the imposslbilih' tS yf 
fomiing the alliance which you propose to yourself, I am oj 
pelted to say, against the laws of God and man." 

"But, sir — sir," answered the lady, rather eagerly ( 
anxiously, "you have not yat told me wliat business yon ' 
with my raiirriage, or what arguroeuta yon can bring aj 

" Miidnin," replied Mr Cargill, " in your prea 
nnd in such a scene as tills, 1 caunot enter upon a topic tor v 
tllo awson is unfit, and you, I am sorry to say, ore totally nl 
pared. 1 1 ja enough that you knovlhe grounds on which yon » 
At n fitter opportunity, I will, as it is my duty, lay before you A 
enoRnity of what you are said to have meditated, wift ■* 
ftvedom which beuowcB one, who, however humble, . . ._ 
to explain to liU fellow-creatureB the laws uf hU Maker. Inl 
insBiitiino, I tm not altaid that you will lake any bast^ Jl 
after >uch a warning as tliis." 

So saying, ho turned frotii the Lidy with tliat dignity whidi ■ 
conuions dlaohnrgo of duty confere, yet, at the same time, with s 
MRH of daop pun, inftieted by the careless levi^ of her whom he 
oddreBiad. She did not anylonecr attempt to detain him, but 
made btreacaee fronitliciLi'iMiui'bj one nUBj,BaiAvaheiizdn' 
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which seemed to approach it from another. The Clergyman, who 
took the opposite direction, met in full encounter a whispering and 
tittering pair, who seemed, at his sudden appearance, to check 
their tone of familiarity, and assume an appearance of greater 
distance towards each other. The lady was no other than the 
fair Queen of the Amazons, who seemed to have adopted the 
recent partiality of Titania towards Bully Bottom, being in con- 
ference such and so close as we have described, with the late 
representative of the Athenian weaver, whose recent visit to his 
chamber had metamorphosed into the more gallant disguise of an 
ancient Spanish cavalier. He now appeared with cloak and 
drooping plume, sword, poniard, and guitar, richly dressed at all 
points, as for a serenade beneath his mistress's window ; a silk 
mae|^ at the breast of his embroidered doublet hung ready to be 
assumed in case of intrusion, as an appropriate part of the national 
dress. 

It sometimes happened to Mr Cargill, as we believe it may chance 
to other men much subject to absence of mind, that contrary to 
their wont, and much after the manner of a sunbeam suddenly 
piercing a deep mist, and illuminating one particular object in the 
landscape, some sudden recollection rushes upon them, and seems 
to compel them to act under it, as under the influence of complete 
certainty and conviction. Mr Cargill had no sooner set eyes on 
the Spanish Cavalier, in whom he neither knew the Earl of Ether- 
ington, nor recognized Bully Bottom, than with hasty emotion he 
seized on his reluctant hand, and exclaimed, with a mixture of 
ciagemess and solemnity, ^ I rejoice to see you ! — Heaven has 
sent you here in its own good time." 

" I thank you, sir," repUed Lord Etherington, very coldly, " I 
believe you have the joy of the meeting entirely on your side, as 
I cannot remember having seen you before." 

** Is not your name Bulmer I" said the clergyman. ** I — I know 
— I am sometimes apt to make mistakes — But I am sure your 
name is Bulmer I" 

" Not that ever I or my godfathers heard of — my name was 
Bottom half an hour ago — perhaps that makes the confusion," 
answered the Earl, with very cold and distant politeness ; — 
** Permit me to pass, sir, that I may attend the lady." 

'* Quite unnecessary," answered Lady Binks ; '^ I leave you to 
adjust your mutual recollections with your new old friend, my 
lord — ^he seems to have something to say." So saying, the lady 
walked on, not perhaps sorry of an opportunity to shew apparent 
indifference for his lordship's society, in the presence of one who 
had surprised them in what might seem a moment of exuberant 
intimacy. 

^ You detain me, sir," said the Earl of Etherington to Mr 
Cargill, who, bewildered and uncertain, still kept himself ^IftSft^ 
IK) directly before the young nobleman, as to isi9^<& W Vxcvy^is^^^^ 
for him to pass, without absolutely pu&bm^ Yiim \j(> ^\^<& ^^^^^« ^"^ ^ 
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■hum foa roiMdw me for, sad job bbj go aedi him vbavjFBa 
will — It will be utill more ludij far jvt it jna chance ~ ~ * 
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her history the face of the next person that I met — What must 
the stranger thmk of me V* 

** Why, what every one ihmks of thee that knows tiiee, pro- 
phet," said the friendly voice of Touchwood, accompanying hig 
speech with an awakening slap on the clergyman's shoulder; 
* and that is, that thou art an unfortunate philosopher of Laputa, 
who has lost his flapper in the throng. — Gome along — having 
me once more by your side, you need fear nothing. Why, now J 
look at you closer^ you look as if you had seen a basilisk — not 
that there is any such thing, otherwise I must have seen it myaeUf 
in the course of my travels — but you seem pale and frightened 
— What the devil is the matter I" 

^ Nothing," answered tlie clergyman, ^ except that I have even 
this very moment made an egregious fool of myself." 

^ Pooh, pooh, that is nothing to sigh over, prophet. —^ Every 
man does so at least twice in the four-and-twenty hours," said 
Touchwood. 

*' But I had nearly betrayed to a stranger a secret deeply con- 
cerning the honour of an ancient fSunily." 

^ That was wrong, Doctor," said Touchwood 5 ** take care of 
that in future ; and, indeed, I would advise you not to speak even 
to your beadle, Johnie Tirlsneck, until you have assured yourself, 
by at least three pertinent questions and answers, that you have 
the said Johnie corporeally and substantially in presence before 
yon, and that your fancy has not invested some stranger with 
honest Johnie's singed periwig and threadbare brown Joseph — 
Come along — come along." 

So saying, he hurried forward the perplexed clergyman, who in 
vain made all the excuses he could think of in order to effect his 
escape from the scene of gaiety, in which he was so unexpectedly 
involved. He pleaded headach ; and his friend assured him that 
a mouthful of food, and a glass of wine, would mend it. He stated 
he had business ; and Touchwood repHed that he could have none 
but composing his next sermon, and reminded him that it was 
two days till Sunday. At length, Mr Cargill confessed that he 
had some reluctance again to see the stranger, on whom he had 
endeavoured with such pertinacity to fix an acquaintance, which 
he was now well assui«d existed only in his own imagination. 
The traveller treated his scruples with scorn, and said, that 
guests meeting in this general manner, had no more to do with 
each other th^ if they were assembled in a caravansary. 

^ So that you need not say a word to him in the way of apology 
or otherwise — or, what will be still better, I, who have seen so 
much of the world, will make the pretty speech for you." As 
they spoke, he dragged the divine towards the house, where they 
were now summoned by the appointed signal, and where tfao 
oompany were assembling in ^e old saloon idready noticed^ 
previous to passing into the dining-room^'wYkftT^ Vk« T^^EKf^Ksosio^ 
were prepared, «* Now, Doctor, oontomiedL Iflaa \s«b:j Sy«q^ ^ 
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Mr Cnrgilt, " Itt ub sec wliich of nil Hiene people has been 111'' 
subject at your blunder. Is it joa animal of a HighlaJidiniui I 
— OF the inipertinenl brute tliat wbdIs to be tlinugbt s boatEwiiln ! 
or kMcIi of Uiem aU is it t ^ — Ay, liere lliey come, two oDd two, 
Newrate laaliian — the young Lord of tlie Manor «itb old Lady 
Penelope — does he rat up for Ulysses, I wonder 1 ~ The Esrl 
of Etherington with Lady Blogo — methinks it should Lave been 
with Mi£S Mnwbray." 

"The Earl of what, dicl jou aayi" quoth tlie clErByinan, 
■fiKiooaly. " How is it you titled lliat young man in tlio Spanish 

" Oho i" add the traveller ; " wliat, I hare discovered Iha 
goblin tliat has scared you! — Come along — come along — I will 
maho you oequainlcd with him." So sajiag, he dragged Mm 
towards Lord Elherington ; and before the divine could laakt his 
negative intelligible, the ccrniiDuy of introduction lutd taken plaee. 
" My Lord Etlieringlon, allow mo to present Mr Csi^U, minister 
of this parish — a learned gentlemen, whose hesd is often in tba 
Holy Land, when his person seems present among his Mend& 
He suffers extremely, my lord, under tlie sense of mistaking your 
lordiihip for the Lord knows nho ; but when yon are acquainted 
with him, you will find that he can mako a hundred strong 
mistakes than that, so wo hope that your lordship will take n« 
prejudice or offence." 

" There can be no offence taken where no offence is intended," 
said Lord Etlierington, with much urbanity. " It is I wlio 
ought tn beg tlie reverend gentleman's pardon, for hurrying from 
him without allowing him to make a complete eclurcissement. 
I beg his pardon for an abruptness which tile place and the lime 
< — fur 1 was immediately engaged in a lady's service — rendered 

Mr Cargill gnzed on llie young nobleman as he pronounced 
these words, with tlie easy indifference of one who apologizes to an 
inferior in order to maintain his own charucler for politeness, but 
with perfect indifference whether his excuses are or are not hdd 
satisbctory. And as the clergyman gazed, the behef which had 
Bo alrongly clung to him that ttie Earl of Etherington and yonng 
TalenUne Bulmer were the smne individual person, melted away 
like frost-work before the morning sun, and that so completely, 
tlutt he marvelled at himself for having ever entertajned il. 
Some strong resemblance of features tliere must have been to 
have led him into such a delusion ; but tlie person, the tone, the 
manner of expression, were abaolutely different ; and hia atten- 
tion being now especially dircolod towards tliese particulars, Mr 
Cargill was inclined to tliinlc tlie two personages almost totally 
dissunilar. 

The clergyman had now only to make his apology, and full 
baok from Sib httad of tlie lable in some lower seat, whiel- ■--■- 
modesty would have prefErred, "«\nivi \io ■«» toWbA'j b 
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npon by tlic Lady Penelope Penfeather, who, detaining him in 
tlic most elegant and persuasive manner possible, insisted that 
they should be introduced to each other by Mr Mowbray, and 
that Mr Cargill should sit beside her at tabic. — She had heard 
to much of his learning — so much of his excellent character — 
deared so much to make his acquaintance, that she could not 
think of losing an opportunity, which Mr Cargill's learned seclu« 
aon rendered so very rare — in a word, catching the Black Lion 
was the order of the day ; and her ladyship, having trapped her 
prey, soon sat triumphant with him by her side. 

A second separation was thus effected betwixt Touchwood and 
his friend ; for the former, not being included in the invitation, 
or, indeed, at all noticed by Lady Penelope, was obliged to find 
room at a lower part of the table, where he excited much sur- 
prise by the dexterity with which he despatched boiled rice with 
chop-sticks. 

Mr Cargill being thus exposed, without a consort, to the fire of 
Lady Penelope, speedily found it so brisk and incessant, as to 
drive his complaisance, Uttle tried as it had been for many years 
by small talk, almost to extremity. She began by begging him 
to draw his chair close, for an instinctive terror of fine ladies had 
made him keep his distance. At tlie same time, she hoped ^' he 
was not afraid of her as an Episcopalian ; her father had belonged 
to that communion ; for," she added, with what was intended for 
an arch smile, " we were somewhat naughty in the forty-five, as 
you may have heard ; but all that was over, and she was sure 
Mr Cargill was too liberal to entertain any dislike or shyness on 
tliat score. — She could assure him she was far from disliking the 
Presbyterian form — indeed she had often wished to hear it, 
where she was sure to be both delighted and edified" (here a 
gracious smile) " in the church of St Ronan's — and hoped to do 
80 whenever Mr Mowbray had got a stove, which he had ordered 
from Edinburgh, on purpose to air his pew for her a^ommoda- 
tion.*' 

All this, which was spoken with ^vreathed smiles and nods, and 
so much civihty as to remind the clergyman of a cup of tea over- 
sweetened to conceal its want of strengtli and flavour, required 
and received no farther answer than an accommodating look and 
acquiescent bow. 

" Ah, Mr Cargill," continued the inexhaustible Lady Penelope, 
^ your profession has so many demands on tlie heart as well us 
the understanding — is so much connected with the kindnesses 
and charities of our nature — with our best and purest feeling^', 
Mr Cargill ! You know what Groldsmith says : — 

* in Ijifl duty prompt at every call. 



He watch'd, and wept, and felt, and pray'd for alL' 

And then Dry den has such a picture of a ip«t\a\v Yc\e9\»,^<^ \\v\kv\- 
table, one would tiiink^ did we not Taear iio^ «ftA. ^c». ^1 ^<OT\a. 
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, regHTdaDd pluilnguncULJ-'" 



While lier ladyaliip deoJaimed, the clergjmB.li 'a vaoderiDj 
confeSBcd his absent nund ; blfl thoughts travelling, perhu 
accomplish a tnice belwixt Saladin and Conrada of Moudbb 
unlesH they clianced t<i be occupied witli Home occurrences of um 
TGiy day, bo tliaC the lady was obliged to rtvall lier indocile 
anditor with tbe leading question, " You am ncll acquainted willi 
DrydcD, of course, Mi Cargill V 

"I haTo nut tlio honour, madam," said Mr Cargill, ttta" 
frma his reverie, and but half underelanding the queetigi 

" Sir !" 8BJil the lady, in surprise. 

" MnitnT K ! — my lady 1" answered Mr Cargill, in < 

" I asked you if you admired Dryden ; — but you learaedl] 
are bo abseat— perliaps you thought I said Leyden." J 

" A lamp too early quenched, madara," said Mr Car^ jl 
knew him well." 

"And BO did I," eagerly replied the lady of the cerulean boa* 
kin ; " be spoke teu languages — bow mortifying lu poor me, Mr 
Cargill, who could only boast of five I — but I have studied a little 
nnce that time — I must bave you to help me in my studies, Mr 
Cargill — it will be charitable ^ — bat perhaps you are afraid of a 
female pupil I" 

A thrill, ari^g from former rocolloctiuua, passed tlirough poor 
Cargill'a mind with as inuoh scuteness as the pass of a rapier 
mignt have done through bia body ; and we cannot help remark- 
ing, that a forward prater in godety, like a busy bustler in n 
crowd, beeiiles all other general points of aniioyance, ia eternally 
rubblcg upon some tender point, aud galling luen'a foolings, with- 
out knowing or regarding it. 

" You must asaiat me, besides, in my little charities, Mr Car- 
gill, now that yoQ and I ore heoome so well acuuuintvd. — Them 
^ that Ann Heggie — I sent her a trifle ye)>Cerday, but I am t«lil 
— I should not mention it, but only one would not have the littls 
they iiave to bestow hivished on an improper object — I am told 
she is not quite proper — an unwedded mother in short, Mr 
Cargill — and it would be espacially unbecoming in mo to encou- 
rage profligacy." 

"I believe, madam," eaid Uie clergyman, gravely, "tlie poor 
womao'e distress may justify your ladyahip^s bonn^j evon if her 
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^ Ob, I am no prude, neither, I assure you, Mr CargiU," an- 
swered the Lady Venelope. ^ I never withdraw my countenance 
from any one but on the most irrefragable grounds. I could tell 
you of an intimate friend of my own, whom I have supported 
agunst the whole clamour of the people at the WeU, because I 
believe, from the bottom of my soul, she is only thoughtless — 
nothing in the world but thoughtless — O Mr CargiU, how can 
you look across the table so intelligently 1 — who would have 
thought it of you 1 — Oh fie, to make such personal applica- 
tions !" 

''Upon my word, madam, I am quite at a loss to compre- 
hend " 

** Oh fie, fie, Mr CargiU," throwing in as much censure and 
gorprise as a confidential whisper can convey — ^ you looked at 
my Lady Binks — 1 know what you think, but you are quite, 
wrong, I assure you ; you are entirely wrong. — I wish she would 
not fm*t quite so much with that young Lord Etherington though, 
Mr Cargill — her situation is particular. — Indeed, 1 beheve die 
wears out his patience ; for see he is leaving the room before we 
sit down — how singular ! — And then, do you not think it very 
odd, too, that Miss Mowbray has not come down to us f 

** Miss Mowbray ! — what of Miss Mowbray — is she not here V* 
said Mr Cargill, starting, and with an expression of interest which 
he had not yet bestowed on any of her ladyship's liberal oommu- 
nications. 

** Ay, poor Miss Mowbray," said Lady Penelope, lowering her 
voice, and shaking her head; ''she has not appeared — her 
brother went up stairs a few minutes since, I beheve, to bring 
her down, and so we are all left here to look at each other. — 
How very awkward ! — But you know Clara Mowbray.** 

" I, madam V* said Mr Cargill, who was now sufficiently atten- 
tive ; " I really — T know Miss Mowbray — that is, T knew her 
some years since — but your ladyship knows she has been long in 
bad health — uncertain health at least, and I have seen nothing 
of the young lady for a very long time.*' 

" I know it, my dear Mr Cargill — I know it,** continued the 
Lady Penelope, in the same tone of deep sympatliy, " I know it ; 
and most unhappy surely have been the circumstances that have 
separated her from your advice and friendly counsel. — All this I 
am aware of — and to say truth, it has been chiefly on poor Clara*-s 
account that I have been giving you the treuble of fixing an 
acquaintance upon you. — You and I together, Mr Cargill, might 
do wonders to cure her unhappy state of mind — I am sure we 
might — that is, if you could bring your mind to repose absolute 
confidence in me.** 

" Has Miss Mowbray desired your ladyship to converse with 
me upon any subject which interests her 1** said the clergyman, 
with more cautious shrewdness than Lady Penelo^ ha^»a&\ftjcXR^ 
bim ci possessing. " I will in that caae \m \itL\»^^ Xa >ql«»x ^^qa 
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nature ntlicr communication ; nnil \vliatevcr my poor services |^^| 
perfailn, ^our ladyship iiiay comnuuiil tliem." '^^1 

** I — T^I cauDot jUBt assert," said her ladyship with hemtn- 
tiPD, " that I have Miaa Mo^vbray'a direct inatriictioiia to epenU 
to yoa, Mr Cargill, upon the progent Hubject. But my afleutioii 
far the dear girl is so very great — aud then, yon know, theinCDQ- 
venienccs whicli ma.y arise from this match," 

" From which match, lady Penciopo 1" said Mr CargUI. 

" Nay, now, Mr Cargill, you really cairy the privilege of Scot- 
land too far — I liave not put a single qnealion to you, but what 
you have answered by another — let us conversa intelligibly far 
five mioulea, if you can but condescend so lar." ^^" 

" For any length of time whicii your ladysliip may p 
command," said Mr Cargill, "provided the subject regard 4 
ladyship's own atfoirs or mine, — conld I suppoBO these la^ 
moment tikely to interest you." 

"Out upon you," oud the lady, laughing affectedly; 
should really have been a Catliolic priest instead of a Freabytenan. 
Wliat an invaluable father confessor bave Ifae fur sex lost in you, 
Mr Cargill, and how dexterously yoa would bave evaded any 
croBS-emmiuatiouB which mightbave committed your penitente I" 

" Vour ladyship's raillery is far too severe for me to withstand 
or reply to," said Mr Cargill, bowing with more ease than her 
ladyBliip expected ; and, retiring gently backward, he extricated 
liimeelf from a conversation which he began to fiod somewhat 
embarrassing. 

At that moment a murmur nf surprise took place in the apart- 
ment, which was JDBt entered by Miss Mowbray, leaning on her 
brother's arm. The codso of this murmur will be beat und^ 
stood, by narrating what had passed betwixt the brolliei » 



Elligibly far 
lelait^^^ 



CHAPTER XXII. 



Tkt Timi'ng qflke Skrae. 

It whs with a mixture of anxiety, vexation, ajid 
that Mowbray, just when he liad hatideil Lady Penelope iolL 
apartment, where the tables werecovered, observed that his efi 
was absent, and that Lady Binks was hanging on the i 
Lord Etherington, to whose rank it would properly have 
to escort the lady of the house. An anxious and hasty glnuce 
east through tlie room, ascertained that she was absent, nor could 
tic laJiea prcscai give any uecouut oE Vei alvcc sVc Iwd i^uitMH 
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the gardens, except that Lady Penelope had spoken a few words 
witli her in her own apartment, immediately after the scenic 
entertainment was concluded. 

Thither Mowbray hurried, complaining aloud of his sister^s 
laziness in dressing, but internally hoping that tlie delay was 
occasioned by nothing of a more important character. 

He hastened up stairs, entered her sitting-room without cere- 
mony, and knocking at the door of her dressing-room, begged her 
to make haste. 

^ Here is the whole company impatient," he said, assuming a 
tone of pleasantry ; '^ and Sir Bingo Binks exclaiming for your 
presence, that he may be let loose on the cold meat." 

*' Paddock calls," said Clara from within ; "anon — anon !" 

** Nay, it is no jest, Clara," continued her brother ; " for Lady 
Penelope is miauling like a starved cat !" 

''I come — I come, graymalkin," answered Clara, in the same 
vein as before, and entered the parlour as she spoke, her finery 
entirely thrown aside, and dressed in the riding-habit which was 
her usual and favourite attire. 

Her brother was both surprised and offended. " On my soul," 
be said, " Gara, this is behaving very ill. I indulge you in every 
freak upon ordinary occasions, but you might surely on this day, 
of all others, have condescended to appear something like my 
8ister, and a gentlewoman receiving company in her own house." 

^ Why, dearest John," said Clara, " so that tlie guests have 
enough to eat and drink, I cannot conceive why I should concern 
myself about their finery, or they trouble themselves about my 
plain clothes." 

^ Come, come, Clara, this will not do," answered Mowbray ; 
^ you must positively go back into your dressing-room, and huddle 
your things on as fast as you can. You cannot go down to the 
company dressed as you are." 

^ I certainly can, and I certainly will, John — I have made a 
fool of myself once this morning to oblige you, and for tlie rest of 
tlie day I am determined to appear in my own dress ; that is, in 
one which shews I neither belong to the world, nor wish to have 
any thing to do with its fashions." 

'^ By my soul, Clara, I will make you repent this I" said Mow- 
bray, with more violence than he usually exhibited where his sister 
was concerned. 

" You cannot, dear John," she coolly replied, " unless by 
beating me ; and that T think you would repent of yourself." 

" I do not know but what it were the best way of managing 
you," said Mowbray, muttering between his teeth ; but, com- 
manding his violence, he only said aloud, **' I am sure, from long 
experience, Clara, that your obstinacy will at the long run beat 
my anger. Do let us compound the point for once — keep 
your old habit, since you are so foud of makiii^ ^ «\^\. ^'l ^^x^:!c- 
aeif, and only throw the sliawl round ^o\m: ^•oxMiet^k — \\,\v3650>wiss^ 
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exceedingly admired, and every woman in the house longa lo nee 
it closer — tbey can hardly belioTe it genuine." 

" Do ba a man, Mowtiray," answered his Hiater ; "meddlamili 
your horBe-aheetB, and leave Bhawla alone." 

" Du yeu bo a woman, Clara, and think a little on tliem, 
when ouBtom and decency render it ueceaaary. — Nay, i s it 
possible ! — Will you not atir — not oblige " ' ' ' "'^^~ 

as this I" 

" I would indeed if 1 could," Baid Clara ; " but anoe yoa d 
linaw the truth — do not ba angry — I havo not the ui&iw 
have given it away — ^ven it up, perhaps I ahould s 
rightful owner. — She naa promisad me aomething o 
eKchange for it, however. I have given it to Lady Penelopt 

" Yes," answered Mowbray, " soma o( the work of hep ■ 
iair hands, I suppose, or a couple of her ladyship's dmi^,^ 
mads up into fire screens. — On my word — nn my soul, this hra, 
bad I — It is using me too ill, Clara — far too Ul. If the thins 
had been of no ralne, my giving it lo you ahould have fixed 
Bame upon it. — Good-even to you ; we will do aa well aa we can 
without you." 

" Nay, but, my dear John ^- stay but a moment," said Clara, 
taking me arm aa he sullenly turued towurdB the doot' ; " there 
are but two of ua on earth — do not let ua quarrel about a trmo- 
pery shawl." 

" Trumpery !" said Mowbray ; " It coat fifty guineas, by G — , 
which I can but ill spare — trumpery I" 

" Oh, never think of the cost," said Clara i " it was your gift, 
and that should, I own, have been enough to have made me keep 
to my death's day the poorest Ta^ of it But really Lady Pene- 
lope looked so very miserable, aud twisted her poor face inlo so 
many odd expressioOB of anger and chagHu, that I resigned it to 
her, and agreed to say she had lent it to Die for the performance, 
I believe she was aintid that I would change my mind, or ibai 
you would resume it as a seignorial waif ; for, after she had 
walked a few turns with it wrappod aroimd her, merely by way 
of taking posBcsaon, slie despatched it by a special messenger til 
her apartment at the Well." 

"She may go to the devil," aaJd Mowbray, "for a greedy 
UQConscionable jade, who has famished over a selfish, spitefi^ 
heart, that is as hard aa a flmt, with a fine glossing of taste and 
Bensibility ." 

*' Nay, bnt, John," rephed bis sister, " slia really liad some- 
thing to complain ot in the present case. The stiawl liad been 
Dcspoken on her account, or very nearly go — slie shewed me llie 
tradesman's letter — only some agent of yours had oome in be- 
tween with the ready money, which no tradesman can redst. — 
At, John 1 I suspect half of your anger is owing to the fiiilure of 

« /t&n (0 monify poor Lady Pen, and ihat she has m — ■ ' 

piua ef Hon yoa Wo.— Come, cotoc, — v,„..wi 



i 
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tage of her in the first disphty of this £iktal piece of finery, if 
wearing it on my poor shoulders can be called a display — e'en 
make her welcome to the rest for peace's sake, and let us go 
down to these good folks, and you shall see how pretty and civil 
I shall behave." 

Mowbray, a spoiled child, and with all the petted habits of 
indulgence, was exceedingly fretted at tlie issue of the scheme 
which he had formed for mortifying Lady Penelope ; but he saw 
at once the necessity of saying nothing more to his sister on the 
subject. Vengeance he privately muttered against Lady Pen, 
whom he termed an absolute harpy in blue-stockings ; unjustly 
forgetting, that, in tlie very important affair at issue, he himself 
had been the first to interfere with and defeat her ladyship's 
desims on the garment in question. 

** But I Mrill blow her," he said, ** I will blow her ladyship's 
conduct in the business ! She shaJl not outwit a poor whimsical 
girl like Clara, without hearing it on more sides than one." 

With this Christian and gentleman-like feeling towards Lady 
Penelope, he escorted his sister into the eating-room, and led her 
to her proper place at the head of the table. It was the negli- 
gemee display^ in her dress, which occasioned the murmur of 
surprise that greeted Clara on her entrance. Mowbray as he 
placed his sister in her chair, made her general apology for her 
uite appearance, and her riding-habit. *^ Some fairies," he sup- 
posed, ** Puck, or such like tricksy goblin, had been in her ward- 
robe, and carried off whatever was fit for wearing." 

There were answers from every quarter — that it would have 
been too much to expect Miss Mowbray to dress for their amuse- 
ment a second time — that nothing she chose to wear could mis- 
beeome Miss Mowbray — that she had set like the sun, in her 
splendid scenic dress, and now rose like the full moon in her 
ordinary attire, (this flight was by the Reverend Mr Chatterly,) 
— and that ^ Miss Mowbray being at hame, had an unco gude 
rig^t to please hersell ;" which last piece of poHteness, being at 
least as much to the purpose as any that had preceded it, was 
the contribution of honest Mrs Blower, and was repHed to by 
Miss Mowbray with a particular and most gracious bow. 

Mrs Blower ought to have rested her colloquial fame, as Dr 
Johnson would have said, upon a compliment so evidently accep- 
table, but no one knows where to stop. She thrust her broadg 
good-natured, dehghted countenance forward, and sending her 
voice firom the bottom to the top of the table, like her umquhile 
husband when calling to his mate during a breeze, wondered 
** why Miss Clara Mowbrie didna wear that grand shawl she had 
on at the play-making, and her just sitting upon the wind of a 
door. Nae doubt it was for fear of the soup, and the butter-boats 
and the like ; — but the had three shawls, which she really fand 
was aiie ower mony — if Miss Mowbrie wad \ikft ^ ^«tt VBd& O 
^ftm — it WM8 but imitashion to be anxe — W\ \\ "wv^^ukw^'^k^ 




llh» MwiHnmj' io the ibobI ftieodt; mj in ifae vorid, ji 

«(*7 particntkT expreaBOH, Ae eolr suit, " So joa have tnld jodr 
hrKbcT of the Bttle Crtaaaetioa irbidi ire luTe bad this momuij I 
— Tm mt la ft^urai — I grte yaa bit vamiiig, take (are aam 
of TOUT secrets come ioio m V keeping— thai 's all." 

UpoD whxt mere mUes do ilie imponanl CTeols of fainnan Eft 
■oaie&nea depend '. If Lad; Feneli^w had girea wav [o ber Gist 
m oTcmentB odF reaeirtnieiit, the prabahie is&aettoald hsire been 
•now ladi haU-conue, half-aeri«is gtiniush, as ber ladjsfaip and 
Mr Howbnj bad often amased the strnpanj wittiaL But i«vei^ 
irindi is mppr cMt d and deferred, is alwaja moM to be dreaded; 
and to tbe effects (rf the delibente resentnwDt which Lady Penelope 
ehetiabed upon this trifling occasiDii, most be traced the erena 
which our biMor]' has to record. Secreciy did she detennioe W 
rctnni the «ha«l, wbkii she bad ealertiined hopes of making her 
own Dpoa very reasoiialile (enns ; and as secretlj- did she r»ulit 
to be PBTenged bolli upon brother and aster, coDceiiing hnseU 
already pasBessed, to a certain degree, of a clew to some partal 
their nmWj history, nliicb might serve for a fonndntion on wtudi 
to laise her projected battery. The ancienc offen«s and emula- 
tion uf imporlauce of the Laird of St Ranaa's, and the superioritj 
which had been given to Clara in the e^bition of the day, com- 
bined with Uie inimediate cause of resentment ; and it only 
remained for ber to considar how tier revenge could be moEt 
signally accomplisfaed. 

WbilBt Bucli tboughiB were pasang thron^i Lady Penelope's 
mind, Muirbray was seorcfiing with his eyes for the Earl of 
Ktlicriiigtnii, judging tliat it might be proper, in tlie conrBs of the 
eiiU.'1'Uiiuini'Ut, or befori! the guests bad separated, to make him 
forninlly iicquaiutcd with his aiater, as a preiace to the mors 
iiiliniale ouunootion wljich most, in prosecution of tlie plan agreed 
U|ji>li, lalie pfatco betwixt tliem. Greatly to his surprise, ttie 
youuu Earl wjuf no where visible, and the place which he liad 
nccUjiled by the side of Lady Binka bad been quietly appropriated 
tiy Wlnlerlilotsam, as tlie best and softest chair in the room, and 
helimt V\ V\i6 head of the table, where tlie choicest of the cuter- 
Ulnmetlt !■ inimlly nrranged. This liooest gentleman, ufter n 
few llisiplil ennipllinauta to lior ladyship upon her performance as 
*iuwn »r tllH AmiiwiilB, bad betaken himself to tlje much nionj 
/llti'l^iiHnf iiii|iil(*li"ll of ogling liie dishes, through tlie glass wLidi 
liiwif mi'iwmteit ut lji» nuok by a go\4ii\™\Q omalViBB'sottsnMi. 
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ship. After looking and wondering for a few seconds, Mowbray 
addressed himself to the old bean-gar9on, and asked him what 
bad become of Etherington. 

•* Retreated," said Winterblossom, "and left but his compliments 
to you behind him — a complaint, I think, in liis wounded arm. — 
Upon my word, that soup has a most appetizing flavour ! — Lady 
Penelope, shall I have the honour to help youl — no ! — nor you. 
Lady Binks ! — ^you are too cruel ! — I must comfort myself, like a 
heatiien priest of old, by eating the sacrifioe which the deities 
have scorned to accept of." 

Here he helped himself to the plate of soup which he had in 
vain offered to the ladies, and transferred the farther duty of dis- 
penmng it to Master Chatterly ; 'Mt is your profession, sir, to 
propitiate the divinities — ahem !" 

" I did not think Lord Etherington would have left us so soon," 
said Mowbray; "but we must do the best we can without his 
countenance." 

So saying, he assumed his place at the bottom of the table, and 
did his best to support the character of a hospitable and joyous 
landlord, while on her part, with much natural grace, and delicacy 
of attention calculated to set every body at their ease, his sister 
prended at the upper end of the board. But the vanishing of 
Lord Etherington in a manner so sudden and unaccountable — 
the obvious ill-humour of Lady Penelope — ^and the steady, though 
passive, sullenness of Lady Binks, spread among the company a 
gloom like that produced by an autumnal mist upon a pleasing 
landscape. The women were low-spirited, dull, nay, peevish, tliey 
did not well know why; and the men could not be joyous, though 
the ready resource of old hock and cliampagne made some of 
them talkative. Lady Penelope broke up the party by well-feigned 
apprehension of the difficulties, nay, dangers of returning by so 
rough a road. Lady Binks begged a seat with her ladyship, as 
Sir Bingo, she said, judging from his devotion to the green flask, 
was likely to need tiieir carriage home. From the moment of 
their departure, it became bad tone to remain behind ; and all, od 
in a retreating army, were eager to be foremost, excepting Mac- 
Turk and a few stanch topers, who, unused to meet with such good 
cheer every day of their lives, prudently determined to make the 
most of the opportunity. 

We will net dwell on the difficulties attending the transporta- 
tion of a large company by few carriages, though the delay and 
disputes thereby occasioned were of course more intolerable tlian 
in the morning, for the parties had no longer tlie hopes of a 
happy day before them, as a bribe to submit to temporary incou* 
yenience. The impatience of many was so great, that, though the 
evening was raw, tliey chose to go on foot rather than await the 
dull routine of the returning carriages ; and as they retired, they 
agreed, with one consent, to throw the blame ol viV»teN«t\s«5sec' 
yenience they migH sustain on their Viosl «siOL\v(^^\ie«ii^> ^V^ ^^^^^^ 
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invitsd so l«rp! a party before getting a shiir 
niaJe between the Well aud ShaWB-QiBtle. 
" It would have been so easy to repur Uio path by the 

And this waa all tbe tliantB which Mr Mowbray reoein 
an entertainment which had cnsthimso mnch trouble and e: 
and had been looked forward to by the good 
with such impatient expectation. 

" It was an unca pleasant ehuw," eaid the good-natured Mrs 
Blower, " only it was a pity it was sae ttdinusome i and there wis 
Barely an awfii' waete of gauze and muslin." 

But BO well had Dr Qnai^klebcn improved bis nmuerooB oppra- 
tunidra, that the good lady was much reconciled to afiiun in 
general, by (he prospect of conghs, rheimiatisuia, and other 
maladies acquired upon (he occasion, which were likely to affiiTd 
that learned gButleman, in whose prosperity ^e mnch inteirested 
herself, a, very profitable harvest. 

Mowbray, somewhat addicted to tlie serviee of Bacchus, ffid 
not find himself freed, by tlie Eecession of so large n proporSim 
of the company, from the service of the jolly god, although, upon 
the present occasion, he could well have diapensed with his 
orgiea. Neither the song, nor tlie pnn, nor the jest, had any 
power to kindle his heavy spirit, raortltied as he was by the event 
of his party being so different irom the brilliant connummatioil 
which he had anddpaled. The guests, ataneh boon companions, 
suffered not, however, their party to flag for w^nt of the land- 
lord's participation, but oontinued to drink bottle after bottle, 
with as little regard for Mr Mowbray's grave looks, as if they 
had been curoa^g at the Mowbray Arms, insli.'ail of the Mow- 
bray man^ou-houEe. Midnight at length released him, when, 
with an unsteady step, he sought his own apartment, cniriDjE 
himself and his companiniiB, consigning his own person with u 
despatch to his bed, and bequeathing those of the companj' to ~' 
many mosses aud quogtnires, as could bo found betwixt SbKt 
Castle and St Bonan's Well 
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of the preceding day, the young Laird of St Ronan's saw nothing 
very consolatory, unless that the excess was not, in the present 
case, of his own seeking, hut had arisen out of the necessary 
duties of a landlord, or what were considered as such hy his com- 
panions. 

> But it was not so much his dizzy recollections of the late 
carouse which haunted him on awakening, as the ine'xplicahiUty 
which seemed to shroud the purposes and conduct of his new 
ally the Earl of Etherington. 

That young nobleman had seen Miss Mowbray, had declared 
his high satisi^ction, had warmly and voluntarily renewed the 
proposal which he had made ere she was yet known to him — 
and yet, far from seeking an opportunity to be introduced to her, 
he had even left the party abruptly, in order to avoid the neces- 
sary intercourse which must there have taken place between them. 
His lordship's flirtation with Lady Sinks had not escaped the atten- 
tion of the sagacious Mowbray — her ladyship also had been in a 
hurry to leave Shaws-Castle ; and Mowbray promised to himself 
to discover the nature of this connection through Mrs Gingham, 
her ladyship's attendant, or otherwise ; vowing deeply at the 
same time, that no peer in the realm should make an affectation of 
addressing Miss Mowbray a cloak for another and more secret 
intrigue. But his doubts on this subject were in great measure 
removed by the arrival of one of Lord Etherington's grooms with 
the following letter : — 

** Mt dear Mowbray, 
** You would naturally be surprised at ray escape from the 
table yesterday before you returned to it, or your lovely sister 
had graced it with her presence. I must confess my folly ; and 
I may do so the more boldly, for, as the footing on which I first 
opened this treaty was not a very romantic one, you will scarce 
suspect me of wishing to render it such. But I did in reality 
feel, during the whole of yesterday, a reluctance which I cannot 
express, to be presented to the lady on whose favour the happi- 
ness of my future life is to depend, upon such a public occasion, 
and in the presence of so promiscuous a company. I had my 
mask, indeed, to wear while in the promenade, but, of course, 
that was to be laid aside at table, and, consequently, I must have 
gone through the ceremony of introduction ; a most interesting 
moment, which I was desirous to defer till a fitter season. [ 
trust you will permit me to call upon you at Shaws-Castle this 
morning, in the hope — the anxious hope — of being allowed to 
pay my duty to Miss Mowbray, and apologize for not waiting 
upon her yesterday. I expect your answer with the utmost im- 
patience, being always yours, &c. &c. &c. '^ Etherington." 

^ This," said St Ronan's to himself, aa \ve folded, w^ ^<b V^Xk:^ 
delibemtel/y after having twice read \t ov«t,** %een» v2\ \t« ^sA 
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nljove-lmiiri! ; I couM not wish any thing moro eipKcit ; and, 
inonjover, it pnta into black and wliilB, bb old Mick would sajr, 
wlml onlyrealed before on our private conversation. An especial 
cure for the headach, such a billet as this in a, morning." 

So Bayiagi lie eat bim down and wrote an answer, expressing 



tlia pleasure he shuulil bave in seeing his lordsliip an soon aa lie 
thought proper. He watched even the cleparture of the groom, 
nnd beheld liim gallop off, uitli the speed of one who kaows thai 



his quick return was CKpocted bj an impatient m 

Mowbray renwned for a few mioutes bj hiniE«lf, and reflected 
with delight upon the probable rooBequencCB of thia njutch j — 
llio advancement of his Kster — aod, above all, the various ad- 
vantages which must necessarily accrue to himself, by so close on 
alliance with one whom he had good reason to think deep in tlie 
teerel, and capable of rendering him the most material astiBtsDoe 
in his speculatioaB oa the turf, and in the sporting world. He 
then sent a servant to let Miss Mowbray know that he intended 
to breakfast with her. 

" I suppose, John," said Clara, aa lier brottier entered tJie 
apartment, ''^ouare glad of a weal^er cup this morning than 
those you wera drinking last night — you were carousing till afier 
Uie first cock." 

"Yes," said Mowbray, "that aandbed old MacTurk, upon 
wlinm whole hogsheads make no impression, did make a b 
bny of me — but the day is over, and they will scarce c ' ' 
in such another scrape. — What did you think of llie niai _ . 

" Supported as well," said Clara, " as such folk support Hi 
frniae of gontlemcn and ladles during life ; and that is, with ad 
deal of bostlE, and very little propriety." 

'^ I saw only one good mask there, nnd that was 
said lier brother. 

" Oh, I saw liira too," answered Qara ; " bat he i 
on. An old Indian merchant, or same anch thing, 
abetter character — tlia Spaniard did nothing but stalk a 
nnd twangle his guitar, tor the amusement of my Lady Binici 
I think." 

" He ia a very clever fellow, Hioogh, tliat same Spaniard," ■ 
joined Mowbray — " Can yon guess who he is!" ■ 

" No, indeed ; nor shall I tnke the trouble of trying, ToJ 
til guessing about it, were as bad as seeing the whole mumiM^ 

"Well," replied her brother, " yon will allow one thing aHJ 
— Bottom was well acted — you cannot deny that." 

'■"Yes," replied Clara, "that worthy really deserverl ti 
his ass's head to the end of the cluptei- ~ bat what of him t" 

" Only conceive that he should bo the very same person wli 
that handsome Spaniard," replied Mowbray, 

"Tbea there is one fool fewer than I thought there was," fi 
plied Clara willl the Breateat iudifiVci 
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Her brother bit his lip. 

" Clara," he said, " I believe you are an excellent good girl, 
and clever to boot, but pray do not set up for wit and oddity ; 
tliere is nothing in life so intolerable as pretending to think diffe- 
rently from other people. — That gentleman was the Earl uf 
Etherington." 

This annonciation, though made in what was meant to be an 
imposing tone, had no impression on Clara. 

** I hope he plays the peer better than the Hidalgo," she replied, 
carelessly. 

** Yes," answered Mowbray, " he is one of the handsomest men 
of the time, and decidedly fashionable — you will like him much 
vrhen you see him in private." 

^ It is of little consequence whether I do or no," answered 
Clara. 

** You mistake the matter," said Mowbray, gravely ; ^* it may 
be of considerable consequence." 

'' Indeed I" said Clara, with a smile ; ^' I must suppose myself, 
ilien, too important a person not to make my approbation neces- 
sary to one of your first-rates. He cannot pretend to pass 
muster at St Ronan's without it. — Well, I will depute my 
authority to Lady Binks, and she shall pass your new recruits 
instead of me." 

** This is all nonsense, Clara," said Mowbray. " Lord 
Etherington calls here this very morning, and wishes to be made 
known to you. I expect you will receive him as a particular 
friend of mine." 

** With all my heart — so you will engage, after this visit, to 
keep him down with your other particular friends at the Well. — 
you know it is a bargain that you bring neither buck nor pointer 
into my parlour — die one worries my cat, and the other my 
temper." 

**You mistake me entirely, Clara — this is a very different 
visiter from any I have ever introduced to you — I expect to see 
liim often here, and I hope you and he will be better friends 
tlian you think of. I have more reasons for wishing this than I 
have now time to tell you." 

Clara remained silent for an instant, then looked at her 
brother witli an anxious and scrutinizing glance, as if she wished 
to penetrate into his inmost purpose. 

*^ If I thought" — she said, after a minute's consideration, and 
with an altered and disturbed tone ; '^ but no — I will not think 
tiiat Heaven intends me such a blow — least of all, tliat it should 
come from yom* hands." She walked hastily to the window, and 
threw it open — then shut it again, and returned to her seat. 
Baying, with a constrained smile, ''May Heaven forgive you, 
brother, but you frightened me heartily." 

^ I do not mean to do so, Clara," Bsdd l/lo\4)Qnra.^)\)\vci ^jk« *^^ 
aeofissity of BootbiDg her J " I only sJlVaOL!^ \n. V^ ^ ^^«»^ 
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clmnces that am n^ver uut of otlier glrb' head^ thonsb j^H 
never teem to taJculiite oa them." ^^^ 

" I wish yon, mjr dear John," aajd Clara, slniggtiiig ngain Id ' 
regain endre composure, " I wiab fou would pnifiC by m; 
example, and give up the science of chance aleo- — it will not 

"How d'ye know that! — 111 shew you the eoutnij, yoo 
silly wench," aogwered Mowbray — " Here is a banker'a bill, 
payable to your own ord^ for the cash you lent me, and Bome- 
thinz over—'don't let old Mick have the fingering', but kt 
BindlooM manage it tor you — he is the hooealer man between 
two d— d knavei." 

" Will not you, brother, send it lo the man Bindloose jonndf I" 

"No, — no," replied Mowbray — "he might confaaa it with 
Borne of my transactiona, and eo yiiu forfeit your stake." 

" Well, I am glad you are able to pay me, for I want to bq> 
Campbeira new work." 

" I wish you joy of your purchase — bnt don't scratch ma ft* 
not caring abciut it. — 1 Imow aa little of books as you ot the long 
odds. And come now, be aerioua, and tell me if you will be a 
good girl — lay aside your whims, and receive ihisEngliBh yomg 
nobleman like a lady as you are t" 

"That were easy," said Oara — "hut — but — Fniy,wka* 
more of me than just to Bee him. — Say to him at once, [una 
poor creature in body, in mind, in spirits, in temper, in mukdS 
standing — above all, say that I can receive him only once." 

" I shall say no such thing," said Mowbray, bluntly ; " 11 ia 
good to be plain with yon at once — I thought of putting ulf Urn, 
dIscuBsion — bat since it must come, the Hooner it is over the 
lielter. — You are to understand, Clara Mowbray, that I«rd 
Etherington has a particular view in this visit, and that his view 
has my full sanctiuu and approbation." 

" 1 tliouelit BO," Baid Clara, in tlio same altered tone of voice 
in which she had before spoken ; " my mind foreboded tills last 
of misfortunes I — But, Mowbray, you have no child before j'oa 
— 1 n«lher will nor can see this nobleman." 

" How I" exclaimed Mowbrny, fiercely ; " do you dare return 
me BO peremptory nn answer! — Tliink better of it, for, if we 
differ, you will find you will have the worst of the game." 

" Bcly upon it," slie continued, with more vehemence, " I will 

ludon is taken, and threats and entrea^es will prave equally 
unavailing." 

" Upon my word, madam," eud Mowbray, " you have, for a 
modest and retired young lady, plucked up a goodly spirit of your 
own I — But you shall find mine equals it. If you do not agree 
to see my friend Lord Etheringbm, ny, and to receive him with 
elie politeneaa due to the oonsidoration 1 ent^rlaio for hini,b|- 
Jiepr&a! Clara, I n-ill no Wuget vcijMfl -jou »■ — «-«'^ 
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daughter. Think what yoja are giving up — the affection and 
protection of a brother — and for what! — merely for an idle 
point of etiquette. — You cannot, I suppose, even in the workings 
of your romantic brain, imagine that the days of Clarissa Harlowe 
and Harriet Byron are come back again, when women were mar- 
ried by main force I and it is monstrous vanity in you to suppose 
that Lord Etherington, since he has honoured you with any 
tiioaghts at all, will not be satisfied with a proper and civil refusal 
— - You are no such prize, methinks, that the days of romance are 
to come back for you." 

^ I care not what days they are," said Clara — " I tell you I 
will not see Lord Etherington, or any one else, upon such pre- 
liminaries as you have stated — I cannot — 1 wiU not — and I 
ought not. — Had you meant me to receive him, which can be a 
matter of no consequence whatever, you should have left him on 
the footing of an ordinary visiter — as it is, I will not see him." 

" You thaU see and hear him both," said Mowbray; ''you 
shall find me as obstinate as you are — as willing to forget I am 
ft brother, as you to forget that you have one." 

^ It is time, then," replied Clara, '^ that this house, once our 
father's, should no longer hold us both. I can provide for myself, 
and may XSod bless you !" 

''You take it coolly, madam," said her brother, walking 
through the apartment with much anxiety both of look and 
gesture. 

** I do," she answered ; " for it is what 1 have often foreseen — 
Yes, brother, 1 have often foreseen that you would make your 
flistenr the subject of your plots and schemes, so soon as other 
stakes fsuled you. That hour is come, and I am, as you see, 
prepared to meet it." 

f' And where may you propose to retire to I" said Mowbray. 
** I think that I, your only relation and natural guardian, have a 
right to know that — my honour and that of my family is con- 
cerned." 

^ Your honour I" she retorted, with a keen glance at him ; 
^ your interest, I suppose you mean, is somehow connected with 
the place of my abode. — But keep yourself patient — the den of 
the rock, the Im of the brook, should be my choice, rather than a 
palace without my freedom." 

** You are misUiken, however," said Mowbray, sternly, ** if you 
hope to enjoy more freedom than I think you capable of making 
a good use of. The law authorizes, and reason, and even affec- 
tian, require that you should be put under restraint for your own 
safety, and that of your character. You roamed the woods a 
little too much in my father's time, if all stories be true." 

** I did — I did indeed, Mowbray," said Clara, weeping ; " God 
pity me and forgive you for upbraiding me with my state of mind 
— I know I cannot sometimes trust my onvu yxd.^DCk«i!ki%\sQS(»\&\v 
Icr/oo to readnd me of this <" 
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Mowbray was nt once Boflenedand e 

" Whkt foliy 1b tliU !" liu said ; " jou say the ma* i 
Mofft to mc — oro ready to fly trom my house — -Hid oWa I 
)irovaked lo luako on uigry imawer, you burst into teaa T' 

" Say yau did not mean wluit ynii said, my dearast hnl 
nxolalmod Qam ; " Oh Bay yua did not mean it *^Do m 
loy lllwrty (ruiu mo — it is all 1 have left, and, God kMm 
u pool' oorarort \u Uio aurrowa I undargo. I wiU pat a bi 
on every tliinic — will gii duvrn to Itie Well- — will near wfa 
IiImm, ttud aay vbtil yuu please — but, oh 1 leave me dwBh 
lity WiUtUilo hNV — 1st ma woeji alone ia the bouse of layblM 
■iiil do Dot fulva a brukvu-tieurled Hiater lo lay her dGA&alt 
iluuT. — My ipau must bo a brief oDB.hut let not your faandd 
iboMtnd'gWl — Disturb me uot — let me pass quielly — I4g 
Bxk IliU M luuolt tor tny uko us for your own. 1 would faarc 
thlok tif mo, tometimM, Moivbruy, after I ant goni^ and vnlL_ 
the Uttw raflnoUani wlijoli tlia reooUoction of harab uaag^ ' 
uanivdiy bring with it. Pity me, were it but fur your own m 
~ 1 bava deaervcd uolbiug but oompasainn at your band 
'I'hMv ars but tira of ui un onrUi, why sliauld ws m^e eadi at 
iiiimrfiUs r 

S)w BMomiMinleit thMnontreatiMwIthailaoilof teaFB,aBdi 
uwat Iwarl-buMins m^ Mowbray knew not what to del 
win*. Oil lb* uuu liaud, tin was bound by bis promise to ! 
Kart 1 uJ) llie ulhvfi hia Mitler was in no condition to receive h 
a fiiuM* ; iiayill was most probable, tbatif he adopted the atn 
tUMMU* ol oumpelliDg ber to rvoeire him, her bebaviour «V 
Itrobably b* auoh a* totally to break off ^ie projected nuitd^ 
lh« awNieaa uf wbidi be liad founded bo many caatles in Hwi 
ilk thia ditvmuia, bn had agaiu recvivrae to argument. 

" Clara," Im Mid, " i aiii, a* 1 bave tvpeatedly said, your « 
nlklloti and giiardiau — it lliere be any real reason wbj ] 
i)M|bl uM 10 (veeive. vid, Nl Iwat, make a civil reply lo end 
(wgutiatlou a* ih« Eari of fitbociuglun has tliought Ettovgf 
lurvly I oujbl to bv inunutvd vritlt it Vou enjoyed &r i 
niuoh »f that liberty wbivh you soeia li> tui« Ho1ii(^y (hiri 
»iy (altwr'i* Ufeiiino — Ju tholast j-earaof ilat least — liavo j 
funiKHl auy fooliuli altaehmutl during that time, whicb now p 
M'lita jvu Knuu tcc«lvUig wdi a vi^t as Lord Ethetingion 1 
ihmlKiiud r' 

"TUrvalDueJt — Um exprc»iaii is wvil chuwn," said 
Ho*bniy ) ** aiid aottiiiiK can be mure dreadful tban e 
ibrmk •uumiiiiij! its ac«um|iliahuimL'* 

" 1 am ifUd jwir i^drits ato wviviug," replied ber bn 
•> Imt rliat b u» aiuwvr to my question." 

" U it u»M«i«r.v," aid dun., " that one must ba»e ac 
•vm* uica)[viiU'ul or eulanglsiuefil, lu inxke tb*m uuwill'uig 
ho (jlTeii in marriage or even to be piralered upon such a '-■ 
* - JIIjmi/ jixutg tma dockw llaes ialmii to <!« bacbe 
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frby may not I be permitted to commence old maid at three-and- 
twenty? — Let me do so, like a kind brother, and there were 
ncTer nephews and nieces so petted and so scolded, so nursed 
and so ci^ffed by a maiden aunt, as your children, when you have 
them, shall be by aunt Clara." 

*' And why not say all this to Lord Etherington !" said Mow« 
bray ; ^ wait until he propose such a terrible bugbear as matri- 
mony, before you refuse to receive him. TV ho knows, the whim 
that he hinted at may have passed away — he was, as you say, 
flirting with Lady Sinks, and her ladyship has a good deal of 
address, as well as beauty." 

** Heaven improve both, (in an honest way,) if she will but 
keep his lordship to herself !" said Clara. 

^ Well, then," continued her brother, ^' things standing thus, 
I do not think you will have much trouble with his lordship — 
no more, perhaps, than just to give him a civil denial. After 
having spoken on such a subject to a man of my condition, he 
cannot well break off without you give him an apology." 

^ If that is all," sud Clara, '' he shall, as soon as he gives mo 
an opportunity, receive such an answer as will leave him at 
liberty to woo any one whatsoever of Eve's daughters, except- 
ing Clara Mowbray. Methinks, 1 am so eager to set the captive 
free, that I now wish as much for his lordship's appearance as I 
feared it a little while since." 

** Nay, nay, but let us go fair and softly," said her brother. 
'^ You are not to refuse him before he asks the question." 

" Certainly," said Clara ; " but T well know how to manage that 
— he shall never ask the question at all. I will restore Lady 
Binks's admirer, without accepting so much as a civility in 
ransom." 

*' Worse and worse, Clara," answered Mowbray ; " you are to 
remember he is my friend and guest, and he must not be affronted 
in my house. Leave things to themselves. — Besides, consider 
an instant, Clara — had you not better take a little time for reflec- 
tion in this case ? The offer is a splendid one — title — fortune 
— and, what is more, a fortune which you will be well entitled to 
share largely in." 

" This is beyond our implied treaty," said Clara. ** I have 
yielded more than ever I tiiought T should have done, when I 
agreed that this Earl should be introduced to me on the footing 
of a common visiter ; and now you talk favourably of his preten- 
sions. This is an encroachment, Mowbray, and now I shall 
relapse into my obstinacy, and refuse to see him at all." 

" Do as you will," replied Mowbray, sensible that it was only 
by working on her affections that he had any chance of carrying 
a point against her inclination, — '^ Do as you will, my dear 
Clara ; but for Heaven's sake, wipe your eyes." 

** Aid behave myself," said she, trying to «ro?^fi ^a ^^ ^^^^ 
him, — ^ b^JATe myself, you would say , ^\te lo\Va o^ 



^V^'^^S^^^ 



S16 BT ROKAN B WELL. 

but llie quoUlioD is last on yea, wbo never read e\th& Prior or 
Slutke«pBBre." 

" I UuDk Heaven for Uiat," aai Mowbray. " I have eD«_„_ 
to burden m; bnuD, withoDt esrtying Buch ■, Inmber of rii^naci 
in it iks yoa uid Lady Pea do. — Come, that U rigbt j ^ to tbe 
mirror, and Bolte youTBelf dncent," 

A wonuiii miut 1k much bome down indeed by pun and mf- 
fcring, when she loseB all r»pect for her eitemal appeonum. 
The nutdwaman in Bedlam wears her garland of straw with n 
certain air of pretension ; and we bare seen a widow whom *t 
knew to be most sincerely afTecled by a recent deprivation, wlnn 
veeda, nevertheleBS, were ammged with a dolorous degree el 
eraco, which amounted almost to coquetrj'. Clara Mowbray haci 
also, negligent as sbe seemed to be of appearances, her own arl 
of tiie toilet^ attliough of the most rapid and most ample charac- 
ter. She took ofT her little riding-hat, and, unbinding a lace ol 
Indian gold which retained her locks, shook them in dark and 
glossy profusion over her very bsndaome form, which they anr< 
shadowed down to her slender waist ; and while her brotlier atodd 
looking on her with a mixtare of pride, affection, and compaariOB, 
she arranged tbem with a large comb, and, without the aarastance 
of anj/wiHM d'atonn, wove them, in the course of a few minnln 
' 1 natural head-dreES as we see on the statues of IIm 
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it Rnd my best muff," she Hoid, " come prince 
and peer, I shall be ready to receive fliem." 

" Pshaw ! your muff — who has heard of such a thing these 
twenty years ! Muffs were out of faahion before you were bom." 

" Jfo matter, John," replied his sister ; "when a woman wean 
a muff, GSfecially a determined old maid like myself, it is a ragn 
alio liaa no intentions to scratcli ; and therefore tlio muff serraa 
uU the purposes of a white flag, and prevents the neceid^ uf 
drawing on a glove, no prudentiaJly recommended by the motto 
(rf our couuDB, the M'lntofibea."" 

"Bo it as you will, then," said Mowbray ;" for otJier than yon 
do will it, you will not suffer it to be. — But how is this] — 
another billet t— We are in request this morning." 

" Now, Heaven send hia lordship may have judiciously <Mn- 
sidered all Uie risks which he is sure to encounter on this 
clianned ground, and resolved to leave liis adyentnre un- 
atlempted," said Misa Mowbray. 

Her brotlier glanced a look of displeasure at her as he broks 
tlie seal of the letter which was addreasod to hun with the words, 
" Hasie and secraoy," written on the envelop. The contents, 
whieb greatly surpriaod him, wo remit to the commencement et 
the next chapter. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

PBITATE INFOBHATIOir. 

— Ope this letter, 
I can produce a champion that will proTe 
What is avouched there. — — 

King Lear. 

Thb billet which Mowbray receiyed, and read in his sister's 
presence^ contained these words : — 

«SlB, 

Clara Mowbrat has few friends — none, perhaps, excepting 
yourself, in right of blood, and the writer of Uiis letter, by right 
of the fondest, truest, and most disinterested attachment, that 
ever man bore to woman. I am thus explicit with you, because, 
though it is unlikely that I should ever again see or speak to 
your sister, I am desirous that you should be clearly acquainted 
with the cause of that interest, which I must always, even to my 
dying breath, take in her affairs. 

^The person, calling himself Lord Etherington, is, I am 
aware, in the neighbourhood of Shaws-Castle, with the intention 
of paying his addresses to Miss Mowbray ; and it is easy for me 
to foresee, arguing according to the ordinary views of mankind, 
that he may place his proposals in such a light as may make them 
seem highly desirable. But ere you give wis person the encou- 
ragement which his offers may seem to deserve, please to inquire 
whether his fortune is certain, or his rank indisputable ; and be 
not satisfied with light evidence on either point. A man may be 
in possession of an estate and titie, to which he has no better 
right than his own rapacity and forwardness of assumption ; and 
supposing Mr Mowbray j^ous, as he must be, of the honour of 
his family, the alliance of such a one cannot but bring disgrace. 
This comes from one who will make good what he has written." 

On the first perusal of a billet so extraordinary, Mowbray was 
inchned to set it down to the malice of some of the people at the 
Well, anonymous letters being no uncommon resource of the 
small wits who frequent such places of general resort, as a 
species of deception safely and easily execut^, and well calculated 
to produce much mischief and confusion. But upon closer con- 
sideration, he was shaken in his opinion, and, starting suddenly 
from the reverie into which he had fallen, asked for the mes- 
senger who had brought the letter. ^ He was in the hall," the 
servant thought, and Mowbray ran to the hall. No — the mes- 
senger was not there, but Mowbray m\g\it %^ Via& \»jS& %s^\a 
waSed up the aveaae. — He hoUo'd — no BSffiv«t -v^a ^ceNxirDR^ 
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— be nn alter liie teJhw, *hosc «|H»i'iiiii^ mx lliat of i 
cVDntrnnui. Tbe fnan qaicivned hai {««e as he siw Jiinisclf 
porsaeil, and when be got nnt of tbe avtmic, tbrew lumself inu 
one of tfae namemas bj^Uis which maaAaerxf, who Elraj-cd ta 
quest of note, or for the eake of exertiee, had ntaide in vutddb 
direetiotu ibron^ the cxteniiTe copas whidi Borrciunded thg 
Cystic, uid were doahtl^S! tfae rEasou of ils aeqinring the niirc 
of Suns, *hidi EUgnifH9, in the Scottish dialect, a noud of tluH 
de^cription- 

Irrilated by the nun's obvions iesre to aroid him, and nalu- 
raDy obstinate in all hja nsola^ons, MovbraT pursued for a 
conddetable war, until be birly lost breath ; and the flier haTJug 
been long out of sghl, he recollected at leogth that his engage- 
ment with the Eari of ElheriDglOD lequired his attendance at the 
Caatle. 

Tbe jonng lord, indeed, had airived at Shavs-Castle, go few 
mintiles after Mowbray's departorP, that it was wonderfiil they 
hod not met in the aveaoe. The fervaDt to wbom be applied, 
concciTing that his master most retom instantly, as he had gone 
■mt without loB hat, nsfaered the Carl, nilhont brther ceremony, 
into the brcal:£ut-rooni, nhere Clara was seated upon one of the 
windosr-sealB, Bo busily employed with a boot, or perhaps with 
hep ova thoughts while she held a book in her hands, that she 
scarce raised her head, until Lord Etfaeriogton advancing, piw- 
nounced the words, "Misa Mowbray." A start, and a loud 
scream, annonnced ber deadly alaTTn,Hnd the^ were repeated as 
he made one pace nearer, and in a firmer accent said, " Clara." 

"Ko nearer — no nearer," she cidaimed, " if you noold have 
me took upon yon and live V Lord Etberingtou ivnuuned stand- 
ing as if uncertain whether to advance or retreat, wliile with 
incredible rapidity she poured out her hurried entreaties that lis 
wguld begone, sometimes addressing him as a real perHouage, 
sometimes, and more frequently, as a delusive phantom, the off- 
epring of ber own excited imaginaUon. " I knew it," she mut- 
tered, " I knew what would happen, if my thoughts were forced 
into Ujat fearful channel. — Speak to me, brother ! speak to me 
while I have reason left, and tell me that what stands before me 
is but an empty shadow 1 Bat it is no shadow — it rcnuuns 
before me in i^ the lineaments of mortal substance 1" 

" darn," said the Earl, mth a firm, yet softened vcnce, " collect 
and coropoae voorHelf. I am, mdeed, no shadow — lamamucli- 
iniared man, come to demand rights which have been unjustly 
withheld from me. I am dow armed with power aa nell as jus- 
tice, uid my claims shall be heard." 

" Never — never !" repUed Clara Mowbray ; " since cxtremitj 
jg niy portion, let extremity give me courage. — You have na 
ri jits — none — 1 know you not, itnd I defy you." 

"Defy me not, Oara Mowbray," answered Uje Eari, ui a tcn^^ 
and fitb i njaniw" — hnw diKereiH ivom *«=« '' -'■ '-'■-'-' 
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society! for now he was solemn, tragic, and almost stem, like 
the judge when he passes sentence upon a criminal. '' Defy me 
not," he repeated. " I am your Fate, and it rests with you to 
make me a kind or severe one." 

''Dare you speak thus!" said Clara, her eyes flashing with 
anger, while her lips grew white, and quivered for fear — ** Dare 
you speak thus, and remember tliat the same heaven is above our 
heads, to which you so solemnly vowed you would never see me 
more without my own consent ?" 

** That vow was conditional — Francis Tyrrel, as he calls him- 
self, swore the same — hath he not seen you!" He fixed a 
piercing look on her ; '' He has — you dare not disown it ! — And 
shall an oath, which to him is but a cobweb, be to me a shackle 
of iron I" 

'' Alas ! it was but for a moment," said Miss Mowbray, sinking 
in courage, and drooping her head as she spoke. 

** Were it but the twentieth part of an instant — the least con- 
ceivable space of subdivided time — still, you did meet — he saw 
you — you spoke to him. And me also you must see — me also 
you must hear ! Or I will first claim you for my own in the 
face of the world ; and, having vindicated my rights, I will seek 
out and extinguish tlie wretched rival who has dared to interfere 
vn(tk them." 

"Can you speak thus?" said Clara — "can you so burs* 
through the ties of nature 1 — Have you a heart I" 

" I have ; and it shall be moulded like wax to your sUghtest 
wishes, if you agree to do me justice ; but not granite, nor aught 
else that nature has of hardest, will be more inflexible if you con- 
iinue an useless opposition ! — Clara Mowbray, I am your Fate." 

** Not so, proud man," said Clara, rising, " God gave not one 
potsherd the power to break another, save by his divine permis- 
sion — my fate is in the will of Him, without whose will even a 
sparrow mils not to the ground. — Begone — T am strong in faith 
of heavenly protection." 

" Do you speak thus in sincerity !" said the Earl of Ethering- 
ton ; " consider first what is the prospect before you. I stand 
here in no doubtful or ambiguous character — I offer not the 
mere name of a husband — propose to you not a humble lot of 
obscurity and hardship, with fears for the past, and doubts for the 
future ; yet there teas a time when to a suit hke this you could 
listen favourably. — I stand high among the nobles of the 
country, and offer you, as my bride, your share in my honours^ 
and in ttie wealth which becomes them. — Your brother is my 
friend, and favours my suit. I will raise from the ground, and 
once more render illustrious, your ancient house — your motions 
shall be regulated by your wishes, even by your caprices — I will 
even carry my self-denial so far, that you shall, should you insist 
on so severe a measure, have your own residenoe^ ^<rax cswok 
establisbmeii^ and without intro^on on m'^ -^g«c\*)^SL^^<bT&»^ 
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devoted lovp, the most uiicea»ng altentioni, sliall make my on 
Tour inflexible dispositiou. — AJI thb 1 will consent to for lbs 
falnre — all [hat is passed ehnll be concesled from the pablio. — 
But mine, Clara Movibray, you must be." 

" Never — never 1" she said, with increasing vohemence. " I 
can but repeat a ne^tive, but it shall hnvs ^ the force of an 
oath. — Your rant la nothing to mo — jour fortune I soom — 
laj brolher liaa no right, by the law of Scotland, or of nature, to 

compel my indinatioas I deteat yonr treachery, and I acorn 

tlie advantage yon propose to attain by it Should the law 

give you my band, it would bnt award you tliat of a, corpse." 

" Alas I Ctan," said the Earl, " you do but flutter in the net ; 
but I will urge you no hrther now — there is another encounter 

He was lonilng away, when Oara, springing forward, caught 
liim by tlie arm, and repealed, in a low and impressive voice, the 
commandment, — " Thou siialt do no murder '. 

" Fear not any violence," he eaid, Hotlening bis voice, and 
attempting to take her hand, "but nliat may flow &om your 
own severity. — Francis a safe from me, unless you are alto- 
gether unreasonable. — Allow me but wliat you cauuot deny tc any 
friend of your brother, the power of seeing you at times — sns- 
pund at least the impetuosity oF your diElike to me, and t will, on 
my part, modify the current of my just and otherwise nneon- 
t™llahle resentment." 

Clara, extricating herself, and retreating from him, only replied, 
" There is a Heaven above us, and these shall be judged our 
■clione towards each other I You abuse a power most trea- 
cherously obtuned — you break a heart that never did yon 
wrong^you seek an aUia:uce with a wretch «'ho only wishea to 
be wedded to her grave. — If my brother brings you hither, I 
cannot help it — and if your coming prevents bloody and unna- 
tucal violence, it ia so far well. — But hy my cousent you come 
not ; and were tlie choice mine, I would rather bo struct witlt 
life-long blindness, than that my eyes should agun open on your 
person^ rather that my ears were stuffed Kith the earth of the 
grave, than that they should again hear your voice [" 

The Est! of Ethcrington smiled proudly, and replied, " Even 
this, madam, J can hear without resentment. Anxious and 
careful as you are to deprive your compliance of every grace 
and of every tindneas, I receive the permission to wait on you, 
as I interpret your words." 

" Do not BO interpret them," she replied; " I do but submit to 
your presence as an unavoidable evil, Heaven bo my witnoes, 
tliat, were it not to prevent greater and more desperate evil, I 
would not even so far acquiesce." 

" Let acquiescence, tlien, be the word," be snjd ; ** and so 
thanUiil will 1 be, even for yoar aci^iuesceuce. Miss Mowbrst 
"UaUebaUrF- ■*»«te, wWc\a \ cu^ce 
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to be disclosed ; and, unless absolutely compelled to it in aetf- 
defence, you may rely, no violence will be resorted to by me in 
any quarter. — I relieve you from my presence " 
So saying, he withdrew from the apartment. 



CHAPTER XXV. 

BXPLANATOBT. 

— — — By your leave, ?entle wax. 

Bhakkspbarb. 

Ill the hall of Shaws-Castle the Earl of Etherington met 
Mowbray, returned from his fruitless chase after the bearer of 
the anonymous epistle before recited ; and who had but just 
learned, on his return, that the Earl of Etherington was with 
his sister. There was a degree of mutual confusion when they 
met ; for Mowbray had the contents of the anonymous letter 
fresh in his mind, and Lord Etherington, notwithstanding all the 
coolness which he endeavoured to maintain, had not gone through 
the scene with Clara without discomposure. Mowbray asked 
the Earl whether he had seen his sister, and invited him, at the 
same time, to return to the parlour ; and his lordship replied, in 
a tone as indifferent as he could assume, that lie had enjoyed the 
honour of the lady's company for several minutes, and would 
not now intrude farther upon Miss Mowbray^s patience. 

^ You have had such a reception as was agreeable, my lord, 
I trust I" said Mowbray. " I hope Clara did the honours of the 
house with propriety during my absence 1'* 

''Miss Mowbray seemed a Httle fluttered with my sudden 
appearance," said the Earl ; *' the servant shewed me in rather 
abruptly ; and, circumstanced as we were, there is always awk- 
wardness in a first meeting, where there is no third party to act 
as master of the ceremonies. — I suspect, from the lady's looks, 
that you have not quite kept my secret, my good friend. I my- 
self, too, felt a httle consciousness in approaching Miss Mowbray 
— but it is over now ; and, the ice being fairly broken, I hope to 
have other and more convenient opportunities to improve the 
advantage I have just gained in acquiring your lovely sister's 
personal acquaintance." 

'* So be it," said Mowbray ; *' but, as you declare for leaving 
the Castle just now, I must first speak a single word with your 
lordship, for which this place is not altogether convenient" 

** I can have no objections, my dear Jack," said Etherineton, 
following him with a thrill of conscious feeling, somewhat perhaps 
Hke that of the spider when he perceives his deceitful web is 
threatened with injury, and sits btidanced vn. tha c«!!tXx«k^vi«^jdc£Si% 
9weijr ptmt, and uncertain wMch be ma^ Va ca2\%^ 'OkY^^ ^>3^ ^^ 
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defenJ. Sach b one part, and not the slightest part, of ^^| 
penance which oerer Uls to wul on (hwc, who, nbaodoiUDg the 
" bir play of the vorM," endeavour to cotk onl their pnrpoeea 
bj a pmeea (J deoeptioii and intrigiw. 

'^ H; lord," eud Monbra;, n^hEn they had entered a little ^lait- 
inen% in vluch the latter kept his gnus, fidhtng-taeklc, and other 
implemeiitfi of Bport, " yoa have played on the aquare with me ; 
nay, more — I am bonnd to aiiov yon have given mc great odds. 
I am therefore not entitled to hear any reports to the prejndioB 
of yoor lordship's character, wilhonl insianily conuDunicatiiie 
thero. There is an aoonymoos letter which 1 have just reeei*e£ 
Perhaps your lordship may know the hand, and tbna be enabled 
to delect the writer." 

" I do know the hand," said the Eari, as he received the note 
from Mawbny ; ** and, allou me to sar, it is the only one whiah 
could have dared to fnune any calumny to my prejndiee. I 
hope, Mr Mowbray, it is impossible for yoo to consider thin 
iiibmoos charge as any thing bat a falsehood 1" 

" My placiDg it in your lordship's hands, without farther 
inquiry, is a sufficient proof tliat 1 hold it such, my lord ; at tin 
same time that 1 cannot doobC for a moment that your lordship 
lias it in yoar power to overthrow so frail a, calumny by tlie moal 



"Unqueelionablj I cao, Mr Mowbray," said the Earl ;" for, 
besides my being in full poss^on of ilie estate and title of my 
father, the late Earl of Etherington, 1 have my (atliec's contract of 
marriage, my own certificate ot baptism, and tiie evidence of the 
whole country, to establish my riplit. All these shall be pro- 
dneed with the least delay possible. You will not think it 
surprising that one docs not travel n-itli this sort of docun 
in one's poal-chwse." 

" Certaiply not, my lord," said Mowbray ; " it is suftident fl 
are forthcoming when called for. But, may I inqnire, my li ' 
who die wrilerof this letter is, and whether he hasanypi ' 
spleen to gratify by this very impudent assertion, i ' ' 
easily capable of being disproved !" 

" He is," said Etherington, " or, at least, has the n , 
being, 1 am sorry to say, a near — a very near relation of my ow 
in fact, a brother by tlie fatiier's aide, but illegilimale. — My la 
was fond of him — I loved htm also, for be has uncommonly S 
parts, and is accounted highly accomplislicd. But there is ' ' 
of somelhing irregnUi* in bis mind — a vein, in short, of m 
which breaks out in the usual manner, rendering the poor yoo, 
nun a dope to vain imapnations of his own dignity and graiiden., 
which is perhaps the most ordinary efTecE of insanity, and inspir- 
ing the deepest aversion agunst bis nearest relatives, and against 
/ufself in particulsr. He is a nj"n pitn-nwlv nliiwihln. hoih in 
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emmnits; but I may, I hope, be forgiven, if I have formed a 
oiilder judgment of one Etupposed to be my father's son. Indeed, 
1 cannot help being sorry for poor Frank, who might have made 
ft very distinguished figure in the world." 

** May I ask the gentleman's name, my lord I" said Mowbray. 

** My father's indulgence gave him our family name of Tyrrel, 
with his own Christian name Francis ; but his proper name, to 
which alone he has a right, is Martigny." 

** Francis Xyrrel !" exclaimed Mowbray ; " why, that is the 
name of the very person who made some disturbance at the Well 
just before your lordship amved. — You may have seen an adver- 
tisement — a sort of placard." 

" I have, Mr Mowbray," said the Earl. " Spare me on tliat 
subject, if you please — it has formed a strong reason why I did 
not mention my connection with this unhappy man before ; but it 
is no unusual thing for persons, whose imaginations are excited, 
to rush into causeless quarrels, and then to make discreditable 
retreats from them." 

** Or," said Mr Mowbray, " he may have, after all, been pre- 
vented from reaching the place of rendezvous — it was that very 
day on which your lordship, I think, received your wound ; and, 
if I mistake not, you hit the man from whom you got the hurt." 

•* Mowbray," said Lord Etherington, lowering his voice, and 
taking him by the arm, '' it is true Siat I did so — and truly glad 
am I to observe, that, whatever might have been the conse- 
quences of such an accident, tliey cannot have been serious. — It 
struck me afterwards, that the man by whom I was so strangely 
assaulted, had some resemblance to the unfortunate Tyrrel — but 
I had not seen him for years. — At any rate, he cannot have been 
much hurt, since he is now able to resume his inti*igues to the 
prejudice of my character." 

" Your lordship views the thing witli a firm eye," said Mow- 
bray ; •* firmer than I think most people would be able to com- 
mand, who had so narrow a chance of a scrape so uncomfortable." 

** Why, I am, in the first place, by no means sure that the risk 
existed," said the Earl of Etherington ; '* for, as I have often told 
you, I had but a very transient glimpse of the ruffian ; and, in 
the second place, I am sure that no permanent bad consequences 
have ensued. I am too old a fox-hunter to be afraid of a leap 
after it is cleared, as they tell of the fellow who fainted in the 
morning at the sight of the precipice he had clambered over when 
he was drunk on the night before. The man who wrote that 
letter," touching it with las finger, ^ is alive, and able to threaten 
me ; and if he did come to any hurt from my hand, it was in the 
act of attempting my life, of which I shall carry the mark to my 
grave." 

*' Nay, I am far from blaming your lordship," said Mowbray, 
** for what you did in self-defence, but the cacx)Tc\&\ajCkfi.^ xssc^ 
b»r9 tarued out very unpleasant. — "Mla^ 1 wSiLviVkaX. '^lWl\B^^^^^ 



w^Sai il t I fc ^CT ipM »fc« faWi k sta I III I 
-fcfcfcy !—« l-.-3l^ 1 *^ «-t j^ h-V -■ ta 





I kaow. k the (U CiikBH laD, 
hH>nbAit,)nt 



Mo«1>V.wl*lMkil 



»«iidi he d> Bidi me, «ac *• Is ipawM I— W«J|,I 

JM oafli mJ MifteaDlthB an c( kewa; u4 MidiL 

*'[»■• JiA Bav Id &il with, WJ 

leAeEnlef EthmoKtoahM _ 

■parBMDtaalAeHMd; nn'.r-' -minljiilMiit lilfcihaii 
of Aa daj, omnMseed a leMs'ta *'* 



"Fatnra Bturr, 
' Thzt laj a Uliiig bcme 'a best known bj Ae lak k 

il — ablGDgitate,b7 the daatkm of conMaalas and al 

and & I^Uiiig man, bj the dcscrtiDii of his {rtBoia. If S^ bt i 
aognrj, joat laet lett^ ma; be eoo^derrd ai omimnn of 
br^UDg down. Hedaaks, fOn haira gone br eiiODf;b, and d: 
deep eucmgti with me, to have some oonfideiioe in mj ■ 

— ntne tittle lailh both in mj meani and manageDKi . 

eroM'^graioed fiend baa at once inajHred jon with vhat 1 sappoas 
joa wiih me to call politic doabla and gcmples of eoBadenee, but 
which I can only regard as rnnploma of fear and diaaffeclian I 
YoD can hare no idea of ■ dnels belwixt relations so nearl; eaa- 
OMled' — nnd ' the afiair wems ver}' delioiio and intricate' — and 
again, ' the matlei' has never been full; explained to j'oo' — and, 
mareoTer, ' if yoa are expected to take &□ actire part in the busi- 
otm, it must be when you are honoured with my full and anT» 
ferred eonBdeaae, otherwiia bow ouuld yuu be ^ the tise to me 
wliicli I might requira 1' Soch mo joia <gy<*»'**' ^1 
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^ Now, as to scruples of conscience about near relations, and so 
forth, all that has blown by without much mischief, and certainly 
m not likely to occur again — besides, did you never hear i[ 
friends quarrelling before I And are they not to exercise the 
usual privileges of gentlemen when they do I Moreover, how am 
I to know timt this plaguy fellow u actually related to me 1 — 
They say it is a wise child knows its own father ; and I cannot be 
expected wise enough to know to a certainty my father's son. — 
So much for relationship. — Then, as to full and unreserved con- 
fidence — why, Harry, this is just as if I were to ask you to look 
at a watch, and tell what it was o'clock, and you were to reply, 
that truly you could not inform me, because you had not examined 
the springs, the counter-balances, the wheels, and the whole in- 
ternal machinery of the little timepiece. — But the upshot of the 
whole is this, — Harry Jekyl, who is as sharp a fellow as any other, 
thinks he has his friend Lord Etherington at a deadlock, and that . 
he knows already so much of the said noble lord's history as to 
oblige his lordship to tell him the whole. And perhaps he not 
unreasonably concludes, that the custody of a whole secret is more 
creditable, and probably more lucrative, than that of a half one ; 
and, in short, he is resolved to make the most of the cards in 
his hand. Mother, mine honest Harry, would take the trouble 
to recall to your mind past times and circumstances, and conclude 
with expressing a humble opinion, that if Harry Jekyl were asked 
now to do any service for the noble lord aforesaid, Harry had got 
his reward in his pocket aforehaud. But I do not argue thus, 
because I would rather be leagued with a friend who assists me 
with a view to future profit, than from respect to benefits already 
received. The first lies like the fox's scent when on his last legs, 
increasing every moment; the other is a backnscent, growing 
colder the longer you follow it, until at last it becomes impossible 
to puzzle it out. I will, therefore, submit to the circumstances, 
and tell you the whole story, though somewhat tedious, in hopes 
^at I can conclude with sudi a trail as you will open upon breast 
high. 

^ Thus then it was. — Francis, fifth Earl of Etherington, and 
my much honoured father, was what is called a very eccentric 
man — that is, he was neither a wise man nor a fool — had too 
much sense to walk into a well, and yet in some of the furiout 
fits which he was visited with, I have seen him quite mad enough 
to throw any one else into it. — Men said there was a lurking 
insanity — but it is an ill bird, &c., and I will say no more about 
it. This shatter-brained peer was, in other respects, a handsome 
accomplished man, with an expression somewhat hauehty, yet 
mneularly pleasing when he chose it — a man, in short, who might 
pnw his fortune with the fair sex. 

* Lord Etherington, such as I have described him, being upon 
his travels in France, formed an attachment of the heurt — a.^ 
and some hAve pretended, of the baud a^laoy viV^^ Qsst^jKaL\»t^'' 
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tifiil oriilmn, Mario do Mnrtiftnv. Of this uuioii is said lo haw 
Bpmng (fur I um deWrniltitd nut to be certain on that poiot) UaX 
most incommo^lious peranii, Fraticig Tyrrel. u lie calls liimselfj 
but aa I would ratlier call him, FraueiH Mortjgny; the laUar 
Hulting my viewe, as perlmpe the foi'mer dbiuo agrees better with 
his preleusiotiB. Now, I am too good a sou to Bubaoribe to the 
alleged regaUrity of ttie mai-riBge between my right honoumblB 
and very good lord father, because my said riglit honouriLble and 
very good lard did, on his return bi Englaud, become wedded, in 
the face of the ehurcb, to my very affcctjonulo and well-endowed 
mother, Ann Bulmer of Bulnier-ha.ll, from which Imppy nnian 
aprung I, Francis Valentine Bulmer Tyrrel, lawful iiilieriioi' ul 
my father and mother's joint ealatcB, iia I was the proud possesMr 
of tlieir (incient names. But the noble and wealtiiy pair, Ihou^ 
blessed wit!) such a pledf^ of lovo aa mysetf, lived mighty ill (o- 
getber, and tlie rather, wlien my right honourable Either, sending 
for this other Soaa, this unlucky Francis Tyrrel, senior, frmn 
France, insisted, in tlie face nf ptv^priety, that he should reade in 
his house, and ^aro, in all Tespeets, in the opportunities of edu- 
cation by which the real Sosia, Francis Valentine Bulmer Tyrrel, 
ttien commouly called Lord Oakendale, hath profited in Euch an 
uncommon degree. 

" Various nero the matrimonial quarrels which arose between 
die honuure[| lard and lady, in consequence of this unseemly con- 
junclJon of the legitimate and illegitimate ; and to these, we, the 
Euhjeolfl of the dispute, were Eometimes very properly, as wdl u> 
decorously, made the vfitnesaea. On one occasion, ray right hou- 
ourahle mother, who was a tree-spoken lady, found tiie language 
nf her own rank quite inadequate to express the strength ot Iter 
generous feelings, and borrowing fruni tlie vulgar two emplmtia 



words, applied them to Marie de Martigny, and her son, FnneiB 
Tyrrel. Never did Earl that ever wore coronet fly into ■ pitdi 
of more uncontroUablo rage, than did my right honourable father ; 



and, in the ardour of his reply, he adopted my mutbor's phrnse- 
ology, to inform her, that if tiiere teai a, whore and bastard oon- 
ncatEd with his boose, it was herself and her brat. 

" I was even tlicn a sharp little fellow, and was incredibly 
struck with the communioatioii, which, in an hour of unoontrol- 
lable in^tation, had escaped my right honourable father. It ia 
true, he instantly gallicred hinuetf up again ; oud, he periiaps 
recollecting such a word an tijomy, and my mother, on her ai^ 
connderlng the oonsequenoes of such a tiling na a descent from 
the Coantesa of Etherington into Mrs Bulmer, neither wife, maid, 
iinr widow, there was an apparent rocondliation between them, 
which lasted for some time. But (he speech remained deeply 
imprinted on my remembmnoe j the more bo, tliat onco, when 1 
was exertmg over my friend Francis Tyrrel, tiie anilioiity of a 
UgitiiBitB brother, and Lord Oakcndale, old Cecil, niy father^ 
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Bibility Uiat we might one day change conditions. These two 
accidental communications seemed to me a key to certain long 
lectures, with which my father used to regale us boys, but me in 
particular, upon the extreme mutability of human affairs, — the 
disappointment of the best grounded hopes and expectations, — 
and the necessity of being so accompUshed in all useful branches 
of knowledge, as might, in case of accidents, supply any defalca- 
tion in our rank and fortune ; — as if any art or science could 
make amends for the loss of an Earldom, and twelve thousand 
a-year I All this prosing seemed to my anxious mind designed 
to prepare me for some unfortunate change ; and when I was old 
enough to make such private inquiries as lay in my power, I 
became still more persuaded that my right honourable father 
nourished some thoughts of making an honest woman of Marie 
de Martigny, and a legitimate elder brother of Francis, after his 
death at least, if not during his life. I was the more convinced 
of this, when a little affair, which I chanced to have with the 

daughter of my Tu , drew down my father's wrath upon me 

in great abundance, and occasioned my being banished to Scot- 
land, along with my brother, under a very poor allowance, with- 
out introductions, except to one steady, or call it rusty, old 
Professor, and with the charge that I should not assume the title 
of Lord Oakendale, but content myself with my maternal grand- 
father's name of Valentine Buhner, that of Francis Tyrrel being 
pre-occupied. 

^ Upon this occasion, notwithstanding the fear which T enter- 
tained of my father's passionate temper, I did venture to say, that 
since I was to resign my title, I thought I had a right to keep my 
family name, and that my brother might take his mother's. I 
wish you had seen the look of rage with which my father regarded 
me when I gave him this spirited hint. ' Thou art' — he said, and 
paused, as if to find out the bitterest epithet to supply the blank — 
*thou art thy mother's child, and her perfect picture,' — (this 
seemed the severest reproach that occurred to him.) — ' Bear her 
name then, and bear it with patience and in secrecy; or, I here 
give you my word, you shall never bear another the whole days 
of your life.' This sealed my mouth with a witness ; and then, in 
allusion to my flirtation with the daughter of my Tu afore- 
said, he enlarged on the folly and iniquity of private marriages, 
warned me that in the country I was going to the matrimonial 
noose often hes hid under flowers, and that folks find it twitched 
round their neck when they least expect such a cravat ; assured 
me, that he had very particular views for settling Francis and me 
in life, and he would forgive neither of us who should, by any 
Bucb rash entanglement, render them unavailing. 

^' This last, minatory admonition was the more tolerable, that 
my rival had his share of it ; and so we were bundled off to Scot- 
land, coupled up like two pointers in a dog-cart^ aA.d — ^I.^asi^^'ak. 
for on© at least — with much the same xmcox^^ issJ^^ XfiW-ss^a^ 
xrii, p 
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eitcli other. J often, indeed, detected Franda looking at 
a Biogular exprcnion, as of pity and anxiety, and ouce 

he aeemed dUposed to enter on aomathing respecting the 

in which we stood (awards eacli other; bnt I Telt no de^re 10 
eDOaurage hii conlidence. MenjitiiDe, as we were called, by our 
father's directions, not brotherH, but cousins, en we came to beir 
lomiTds each other tlie linbila of oompsnionship, though Bcarcelj' 
of friendship. Wliut FranciB thought, I Itnuw nut ; for iny pirt^ 
I must coniesj, that I laj bj- on the wateh for some opportunilj 
•hen I might mend my own situation with my father, tliough at Ifae 
prejudice of mj rJTaL And Fortune, wUle ^e eeemed to prereDt 
Buch an opportunity, inrolved ns both iu one of the aCrangest 
and most entangled mazes that ber capridous divinitjship erer 
■wove, and ont of wliieh I am even now BtrugglJng, by sleight or 
force, to extricate myself. I can hardly belp wondering, even 
yet, at the odd coDJunctioo, which bas produced such nn intricacf 
of complicate iticidents. 

" My fntlier was a great Bportsman, and Francis and I bad both 
inherited his taste fur tield-Bporls, but I in a keener and more 
ecBlabc degree. Edtulnirgb, which is a tolerable reiudence ia 
winter and spring, becomes dis^rreeable in summer, and in autmnn 
m tJie most melancholy «ii>ur uat ever poor mortals were coa- 
demned to. No pubUc places are open, no inhabitant of any con- 
ridaraCioa remains iu the town ; those who csnnot get away, Mda 
IhemBelvBB In obecurs comers, as if aabamed to be seen iu iba 
Btreels. Tlie gentry go to their oountry-houseH — thedtizensto 
their sca-tuitJiing quarters — the lawyers to their circuits — the 
writers to visit their country clients — and all the world to the 
moots to shoot grouse. We, who felt (he indignity of ri 
in town during this deserted season, obt^ned, with some c 
parmiHuon from the Earl to betahe oiu-BelTes to any 

Bonier, and shoot grouse, if we could get leave to do st 

general character of English studenta at the Universly of S 
burgh, withoat quoting any thing more. 

" The first year of our baniahmeut we went to tlie neighbti^ 
hood of the Highlands; but finding our sport interrupted 1 
gamekeepers and (heir gilliea, on tha aecond occadon we e 
blished oureelvea at this bttle village of St Ronan's, where ti 
were then no Spaw, no Hue people, no card tables, no quix 
excepting the old quiz of a landlady with whom we lodged. W« 
found the place much to our mind ; the eld landlady had interest 
with some old Fellow, agent of a non-reaiding nobleman, who gave 
us pemiiBslon to apot^ over his moors, of wuch 1 availed myself 
keenly, and Francis witli more moderation. He was, indeed, of a 
grave musjug sort of a babtl, and often preferred solitary inilka, 
in the wild and beautiful Bceaery with which tlie vilbge is sur- 
rounded, to tlie use of tiic guu. He was attachod lo Ealiin^ 
moeenrer. that dullest of human ainuBemeuta,Bnd this also tended 
to livp (15 cuuaiderftblj" apart. Tlua ^ve me v*^ffl Ti\ei^Mc» 
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than eoncern ; — not that T hated Francis at that time ; nay, not 
that I greatly disKked his society; but merely because it was 
unpleasant to be always with one, whose fortunes I looked upon 
as standing in direct opposition to my own. I also rather despised 
the indifference about sport, which indeed seemed to grow upon 
him ; but my gentleman had better taste than I was aware of. If 
h« sought no grouse on the hill, he had flushed a pheasant in the 
•mood, 

^ Clara Mowbray, daughter of the Lord of the more picturesque 
iblm wealthy domain of St Ronan's, was at that time scarce 
sixteen years old, and as wild and beautiful a woodland nymph 
as the imagination can fancy — simple as a child in all that con- 
eemed the world and its ways, acute as a needle in every point 
of knowledge which she had found an opportunity of becoming 
aoqnainted with ; fearing harm from no one, and with a lively 
and natural strain of wit which brought amusement and gaiety 
wherever she came. Her motions were under no restraint, save 
that of her own inclination ; for her father, though a cross, 
peevish old man, was confined to his chair with the gout, and her 
only eompanion, a girl somewhat of inferior caste, bred up in the 
utmost deference to Miss Mowbray's fancies, served for company 
indeed in her strolls through the wild country on foot and on 
horseback, but never thought of interfering with her will and 
pleasure. 

** The extreme loneliness of the country, (at that time,) and the 
nmplidty of its inhabitants, seemed to render these excursions 
perfectly safe. Francis, happy dog, became the companion of the 
damsels on such occasions through the following accident. Miss 
Mowbray had dressed herself and her companion like country 
wendies, with a view to surprise the family of one of their better 
sort of &rmers. They had accompUshed their purpose greatiy to 
their satisfaction, and were hying home after sunset, when they 
were encountered by a country fellow — a sort of Harry Jekyl in 
his way — who, being equipped with a glass or two of whisky, saw 
not the nobility of blood through her disguise, and accosted the 
danghter of a hundred sires as he would have done a ewe-milker. 
Miss Mowbray remonstrated — her companion screamed — up 
came cousin Francis with a fowHng-piece on his shoulder, and 
soon pat the sylvan to flight. 

" This was the beginning of an acquaintance, which had gone 
ffreat lengths before I found it out. The fair Clara, it seems, 
found it ^er to roam in the woods with an escort than alone, and 
my studions and sentimental relative was almost her constant 
eompanion. At their age it was likely that some time might pass 
ere they came to understand each other; but full confidence 
and intimacy was established between them ere I heard of their 
amour. 

'^ And here^ Harry, I most pause tiU next mi>Tm\\.^,«BA ^!0Bl^ 
joa ibe eondusion under a separate coyer. 'I^iexw^ ^iiVai^V^aa^ 
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" I BESDItE my pen, Harrji to meation, without attempting to 
describe my surprise, fliat Francis, compelled by clrenmelances, 
made me iJie coctidenl of Ilia love-intrigue. Mj* grave couan in 
iove, and very much in the mind of approaching the perilooa 
verge of dandeatine marriage — he who need evory now and tbep, 
not much lo die improvement of our cordial regard, to lecture me 
upon filial duty, just npOD the pcrint of slipping the bridle himself 1 
I could not for my life tell whether surprise, or a feeling of mis- 
chievous eatiafaclion, was predominant. I tried to talk to him as be 
used to talk to me; but I had not the pft of pcraaBaion, or he thf 
power nfunderalanding the words of wifldom. He insisted our aitua- 
lion was different— that hia unhappy birlli, as ho termed it, freed 
him at least from dependence on his fatlier'a absolute will — that 
he had, by bequest from some relative of his mother, a moderate 
oompelenee, which Miss Mowbray had cotiacnled to share with 
him ; in flue, that he desired not my coaneel but my aBustanee. 
A moment's consideFatiou coovincsd me, tliat I should tie lui- 
lund. Dot to him only, bnt lo myeelf, unless I gave him all the 
bacldng I could in this hia most dutiful Scheme. 1 recoUecled 
OHT right honoorabte father's deniuiciatioiis ngiiinst Scottish mar- 
riages, and secret nmrriages ol' all sorts, ~ denunciations perh^ia 
not the less vehement, that he might feci some secret prick of 
conBcience on the subject himself. 1 remembered that my grave 
brother had always been a liLVOaritc, and I foc^t not — haw was 
it pos^ble 1 could forget ! — (hose ominoas expressions, vrliioh ia- 
timated a possibility of the hereditary estate and hnnoura being 
transferred ia the elder, instead of tlic yoonger son. Now, it 
required no conjurer to foresee, that should Francis commit this 
inexpiable crime of secretly allyiug hiroaetf with a Scottish beaaty, 
our rare would lose all wish to acoDo^lish such a transference iu 
his favour ; and while my brother's merits were altogether ob- 
scured by such an nnpardonable act of disobedience, my own, no 
louger overshadoned by prejudice or partiality, would shine fortli 
in ^1 their natural brilliancy. These con^derations, which flashed 
on mc with tlie rapidity of lightning, induced me to consent to 
holdFraak'a bnolc-tiaiid, duriug tiic porUous game he proposedtO 
pla^. J bad onlj' to take cure tlial mj o*n aWt" ■" >'™> ™J" 
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should not be so prominent as to attract my father's attention ; 
and this I was little afraid of, for his wrath was usually of that 
vehement and forcible character, which, like lightning, is attracted 
to one single point, there bursting with yiolence as undivided as 
it was uncontrollable. 

*^ I soon found the lovers needed my assistance more than I 
eould have supposed ; for they were absolute novices in any sort 
of intrigue, which to me seemed as easy and natural as lying. 
Francis had been detected by some tattling spy in his walks with 
Clara, and the news had been carried to old Mowbray, who was 
greatly incensed at his daughter, though little knowing that her 
crime was greater than admitting an unknown English student 
to form a personal acquaintance with her. He prohibited farther 
intercourse — resolved, in justice-of-peace phrase, to rid the 
country of us ; and, prudently sinking sdl mention of his daughter's 
delinquency, commenced an action against Francis, under pre- 
text of punishing him as an encroacher upon his game, but in 
reality to scare him from the neighbourhood. His person was 
particularly described to all the keepers and satellites about Shaws- 
Castle, and any personal intercourse betwixt him and Clara 
became impossible, except under the most desperate risks. Nay, 
such was weir alarm, that Master Francis thought it prudent, 
for Miss Mowbray's sake, to withdraw as far as a town called 
Marchtbom, and there to conceal himself, maintaining his inter- 
course with Clara only by letter. 

^It was then I became the sheet-anchor of the hope of the 
lovers ; it was then my early dexterity and powers of contrivance 
were first put to the test ; and it would be too long to tell you in 
how many shapes, and by how many contrivances, I acted as agent, 
letter-carrier, and go-between, to maintain the intercourse of these 
separated turtles. I have had a good deal of trouble in that way 
on my own account, but never half so much as I took on account 
of this brace of lovers. I scaled walls and swam rivers, set 
blood-hounds, quarterstaves, and blunderbusses at defiance ; and 
excepting the distant prospect of self-interest which I have hinted 
at, I was neither to have honour nor reward for my pains. I will 
own to you, that Gara Mowbray was so very beautiful — so 
absolutely confiding in her lover's friend — and ^rown into such 
close intercourse with me, that there were times when I thought 
that, in conscience, she ought not to have scrupled to have con- 
tributed a mite to reward the faithful labourer. But then, she 
looked like purity itself ; and I was such a novice at that time of 
day, that I did not know how it might have been possible for me 
to retreat, if I had made too bold an advance — and, in short, I 
thought it best to content myself with assisting true love to run 
smooth, in the hope that its course would assure me, in the long- 
run, an Earl's title, and an Earl's fortune. 

** Nothing was, thei'efore, ventured on to^ ^'as\. '^X^vSa. ^sssdsSw 
nwe saspidoBf and, as the conMentaaV ixvwii ^1 ^^ \qh«k»,^^ 
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prepared everj thing for Uieir secret marriage. The pnstot ot 
the parish agreed to peribroi the cerstaoaj', prevailed npoo by an 
argument which I used to bim, and which Clara, hud ahe gnesied 
it, would have little thanked ta<i for. I ted the hontiBt man to 
believe, that, in declining to do liis office, ha might prevent a bra 
■ucoeaaful lover from doing justice to a betrayed maiden ; and 
the parson, who, i found, hod a Bpioe of romaoce in hia dt^ms- 
tion, reBolved, under Huch pres^ng drcumstances, to do tbem the 
kind office of binding thom together, although the coosequeiice 
MigliC be a ehorge of irregularity against himself. Old Mowbra; 
was malh confined to his room, tiis daughter lees watehed BiDce 
Frank had removed from the neighbourhood — the brother (wKch, 
by the by, I ahould have eaid before) not then in the country — 
and it was settled that the lovers ehould meet at the Ohl Kirli of 
StRoniLn'a when the twilight becoine deep, and go off in a chun 
for Enj^ond ao soon as <1ie ceremony was performed. 

" When all thia was arranged save the acluol appointineat ot 
the day, you cannot conceive the happiness and the gratitude of 
my EBgo brother. He looked upon himself as approa^iing to the 
tevenui heaven, instead of loang his choniv of a good forOme, 
and oncumbering himself at nineteen with a wifu, and all the 
probabilitieB of narrow drcumBtanoeB, and on increaains bmiljr. 
Though so much younger myself, I could not help wondering at 
Ilia extreme want of knowledge of the world, and feeling aritaiaed 
■hat T had ever allowed him to take the aira of a tutor with me ; 
and thia conscious auperiority supported me against the thrill of 
fealiiuay whicli alnaya aeized me when I thought of bis carrying 
off the beautiful priea, which, without my address, be could never 
have made bia own. — But at tliia important crisis, I had a letter 
from my fatlier, which, by some accident, had long loin at our 
lodgings in Edinburgh — liad then visited our former quarters in 
the Highlands — again retorned to Edinburgh — and at length 
reached me at Marchthom in a most critical time. 

" Jt was in reply to a letter of mine, in whicb, among other 
matters, such as good boys send to their papae, deacripdons of 
the country, accounts of studies, exercises, and so forth, I had, to 
fill up the sheet to a dutiful length, thrown in something about 
(he family of St Ronan'a, in the neiglibourhood of which I was 
writing, I bad no idea what an eBcet the name would produce 
on the mind of my right honourable father, bat his letter sulB> 
ciently expreesed it. He charged me to cultivate the ocquunt- 
BDCe of Mr Mowhiay as fast and as intunataly as possible ; uid, 
if need were, to inform him candidly of our real character and 
aitualion in bfe. Wisely ounsidering, at the eume time, that hia 
fihal admonition might be neglected if not hacked by some suffi- 
cient motive, bis lordabip frankly let me into the secret of m* 
granduucte by the mother's »de, Mr S. Mowbray of Nettlewood'g 
£i( will and ieslnnient, by which I saw, to my astonishment v ' 
alarm, tiiataiarjBand tur eBtaWwaa\)e^v»aa■'*«4■ ^'^ ■^" """ 
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Mid heir of tbe Earl of Etheriogton, on condition of hia 
forming a matrimonial alliance with a lady of the house of Mow- 
bray of St Ronan's. — Mercy of Heaven ! how I stared ! Here 
had I been making every preparation for wedding Francis to the 
very girl, whose luind would insure to myself wealth and inde* 
pendence ! — And even the first loss, though great, was not likely 
to be the last. My father spoke of the marriage like a land-sur- 
veyor, but of the estate of Nettlewood like an impassioned lover. 
He seemed to dote on every acre of it, and dwelt on its contiguity 
to his own domains as a circumstance which rendered tlie union 
ci- the estates not desirable merely, but constituted an arrange- 
ment, pointed out by the hand of nature. And although he 
obeerved, that, on account of the youth of the parties, a treaty of 
marriage could not be immediately undertaken, it was yet clear 
he would approve at heart of any bold stroke which would abolish 
the intervid of time that might otherwise intervene, ere Oaken- 
dale and Nettlewood became one property. 

** Here, then, were shipwrecked my fair hopes. It was dear 
as sunshine, that a private marriage, unpardonable in the abstract, 
would become venial, n^, highly laudable, in my father's eyes, 
if it united his heir with Clara Mowbray; and if he really had, as 
my fears suggested, the means of establishing legitimacy on my 
brother's pi^, nothing was so likely to tempt him to use them, 
as the certainty that, by his doing so, Nettlewood and Oakendale 
would be united into one. The very catastrophe which I had 
prepared, as sure to exclude my rival from his father's favour, 
was thus likely, unless it could be prevented, to become a strong 
motive and argument for the Earl placing his rights above mine. 

** I shut myself up in my bedroom, locked the door, read and 
again read my father's letter, and, instead of giving way to idle 
passion, (beware of that, Harry, even in the most desperate cir- 
cumstances,) I considered, with keen investigation, whether some 
remedy could not yet be found. — To break off the mateh for the 
time, would have been easy — a little private information to Mr 
Mowbray would have done that with a vengeance — but then the 
treaty might be renewed under my fathers auspices ; — at all 
events, the share which I had taken in the intrigue between Clara 
and my brother, rendered it almost impossible for me to become 
a suitor in my own person. — Amid these perplexities, it suddenly 
occurred to my adventurous heart and contriving brain — what 
If I should personate tiie bridegroom t — This strange thought, 
Tou will recollect, occurred to a very youthful brain — it was 
banished — it returned — returned again and again — was viewed 
under every different shape — became familiar — was adopted.-- 
It was easy to fix the appointment with Clara and the clergyman, 
for I managed the whole correspondence — the resemblance 
between Fnmcis and me in stature and in proportion — the dis- 
guise which we were to assume — the darkness of tjhft ^bsoscJCL— 
the hurry of tbe moment — miglit^ I troatod) Ye«<i«cvVOa9c%»Vtsc&^ 
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^ To the miaiabT I bad unly to sty, tlai. A 

, __...0 blknl of a fifiead, 1 myself was the lukp|i^ n 

Ujr Aral UaliiD nwi Fntads u well is his ; and 1 li&d fumid Oiiti 
•u iprull*, ao cuiiGdinj;, m> flalleriiij^y cordial in her iubircuiinE 
wllh aw, lliat, once witbin my power, and prevented frum nced- 
Iny liy uliune, and ■ lliouaand coDtrwlictory feelings, I had, icidi 
th* TRiiily of an amourcnx lie icize ana, the cnnfideace te '--''- — 
I mold reconcila tha fair Udy to the excluLDge. 

" TWd CKrUinly navet name anch a thought into a n 
linin J and, what ia more ortnuinlinaiy — but that you tiraiy 
knuw>^^Lt Waa ao far BucceBsful, that the marria^ oeremmy 
Wa* iwrformed between us in the prcseoce of a Ben-ant of nuw, 
bar MOomiDodatiug companion, and the priest. — We got into llic 
OarriacB, and were a mile from tlie church, when my unlucky or 
luoky Iirodier stopped the chaise by force— through what means 
ha lukd obtained knowledge of ray little trick, I nerer hare heeo 
abla to team. Bolmea has been faithfhl to me in ln> maay 
initaneea, tliat 1 abould euapect bim in this important crisis I 
Jumped out of the carriage, pitched fraternity lo tlie devil, anil, 
bvtwint dei]Mmtion and aometlitng very lite ^lame, becan to cut 
hway villi a cuuleaii de chaase, which i had provided ra cbgc oI 
nonoiMiily. — AH was in vain — I waa hustled down under Ibu 
wlieot of the earriagc, and, the horses taking fright, it went over 

" IloTQ onda my narrative ; for I neillier heard nor saw more 
until I found tnyselt Btrelclicd on a sick-bed many miles from the 
Mww of action, and Solmes engaged in attendmg on mo. In 
anawer to my paaeionato inquiries, he briefly informed me, ilui 
Mauler FntnuiB bad eent hock tlie young lady to her own 
dwellitig, and that ehe appeared to he extremely ill in come- 
(|Honoti of tile alarm she had suatained. My own health, be 
aaaured me, was considered ns very precarious, and added, that 
Tyrrol, wlio v/na iu the same house, was in the utmost pertorba- 
tlou Oil my ocoount. The very mention of his name brought on 
a oiMs ill which 1 brought up much hlood; and itis ' *" 
tlmt Ibo pbyaicuui who attended me — a grave geutlema. . 
wig— conBidend that this was of service to mo. I knoi 
fViehtanod mo heartily, and prepared me for a, visit from Mm . 
FMnk, which I endured witli a, tameness he would not have d 

Erleonid, bad the usual current of bbod flowed in my v^ns. 
It sloklieHs atid tliB lancet make one very tolerant of eernion- 
tilng. — At hist, lu consideration of being relieved from bis 
ncoursod pretence, lUld Ibo sound of bis inferiially calm voice, 1 
sluwly and reluctantly acquiesced in an arrangement, by which 
lis pro|>aBed that wo sliould for ever bid adieu to eaeli other, and 
to Clara Mowhniy. I would have hesitated at this kst stipula- 
tion, ' She woi,' I Slid, ' my wife, and 1 waa entitled to claim 
JjKT Al sudi.' 

, "Tbb drew down a aliuwer ot n 
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aissnrancc tlutt Gara disowned and detested my alliance, and that 
where there had been an essential error in the person, the mere 
ceremony could neyer be accounted binding by the law of any 
Christian country. I wonder this had not occurred to me ; but 
my ideas of marriage were much founded on plays and novels, 
tvfaere such devices as I had practised are often resorted to for 
winding up the plot, without any hint of their illegality ; besides, 
1 had confided, as I mentioned before, a little too rashly perhaps, 
in my own powers of persuading so young a bride as Cl&r& to be 
contented with one handsome fellow instead of anotlier. 

^ Solmes took up the argument, when Francis released me by 
leaving the room. He spoke of my father's resentment, should 
tliis enterprise reach his ears — of the revenge of Mowbray of 
St Ronan's, whose nature was both haughty and rugged — of 
risk from the laws of the country, and God knows what bugbears 
besides, which, at a more advanced age, I would have laughed 
at. In a word, I sealed the capitulation, vowed perpetual 
absence, and banished myself, as they say in this country, forth 
of Scotland. 

** And here, Harry, observe and respect ray genius. Every 
circumstance was against me in this negotiation. I had been the 
aggressor in the war ; I was wounded, and, it might be said, a 
prisoner in my antagonist's hands ; yet I could so far avail my- 
self of Monsieur Martigny's greater eagerness for peace, that I 
logged the treaty with a condition highly advantageous to my- 
self^ and equally unfavourable to him. — Said Mr Francis Mar- 
tigny was to take upon himself the burden of my right honourable 
father's displeasure; and our separation, which was certain to 
give immense offence, was to be represented as his work, not as 
mine. I insisted, tender-hearted, dutiful soul, as I was, that I 
would consent to no measure which was to bring down papa's 
displeasure. This was a sine qua non in our negotiation. 

* Voila ce que c'ost d'avoir dcs talens !' 

'^ Monsieur Francis would, I suppose, have taken the world on 
his shoulders, to have placed an eternal separation betwixt his 
turtledove and the falcon who had made so bold a pounce at her. 
— What he wrote to my father, I know not ; as for myself, in all 
duty, I represented the bad state of ray health from an accident, 
and that my brother and companion having been suddenly called 
from me by some cause which he had not explained, I had 
thought it necessary to get to London for the best advice, and 
only waited his loniship's permission to return to the pateinial 
mansion. This I soon received, and found, as I expected, that 
he was in towering wrath against my brother for his disobedience ; 
and, after some time, I even had reason to think, (as, how could 
it be otherwise, Harry?) tliat, on becoming better acquainted 
with the merits and amiable manners of liis apparent heir, he 
lost any desire which he might formexV^ Wi^ ^\i\i^\\S)2S!k!t^> ^ 
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■ccompliahing tmy change in my dnmmstaneeB in relation t(IJ^| 
world. Peri^pa Ihci old peer turned a little ashamed of hia eMP 
coadoct, and dared not aver to Ihe congregation of the righleoiw, 
(for he became saintly in hiti latter days,) the very pretty &olios 
which he seems to have been guilty of in his yonth. Pertiap^ 
also, the death of my right honourable motlier operated in mj 
fuTOar, since, while she lived, my chance was the worse — there 
is no Baying what a man will do to spite his wife. — Enough, ha 
died — alept with his righl honourable fathera, and 1 became, 
withont oppasition, Bight Hanoorable in his stead. 

" How 1 have hnrne my new honoura, thou, Harry, and our 
merry set, tnow full well. Newmarket and Tattersal's may tell 
the rest. — I tliink 1 have been as Ineky as moat men where 
luck is moat prized, and so I sluill say no more on that subject. 

" And now, Horry, I will suppose Ihee in a moralizing mood ; 
that is, I will fancy the dice have run wrong — or your double- 
barrel has bung fire — or a certain lady has looked crosa- — at 
any such weighty cause of gravity has occurred, and you give 
me tlie benefit of your eeriouHDeaa. — ' My dear Etiierington,' aay 
you pithily, 'yon are a precious fool ! — Here you are, stirring 
up a buNnesB rather acandoloua in itself, and fraught with mis- 
chief to all concerned — a busineaa which might sleep for ever, 
if yoQ let it alone, tut which ia aure, like a sea-coal fire, to burst 
into a Dame if yor go on poking it. I would like to aak your 
lord^ip only two queatianB,' — say you, with your usual graceful 
attitude of adJuatiDg your perpondicular shirt-collar, and paaun^ 
yonr hand over the knot of your cravat, which deaervca a pecu- 
h'ar phicB in the Tietania — ' only two qneations — that is, 
Whether yon do not repent the paat,and whether you do not fear 
the future 1' Very comprehensive queries, these of yours, 
Harry ; for they respect both the time past and the time to corns 
— one's whole life, in short. However, 1 slmtl endeavour to 
answer them as well as 1 may. 

"Repeat the past, said you 1 — Yes, Harry, I think I dorepeni 
the past — that is, not quite in the parson's style of repentantei 
which resembles yours when you have a headacb, but as I would 
repent a hand at cards which I had played on false principlee. ' 
should have begun with the young lady — availed myself in a v 
different manner of Mun^eur Martigny's absence, and my i 
intimacy with her, and thus superseded him, if pn^iible, in 
damsel's aBections. The scheme 1 adopted, though there wa 
think, botli boldness and dexterity iu it, vaa that of a novie« 
premature genina, who could not calculate chances. So much for 

repentance Do I not fear the future I — Harry, I n-ilt not cu' 

your tiiroat for supposing yon to have put the qnealJon, but cahnlj 
assure you, iJiat I never feared any thmg in my life. 1 was born 
without the seusation, I believe ; at least, it is perfectly unknown 
to me. When I felt that cursed wheel pass across my breas^ 
then I felt the pialol-ball benumb my arm, 1 ft'' "' 
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tioii than at the bounce of a champagne-oork. But I would not 
bave you think that I am fool enough to risk plague, trouble, and 
danger, (all of which, besides considerable expense, I am now 
pwpared to ^icounter,) without some adequate motive, — and 
nore it is. 

^ From various quarters, hints, rumours, and surmises have 
readied me, that an attack will be made on my rank and status in 
aoeiety, which can only be in behalf of this fellow Martigny, (for 
I will not call him by his stolen name of Tyrrel.) Now,*this I 
hold to be a breach of the paction betwixt us, by which — that is, 
by that which I am determined to esteem its true meaning and 
purport — he was to leave my right honourable father and me to 
settle our own matters without hiB interference, which amounted 
to a virtual resignation of his rights, if the scoundrel ever had 
any. Can he expect I am to resign my wife, and, what is a better 
thing, old Scrogie Mowbray's estate of Nettlewood, to gratify the 
humour of a feUow who sets up claims to my title and whole pro- 

r»rty t No, by ! If he assails me in a point so important, 
will retaliate upon him in one where he will feci as keenly ; and 
that he may depend upon. — And now, methinks, you come upon 
me with a second edition of your grave remonstrances, about 
fSunily feuds, unnatural rencontres, offence to all the feeUngs of 
all the world, et csetera, et caetera, which you might usher in most 
delectably with the old stave about brethren dwelling together in 
unity. I will not stop to inquire, whether all these delicate 
apprehensions are on account of tlie Earl of Etherington, his 
sa&ty, and his reputation ; or whether my friend Harry Jekyl be 
not considering how far his own interference with such a naughty 
business will be well taken at head-quarters ; and so, without 
pausing on that question, I shall barely and briefly say, that you 
cannot be more sensible than I am of the madness of bringing 
matters to such an extremity — I have no such intention, I 
assure you, and it is with no such purpose that I invite you here. 
— Were I to challenge Martigny, he would refuse me the meet- 
ing ; and all less ceremonious ways of arranging such an affair 
are quite old-fSashioned. 

** It is true, at our lirst meeting, I was betrayed into the scrape I 
told you of — just as you may have shot (or shot at, for I think you 
are no down-right hitter) a hen-pheasant, when flushed within dis- 
tance, by a sort of instinctive movement, without reflecting on 
the enormity you were about to commit. The truth is, there is 
an ignis fatuus influence, which seems to govern our house — it 
poured its wildflre through my father's veins — it has descended 
to me in full vigour, and every now and then its impulse is irre- 
sistible. There was my enemy, and here were my pistols, was 
all I had time to think about the matter. But I will be on 
my guard in future, the more surely, as I cannot receive any 
provocation firom him ; on the contrary, if I must CQuCe«a tha 
tmtih though I was willing to g!k»a \\ tki^t^ Vslts^^j ^sqX* vRn^'ooaX 
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of tJiE maf.ler, (like the Gazette, wlien recording ii dpfem.) 1 am 
certain be would never voluntaiHIy liuvs fired at mo, und tliat iiit 
pistul went oU'aa be fell. Yuu kuuv.* me well enough to be asBiirad, 
that I will necer be agaJn in tlie scrape of altax:luiig an tmrauit- 
! . :_. ,. j.__ .-_.. ^ ujy brotlier 



le from entuled esiateB, and 
euty of UB that is not hated 
by hia younj^ brotliers, to tlie extent of wibliing him quiet in his 
grave, aa an alminiDablestumblias-blackmtheir pntliof life; uui 
BO iar only do I liate Monsieur Slartigny. But for the rest, 1 
tatber lilie tiim ab otherwise ; and uoutd he but die, wonld ^ve 
my frank coneenC to bis being canonized ; and vdiita he lives, I 
am not desirous that be should be exposed to any temptation from 
lank and riches, those main obstacles to the self-denying cooisa 
of life, by which the odour of sanctity is attained. 

" Here again you break in with your impertinent queries — Itl 
have DO purpose of qaorrelling personally with Martigny, whj dl 
I come into collision with him at all ! — why not abide by d~ 
trea^ of Marchtliom, and renuun in England, without aj ~ '~ 
prooching S 'Ronan's, or cloimiug my maiden bride ! 

" Have 1 not told youj I iviuit him to cease "" '' 
attempts npon my fortuuu and dignity ! Have I 

lliat I want to claim my wife, Clara Mowbray, and my ei 

Nettlewood, fairly won by manning her ! — And, to let you InM "' 
the whole secret, tliough Clara a a very pretty woman, yet she 
goes for so little iu tlio tRmsactiDn nith me, her ununpoasioued 
brideeroom, tliat I hope lo make some relation of my righto 
over her the means of obliuDiug tke concessions whioik 1 think 
most important, 

" 1 will not deny, that an avenuon to awakening bustle, and 
enconnlering reproach, has made me so slow in looking after my 
interest, tliat the period will siiortly expire, witliin which I ought, 
by old Scrog Mowbray's will, lo qualify myself tor becoming hia 
heir, by bang llie accepted husband of Miaa Mowbray of St Ronan'a. 
Time was — time is — and, if I catch it not by the forelock as it 
]ia£se9, lime will be no more — Nettlewood will be forfeited — 
and if 1 have in addition a lawsuit for my title, and for Ookondole, 
] run a risk of being altogether capottcd. I must, therefore, act 
at all risks, and act with vigour- — and tliis is the general plan of 
my campaign, subject always to bo altered according to circum- 
Elancea. I have obtained — 1 may say purclmscd ^ — Mowbray's 
consent to address his sister. 1 have this advantage, that if idie 
agrees to take me, slio will for ever put a slop lu all disagreeabla 
reports and recollections, founded on her former conduct. Id 
that cose 1 secure tlio Nettlewood property, and am ready to wagb 
liar foi- lay palernul Oblale. Indeed, I finnly believe, tluttalw^ 
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too much heart-broken to make farther fight, but will e'en throw 
helve after hatchet, and run to hide hunself, after the fashion of 
a true lover, in some desert beyond seas. 

^ But, supposing the lady has the bad taste to be obstinate, 
and will none of me, I still tiiink that her happiness, or her peace 
of mind, will be as dear to Martigny, as Gibraltar is to the Span- 
iards, and that he will sacrifice a great deal to induce me to give 
up my pretensions. Now, I shall want some one to act as my 
agent in communicating with this fellow ; for I will not deny that 
my old appetite for cutting his throat may awaken suddenly, were 
I to hold personal intercourse with him. Come thou, therefore, 
without delay, and hold my back-hand — Come, for you know me, 
and that I never left a kindness unrewarded. To be specific, you 
shall have means to pay off a certain inconvenient mortgage, 
without troubhng the tribe of Issachar, if you will but be true to 
me in this matter — Come, therefore, without farther apologies or 
farther delay. There shall, I give you my word, neither be risk 
or offence in the part of the drama wliich I intend to commit to 
your charge. 

*^ Talking of the drama, we had a miserable attempt at a sort of 
bastard theatricals, at Mowbray's rat-gnawed mansion. There 
were two things worth noticing — One, that I lost all the courage 
on which I pique myself, and fairly fled from the pit, rather than 
present myself before Miss Clara Mowbray, when it came to the 
push. And upon this I pray you to remark, that I am a person 
of singular delicacy and modesty, instead of being the Draw- 
cansir and Daredevil that you would make of me. The other 
memorable is of a more delicate nature, respecting the conduct 
of a certain fair lady, who seemed determined to fling herself at 
my head. There is a wonderful degree of freemasonry among us 
folk of spirit ; and it is astonishing how soon we can place our- 
selves on a footing with neglected wives and discontented daugh- 
ters. If you come not soon, one of the rewards held out to you 
in my former letter, will certainly not be forthcoming. No school- 
boy keeps gingerbread for his comrade, without feeling a desire 
to nibble at it ; so, if you appear not to look after your own inte- 
rest, say you had fair warning. For my own part, I am rather 
embarrassed than gratified by the prospect of such an affair, when 
I have on the tapis another of a different nature. This enigma 1 
will explain at meeting. 

''Thus finishes my long communication. If my motives of 
action do not appear explicit, think in what a maze fortune has 
involved me, and how much must necessarily depend on the 
chapter of accidents. 

" Yesterday I may be said to have opened my siege, for I pre- 
sented myself before Clara. I had no very flattering reception 
— that was of little consequence, for I did not expect one. By 
alarming her fears, I made an impression thus far, tliat she ac- 
quieacesin m/ appearing before \ier as\iet\«o^^T'^ ^ga&^^^ja^ 
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ii>n jKBDl guned. She will become iMnBlonwd ta 
, «nil will rtmember wilh lew bilterness ike (rict 
«ih!<k I fhjed her formerly ; while 1, on the other hand, hj a 
aimjhjrfoneof b»Mt, win get orer certain awkward TeeliDga with 
vfa<'cb I hkn been compnnetionE]; vintetl whenever I loi^ Upon 
bir. — Adin I He«llb ud brolherfaood. 
"Thine, 

" ETHEaiNaKW." I 



CHAPTER XXTII. 









■■ I HiYE received your two long letters, ray dear Elber 
wilB ei]iuil gnrprise and interest ; for wliat I knew of joor Si 
tish adventares before, was by no means sufficient tn prepare m 
toe a statement so perrerBely complicated. The Ignis Fatuna 
which, you »»y, gnvemed your &ther. Beams to have ruled tlw 
fortune* of yonr whole house, tliere is so much eccentricity in all 
that yoa have told ine But a'importe, Etherinston, you were ray 
friend — you held me up when I was completely broken down ; 
and, whatever ynu may think, my eervices are at your command 
much more^m refleetionBcmlhe paat, than hopes for the future. 
I atn no speeeh-maker, bat this you may rely on while I contiiiDB 
to be Harry Jekyl. You have deserrod some love at my hands, 
Elherington, and yon have it. 

" Perhaps I love yoD the better sinoe yonr perplexi^es have 
become known to me ; for, my dear Etherington, you were befors 
tin much an object of envy to be entirely an object of affisctioD. 
What n happy fellow I was the song of all who named your rank, 
and n fortune to maintnin it — Inck BufEdent to repair all the 
waste tliat you eoald make in your income, and skill to back that 
luck, or supply it, should it for a moment ful you. — The cards 
turning up as if to your wish — the dice rolling, it almost seemed, 
at your wiuk — it was rather your look than the touch of yonr 
euQ that sent the ball into the pocket. Yau seemed to have far- 
tune in chains, and a man of len honour would have been almoat 

suspected of helping his luck by a tittle art You won every 

bet ; and the instant that you werd interested, one might haia 
named the winning horse — it waa always that wiiioli you were to 
gain most by. — You never held out your piece hot the game 
wnnl down — and then the women 1 — with face, manners, person, 
ond, above nil, your tongue — wlial wild work have you mai ia 
tiaoBgtbom! — Goodheavenl umliaveTjimXiaiftujiiV' — *^ 
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taanmng orer your head b j a horsehair all this while ? — Has your 
rank been doubtful f — Your fortune unsettled f — And your luck, 
BO constant in every thing else, has that, as well as your predo- 
minant influence with the women, fuled you, when you wished to 
form a connection for life, and when tne care of your fortune 
required you to do so f— Etherington, I am astonished ! — The 
Mowbray scrape I always thought an inconvenient one, as well as 
the quarrel with this same IVnrel, or Martigny ; but I was far 
from guessing the complicated nature of your perplexities. 

" But I must not run on in a manner which, though it relieves 
my own marvelling mind, cannot be very pleasant to you. 
Enough, I look on my obligations to you as more light to be 
borne, now I have some chance of repaying them to a certain 
extent ; but, even were the full debt paid, I would remain as 
much attached to you as ever. It is your friend who speaks, 
Etherington ; and, if he offers his advice in somewhat plain 
language, do not, I entreat you, suppose that your confidence 
has encouraged an offensive familiarity, but consider me as one 
who, in a weighty matter, writes plainly, to avoid the least 
ehanoe of misconstruction. 

** Etherington, your conduct hitherto has resembled any thing 
rather than the coolness and judgment which are so peculiarly 
your own when you choose to display them. I pass over the 
masquerade of your marriage — it was a boy's trick, which could 
hardly have availed you much, even if successful ; for what sort 
of a wife would you have acquired, had this same Clara Mowbray 
proved willine to have accepted the change which you had pnt 
upon her, and transferred herself, without repugnance, from one 
bridegroom to another! — Poor as I am, I know that neither 
Nettlewood nor Oakendale should have bribed me to marry such 
B . I cannot decorously fill up the blank. 

" Neither, my dear Etherington, can I forgive you the trick 
you put on the clergyman, in whose eyes you destroyed the poor 
giri's character to induce him to consent to perform the cere- 
mony, and have thereby perhaps fixed an indelible stain on her 
for fife — tins was not a fair rute de guerre. — As it is, you have 
taken little by your stratagem — unless, indeed, it should be 
difficult for the young lady to prove the imposition put upon her 
•—for that being admitted, the marriage certainly goes for no- 
thing. At least, the only use you can make of it, would be to 
drive her into a more formal union, for fear of having this whole 
unpleasant discussion brought into a court of law ; and in this, 
with all the advantages you possess, joined to your own arts of 
persuasion, and her brother's influence, I should think you very 
likely to succeed. All women are necessarily the slaves of their 
reputation. I have known some who have given up their virtue 
to preserve their character, which is, after all, only the shadow 
c»f it. I therefore would not conceive it djf&c?a\.\i iot C\»a»."^<5pw- 
knjr to persm/de herself to become a counteBft^T^^^'c^^sv^^ii^ 
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the topic of conversaljon fur all Britain, while a. lansB 

yon is m liepondcncc ; nnd tliat may be fuF tliQ greater part <^ 

both your lives. 

" But, in Mias Mowbmy'a &tato of mioJ, it may require li 
to liring her to such a concluaian ; and I fear you will be 
thwarted in your operationH by your rivnl — I will not offend 
you by ca,Uiug him your brother. Now, it is here that I tbinb 
with pleaBura 1 may be of some ubb to you, — midor this qiedal 
(»aditiiiu, that tlicrc Ehall be no thoaghts of farther violence 
tukiug plw-e between you. However you may have Emoothed 
over your rencontre to yourself, Ilicre ia no doubt that the 
public would have regarded any accideut wliich might have 
beihlleD on that occasion, m n crime of the deepest dye, and thai 
tile law would have foltowed it with the moat severe puniahment. 
And for all that I have enid of my aerviceablo diapoMtiou, I 
would fain utop short on tliia aide of the gaJioWB — my^neok is 
too long already. Without a jest, Etherington, you must be 
ruled by counsel in tills matter. I detect youp hatred to this 
man in every line of your letter, even wheu you write with the 
jjreateat coolness ; even where there is on affectation of gaiety, 
I read your sentiments on this aubject ; and they am such as — 
I will not preach to you — I will not aay a good man — but euch 
as every wise man — every man who wiahea to live on fair terms 
with tlie world, and to escape general malediction, and perhaps 
a violent death, where all men will clap their hands and rejoice 
at the punishment of the fratricide — would, with all possible 
Epccd, eradicate from liia breast. My servieea, therefore, i( 
they ore worth your acceptance, are offered, on the condition 
that this unholy hatred be auhdued with the utmuat force ut 
your powcrfnl mind, and that you avoid every thing wliieh con 
poaaibly lead to aucb a cataa^'ophe as you have twice narrowly 
escaped. I do not ask you to like thia man, for I know well the 
deep root which yonr prejudices hold in yonr mind ; I merdy 
ask you to avmd him, and to think of him as one who, it you do 
meet bim, can never be the object of peraonnl reacntment. 

" On these condiliona, I will instantly join yon at yonr Spaw, 
and wait but your answer to throw myaelf into the poat-chaiae. 
I will seek out thia Martigny for yon, and I have the vanity to 
thiuk 1 sliaJl he able to persuade bim ta take the courae whicli 
his own true iutereat, as well as youra, ao plainly points oal — 
and that is, to depart and make na free of him. Yon must not 
grudge a round sum of money, should that prove neceaaary — wo 
must make wings for him to Hy with, and 1 ranal be empowered 
by you to tlmt purpose. I cannot tliink you have any thing aeri- 
ous to fear from a lawsuit. Your father tfirew out tbia smister 
hint at a, moment wlien he was enru^d at his wife, nnd irritated 
by Ills son i and 1 have little doubt that his expresaiona were 
merely Hashes of ntiEcr nt the iiioim-nt, Ihoui-h 1 aee they have 
mudca deep inii.:v~-iMii .n \iu, M n'A IV. "W'^"- '■V'w vA i 
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pMference to his illegitimate son, as something which it was in his 
own power to give or to withhold ; and he luis died without be- 
itowing it. The family seem addicted to irregular matrimony, 
and some left-handed marriage there may have been used to pro- 
pitiate the modesty, and save the conscience, of the French lady ; 
ntt, that any thing of tlie nature of a serious and legal cere- 
mony took place, nothing but the strongest proof can make me 
believe. 

^ I repeat, then, that I have little doubt that the claims of 
Bfartigny, whatever they are, may be easily compounded, and 
Eneland made clear of him. This will be more easily done, if he 
rowy entertains such a romantic passion, as you describe, for 
Miss Clara Mowbray. It would be easy to shew him, that 
whether she is disposed to accept your lordship's baud or not, 
her quiet and peace of mind must depend on his leaving the 
country. Rely on it, I shall find out the way to smooth him 
down, and whether distance or the grave divide Martigny and 
you, is very Utile to the purpose, unless in so far as the one 
point can be attained with honour and safety, and the other, if 
attempted, would only make all concerned the subject of general 
execration and deserved punishment. — Speak the word, and 1 
attend you, as your truly grateful and devoted 

" Henry Jekyl." 

To this admonitory epistle, the writer received, in the course 
of post, the following answer : — 

^ My truly grateful and devoted Henry Jekyl has adopted a 
tone which seems to be exalted without any occasion. Why, 
thou suspicious monitor, have I not repeated a hundred times 
that I repent sincerely of the foolish rencontre, and am deter- 
mined to curb my temper, and be on my guard in future — And 
what need you come upon me, with your long lesson about exe- 
cration, and punishment, and fratricide, and so forth ? — You deal 
with an argument as a boy does with the first hare he shoots, which 
he never thinks dead till he has fired the second barrel into her. 
What a fellow you would have been for a lawyer ! how long you 
would have held forth upon the plainest cause, until the poor 
bothered judge was almost willing to decide against justice, that 
he might be revenged on you. If I must repeat what I have said 
twenty times, I tell you I have no thoughts of proceeding with this 
fellow as I would with another. If my father's blood be in his 
veins, it sliall save the skin .his mother gave him. And so come, 
without more parade, either of stipulation or argument. Thou 
art, indeed, a curious animal ! One would think, to read your 
communication, that you had yourself discovered the propriety oi 
acting as a negotiator, and the reasons which might, in the course 
of such a treaty, be urged with advantage to induce this felLov tfv 
Umve the covmtty — Why, this is the nqt^ qovo^ <S!Dtsi2^<^Q'^\&. 

XVII, Q 
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my lasl letter ! Yon are bolder than the boldest gipsy, fm jmi 
not only steal my ideas, and disGgnie them, that tbey ma; pan 
for yoim, bat yna hare the iBSoraaee to come a-beggii^ iritll 
them to the door of the origiuoil parent 1 No man 1^ yoo for 
stealing other men's inTentions,Diid cooking theni up in yonromi 
way. However, HaiTy, hattDg a httle seu-conceit and aaanmp- 
(ion, thou art as honest a fellow ns ever man put Taith in — olaveF, 
too, in your on-n stylo, though not quite the gonius jou wcmldbin 
pan for. — Come on Ihiiio owd terms, and come as speedily u 
thon canst 1 do not reckon the proniise T made the leas Inudil^ 
that you very generooBly make no atluninn (o it. 
" Thine, 

" Ethbbinotoh. 

" P. S. One single canliou I must ndd ^ do not mention my 
name to any one at Harrowgate, or your proapeot of meeting ma, 
or the route which you are about to lake. On the piiqMHO of 
yonr journey, it is onneceMary to retommend silence. 1 know 
not whelher sneb doubts are natural to all who have secret nieo- 
^rea to pursue, or whether nature has given me an onuaual ahara 
of HDxiouB Buspicion ; but I cannot diveat myself of the idea, that 
I am closely watehed by some one whom I cannot discover. 
Although I concealed my purpose of coming hith'^rfrom all man- 
kind but yoa, whom I do not fnr an instant suspect of blabbing, 
yet it ^™H known to this Martigny, and he is down here before 
me. Agiun, I said not a word — gave nut a hint lo any one of 
my vievra towards Clara, yet the tattling people here had spread 
a report of a marriage depeniMng between us, even before I could 
make tlie motion to her brother. To be sure, in such society 
Ihera is nothing talked of but marrying and giving in marriage ; 
and this, which alarms me, as connected with my own private 
purposes, may be a bare rumour, nrising out of the gossip of the 

tlneo — Yet I feel like the poor woman in the old story, who teli 
erself watched by an eye that glared upon her from behind th« 

" I should have told yon in ray last, that I had been recogniaed 
at a public enterlunment, by the old clet^man, who pronounced 
the matrimonial blessing on Clara and me, nearly eight years ago. 
He insisted upon addressing me by Oie name of Vakntine Bulmeiy 
under which I was then best known. It did not suit roe at pm- 
sent lo put him into my confidence, so I cut him, Harry, aa I 
would an old pencil. The task was the leas difficult, that I had 
to do wit4 4ne of the most absent men tet ever dreamed with hia 
eyasopelk' I verily believe be mi^ht be persuaded that the whole 
transaiiti^ ^as a viaion, and diat he had never in railityaeen me 
before. Your pious rebuke, therefore, about what I f"lil bi™ 
fbrmeriy - ■ ■• ■ 
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findty I sappoee. I am sure he h&d loTe and opportimiiy on his 
^de. 

^ Here yon have a postscript, Harry, longer than the letter, 
but It must condude with the same burden — Come, and come 
oinekly.*' 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

THE FRIGHT. 

As shakes the bough of trembling leaf. 

When sadden ivbirlwinds rise ; 
As stands agliast the ivarrior cbiefi 

When his base army flies. 

It had been settled by all who took the matter into considera- 
tion, that the fidgety, fiery old Nabob would soon quarrel with 
his landlady, Mrs Dods, and become impatient of his residence at 
St Ronan's. A man so kind to himself, and so inquisitive about 
the affairs of others, could have, it was supposed, a limited sphere 
for gratification either of his tastes or of his curiosity, in the 
Aultoun of St Ronan's ; and many a time the precise day and 
bour of his departure were fixed by the idlers at the Spaw. But 
still old Touchwood appeared amongst them when the weather 
permitted, with his nut-brown visage, his throat carefully wrapped 
np in an immense Indian kerchief, and his gold-headed cane, which 
he never failed to carry over his shoulder ; his short, but stout 
limbs, and his active step, shewed plainly that he bore it rather 
as a badge of dignity than a means of support. There he stood, 
answering shortly and gruffly to all questions proposed to him, 
and making his remarks aloud upon the company, with great in- 
difference as to the offence which might be taken ; and as soon 
as the ancient priestess had handed him his glass of the salutife- 
rous water, turned on his heel with a brief good-morning, and 
either marched back to hide himself in the Manse, with his crony, 
Bilr Cargill, or to engage in some hobby-horsical pursuit connected 
with his neighbours in the Aultoun. 

The truth was, that the honest gentleman having, so far as 
Mrs Dods would permit, put matters to rights within her rebi- 
dence, wisely abstained from pushing his innovations any farther, 
aware that it is not every stone which is capable of receiving the 
last degree of poHsh. He next set himself about putting Mr Car- 
gill's house into order ; and without leave asked or given by that 
reverend gentleman, he actually accomplished as wonderful a re- 
formation in the Manse, as could have been effected by a bene- 
Tolent Brownie. The floors were sometimes swept — tlie carpets 
were sometimes shaken — the plates and d\&Vi«&'«^t^ ^\«d2&K& — 
tben was tea and sugar in ^e tea-cVie&t) vjidi «^ Y^OkX ^\. \saaX ^ 
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pruper liaifs wa9 to be found in tlic Urdor. Tiic elder luaid- 
TUnC wore a good Bluff gown — tlie ]-oiiu|^r snooded up lier I 
and DOW went about the liouse a damsel so trig and ueaC, thai 
suDie mid sho was too huidsomo for the servioe of a bachelor 
divino ; aud otUera, lliat lliey sa» no business eo old a fool as 
tlie Xubnb had la be meddling >s'iUi a kssie's boBking. But fur 
Hueli evil bruits Mr ToucbWDuil cared not, even if he liappeaed 
la \uMT of them, which was •eery doubtful. Add to all these 
changes, tliaC the garden was weeded, and the glebe una regular]]' 
laboured. 

The talisman bj ivliicli all this deaimble alleraliDn was wmnght, 
coQHiBted partly in small presenta, partly in coDstonL attejitiou. 
Tbo liberality ot the HOgulac old gentleman gave liim a perfect 
right to scold when he saw things wrong ; the domeslicB, wUo hod 
Mien into total slotli and indifference, began to exert themselves 
nuder Mr Touchwood's oew system of rewards and surveiUnnce; 
and the minister, lialf uoconsoions of the cause, reaped Uie advan- 
tage of the exertioni of his busy friend. Sometimes lie lifted bis 
L^d, when he beard woriimen tliumping and bouncing in the 
neighbourhood of his atudy, and demanded tlie ineiioin<j of tlie 
datler which annoyed him ; but on receiving for answer tliat it 
una by order of Mr Touchwood, hs resumed his labours, under 
tlie perBuoaion tliat all was welL 

But even the Augean task of putting the Manse in order, did 
not satisfy (ho gicantic acUvity of ill Tiiudin'ood. He aspired 
to unirei^al domuiion in the Aultoun ot St Ronan'a ; and, like 
moat men of an ardent temper, be contrived, in a great measure 
to possess himself of tlie antbority which be longed after. Then 
was there war waged by him with all the pettj-, but perpetual 
nuisances, which infest a Scot^sb towu of tlio old stamp — then 
was the hereditary dunghill, which had reeked before the window 
of the cottage tor fourscore years, transported behind tlie house 
— then was the broken wheelbarrow, or unserviceable cart, re- 
moved out of the footpath— the old bat, or blue petticoat, taken 
from the window into which it had tieen stuffed, " to expel the 
winter'a flaw,'' was cousigned to the gutter, and its place supplied 
by goal perspicuous glass. The means by which such reformation 
was effected, were the same as resorted to in tJie Mause — money 
and ndmonilioQ. The latter riven alone would have met litUe 
attention ~~ perhaps would have provohed opposition — but, 
softened and sweetened by a Utde present to midst Itie refurm 
recommended, it sunk into the hearn of the hearers, and in eeuc- 
ra! overcame ibeir objections. BesideB,an opinion of tlie Nabob's 
wealtli was high among the villagers ; and nn idea prevuled 
amongst them, that, notwithstanding his keeping no servants or 
equipage, lie was able to purnbase, if ho pleased, half tlie land in 
the country. It was not grand carrtBges and fine liveriea thai 
mode heavy purses, lliey rather helped to lighten tliem; and f' 
said, who pretended to know what tl:?y were talUTi- "liout, 
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•Id Tiimpcnny, and Mr Bindloose to boot, would tell down moro 
money on Mr Touchwood's mere word, than upon tlie joint bond 
of half the fine folks at the Well. Such an opinion smoothed 
«Tcry thing before the path of one, who shewed himself neither 
averse to give nor to lend ; and it by no means diminished the 
reputation of his wealth, that in transactions of business he was 
not carelessly negUgent of his interest, but plainly shewed he 
understood the vidue of what he was parting with. Few, there- 
fore, cared to withstand the humours of a whimsical old gentle- 
man, who had both the will and the means of obliging those dis- 
posed to comply with his fancies ; and thus the singular stranger 
contrived, in ^e course of a brief space of days or weeks, to 
place the villagers more absolutely at his devotion, than they 
had been to the pleasure of any individual since their ancient 
lords had left the Aultoun. The power of the bai'on-baiUe him- 
self, though the office was vested in the person of old Meikle- 
wham, was a subordinate jurisdiction, compared to the voluntary 
alle^ance which the inhabitants paid to Mr Touchwood. 

There were, however, recusants, who declined the authority 
thus set up amongst them, and, with the characteristic obstinacy 
of their countrymen, refused to hearken to the words of the 
stranger, whether they were for good or for evil. These men's 
dangbills were not removed, nor the stumbling-blocks taken 
from the footpath, where it passed the front of their houses. And 
it befell, that while Mr Touchwood was most eager in abating the 
nuisances of the village, he had very nearly experienced a fre- 
quent fate of great reformers — that of losing his life by means 
of one of those enormities which as yet had subsisted in spite of 
all his efforts. 

The Nabob finding his time after dinner hang somewhat heavy 
on his band, and the moon being tolerably bright, had, one hai*- 
▼est evening, sought his usual remedy for dispelling ennui by a 
walk to the Manse, were ho was sure, that, if he could not suc- 
ceed in engaging tiie minister himself in some disputation, he 
would at least find something in the establishment to animadvert 
upon and to restore to order. 

Accordingly, he had taken the opportunity to lecture the 
younger of the minister's lasses upon the duty of wearing shoes 
and stockings ; and, as his advice came fortified by a present of 
■ix pair of white cotton hose, and two pair of stout leathern slioes, 
it was received, not with respect only, but with gratitude, and the 
ehuck under the chin that rounded up the oration, while she 
opened the outer door for his honom*, was acknowledged witii a 
Mush and a giggle. Nay, so far did Grizzy carry her sense of 
Mr Touchwood's kindness, that, observing the moon was behind 
a doud, she very carefully offered to escort him to the Cleikuni 
Inn with a lantern, in case he should come to some harm by the 
gate. This the traveller's independent spirit scorned to listen 
to; and, having briefly assured her that he had walked tlie 
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An aoddenl, however, befell him, which, unless t)ie police of 
M-.lrid uid Paris be belied, might h&ve happened in eitlier ui 
tnoBi two spxendid citpitals, an trell as in tlie mieerahla Aultoun 
nl St Ronan's. Beforo Uie door of Saunders Jaup, a, [earn of 
foiao importajice, " who held his lond Tree, and duvdaa a bodle 
for ony ane," yawned tJiat odoriferoua gulf, ycleped, in Scottish 
plii'aae, the jaw-hole, in other words, an UDcovered common 
eewer. Tlie local situation of this receptacle of filth was well 
kuonn to Mr Touchwood ; for Saunders Jaup was at the very 
bead nf those who beld out for the practices of their fathers, and 
still maintained UiDBe.ancietit and unsaroury customs which our 
traveller bad in so many inataticea Buccced^ in abating. Guided, 
tlierefore, by hia nose, Uie Nabob made a considei'able circuit to 
avoid the displeasure and danger of passing this filtliy puddle at 
the nearest, and by that means fell upon Svylla as he souglit to 
avoid Cbaryhdis. Id plain language, lie approached so near the 
bank of a h'ttle rimlet, which in that place passed betwixt the 
footpatli and the horse-road, that he lost hia foututg, and fell into 
the cliannel of the streamlet from a height of three ur four feeL 
It was thought thai the noise of liis full, or at least hia call for 
■Mistance, moat bavH been beard in the house of Saunders Jaup ; 
but that honest persoD was, according to his own account, at 
tliat time engaged in the exerciae of the ereninB — an excuse 
which passed cnrrent, although - Saunders was privately beard 
to allege, that the town would have been the quieter, " if the 
anld meddling busy-body bad bidden atill in the buru for gnde 

But fortone had provided better for poor Touchwood, whoae 
foibles, aa they arose out of the most excellent motJvea, would 
have ill deserved ao eovere a fate. A pnsaenger, who heard him 
ehoQt far help, ventured cautiously to the aide of the bank, down 
which he hod fallen ; and, after ascertaining the nature of the 
ground as eoreiidly aa the darkness permitted, was at length, 
and not without some effort, enabled to assist him out of the 
channel of the rivulet 

" Are you hurt materially I" eaid this good Samaritan to the 
object of bis care. 

" No — no — d — n it — no," aaid Touchwood, nitremely angry 
al tiis disaster, and the cause of it. " Do you think I, who have 
been at tbc summit of Mount Atho?, where the precipice sinks a 
thousand feet on tho aca, care a fartbiug about such a, fall aa 
this is I" 

But, as he spoke, he reeled, and his kind ajasiatant caught him 
by Ibe arm to prevent his falling. 

" I fear you are more hurt ttian you suppose, air," said ti n 
atruiger ; " permit me to go borne along witli you." ^^t 
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* With all my heart," said Touchwood ; ^ for, though it is im- 
possible I can need help in such a foolish inatter, yet I am 
equally obliged to you, friend ; and if the Cleikum Inn be not 
out of your road, I will take your arm so far, and thank you to 
the boot." 

<^ It is much at vour service, sir," said the stranger ; ^ indeed, 
I was thinking to lodge there for the night." 

*^ I am glad to hear it," resumed Touchwood ; ^ you shall be 
my guest, and I will make them look after you in proper fashion 

— You seem to be a very civil sort of fellow, and I do not find 
your arm inconvenient — it is the rheumatism makes me walk so 
lU — the pest of all that have been in hot climates when they 
settle among these d — d fogs." 

^ Lean as hard and w^k as slow as you will, sir," said the 
benevolent assistant — ^ this is a rough street." 

<*Yes, sir — and why is it rough?" answered Touchwood. 
^ Why, because the old pig-headed fool, Saunders Jaup, will not 
allow it to be made smooth. There he sits, sir, and obstructs all 
rational improvement ; and, if a man would not fetll into his in- 
fernal putrid gutter, and so become an abomination to himself 
and odious to others, for his whole Ufe to come, he runs the risk 
of breaking his neck, as I have done to-night." 

^ I am afraid, sir," said his companion, ^ you have fallen on 
the most dangerous side. — You remember Swift's proverb, ' The 
more dirt, the less hurt' " 

^ But why should there be either dirt or hurt in a well-regu- 
lated phice!" answered Touchwood — ^Why should not men 
be able to go about their affairs at night, in such a hamlet as 
this, without either endangering necks or noses ! — Our Scottish 
magistrates are worth nothing, sir — nothing at all. Oh for a 
Turkish Cadi, now, to trounce the scoundrel — or the Mayor of 
Calcutta, to bring him into his court — or were it but an English 
Justice of the Peace that is newly included in the commission — 
they would abate the villain's nuisance with a vengeance on him 

— But here we are — this is the Cleikum Inn. — Hallo — hilloa 

— house 1 — Eppie Anderson I — Beenie Chambermaid I — boy 
Boots ! — Mrs Dods I — are you all of you asleep and dead) — 
Here have I been half murdered, and you let me stand bawling 
at the door !" 

Eppie Anderson came with a light, and so did Beenie Chamber- 
maid with another ; but no sooner did tliey look upon the pair 
who stood in the porch under the huge sign that swung to and fro 
with heavy creaking, than Beenie screamed, flung away her 
candle, though a four in the pound, and in a newly japanned 
candlestick, and fled one way, while Eppie Anderson, echoing the 
yell, brandished her hght round her head like a Bacchante 
flourishing her torch, and ran off in another direction. 

''Ay — I must be a bloody spectacle," said Mr Touchwood, 
fettin; himself fall heavily upon his assistant's shoulder, and 
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wiping bis boe, wliich Criclilcd 
h^ been EO seriinialy hart ; bi 
iDust bare lost much blood." 

" I hope you are stilt miat-ikou," edd the stranger ; " but livre 
lies tJie way to the kitchen — we shall find, ligbt there, since nc 
ODe chooses ta bring it to ns*" 

He aasiatcd Ibe old geotlenmn into the kitchen, nbere a lunp, 
lu well as & bright fire, was burmng, by the light of which lie 
could easily discern that tlie supposed blood waa only water of 
the riTuIet, and, iudecd, none of the cleaiiest, altfaDngh mncli 
more so tbaa the sufferer would have found it a little lower, 
where the stream is joined by tho superfluities of Saunders Jaop's 
patadium. Relieved by his Dew friend's repeated assurances that 
such was the case, the Hcnior began to buEtlo up a littic, and bis 
companion, desirous la render him eiery assistance, went to the 
door of the kilcbeii to call for a basin and water. Just as he 
was about to open the door, the voice of Mrs Dods was beard as 
she descended the stairs, in a tone of indignation by no means 
unusual to her, yet mingled at the same time with a, few notes 
tiiat sounded like unln the qoiverings of conEtenuLtion. 

" Idlelimmera — silly sluts— I '11 warrant nane o ' ye will ever aco 
ony tiling waurthan yoursell, ye ally taupies — Ghaist, indeed!^ 
1 11 warrant it 'a some idle dub-skelper trae the Waal, coming aflor 
some o' yoursellfl on nae honest errand — Ghaist, indeed! — 
Haud up tiie candle, John Ostler — I 'se warrant it a twa-handed 
eluLJat,andtlie door left on the sneck — There 's somebody in tlic 
kitchen — gang forward wi' the lantern, John Ostler." 

At this critical moment the Etrangcr opened the door of tlie 
kitchen, and beheld tho dame advoncingattheheadof her boose- 
hold troops. The ostter and bamphacked postilion, one bearing 
a stable-lantern nnd a hay-fork, tiieotherarriBhUghtandabroom, 
constituted Ihe advanced guard ; Mrs Dods herself formed the 
centre, talking lond and brandishing a piur of tongs ; while the 
two maids, bke troops not much to he trufited after tlieir i-ecent 
defeat, followed, cowering in the rear. But notwithstanding this 
admirable disposition, no sooner hud the stranger she^'n his face, 
and pronounced the words " Mrs Dods," than a panic seized tha 
wliole array, The advanced guard recoiled in coDEternation, the 
nsUer upsetting Mrs Dods in the confusion of his retreat; while 
she, grappling with him in her terror, secured him by the ears 
and hau^, and they joined their cries togetlier in hideous chorus. 
The two maidens resumed their former flight, and took refuge in 
the darksome den, entitled their bedroom, while the humpbacked 
postihon fled Uke the wind into the stable, and, with professioDal 
instinct, began, in the extremity of his terror to saddle a horse. 

Meanwhile, the gnest whose appearance hod caused tliis com- 
bustion, plucked tlie roaring ostier from above Mrs Dods, and 
pushing him away with a hearty slap on tho shoulder, 
to raise and eneoorage the fiilleo landlady, inquiring, D 
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tiiiiei ^ What, in the devil's name^ was the cause oi all this sense- 
less eonfudon V* 

** And what is the reason, in Heaven's name," answered the 
matron, keeping her eyes firmly shut, and still shrewish in her 
expostulation, though in the very extremity of terror, " what is 
the reason that you should come and frighten a decent house, 
where you met naething but the height of civiUty V* 

** And why should I fnghten you, Mrs Dods, or in one word, 
what is the meaning of all this nonsensical terror V* 

*^ Are not you," said Mrs Dods, opening her eyes a little as 
she spoke '' the ghaist of Francis Tirl !" 

** I am Francis Tyrrel, unquestionably, my old friend." 

^ I kend it ! I kend it !" answered the honest woman, relapsing 
into her agony ; " and I think ye might be ashamed of yourseli, 
that are a ghaist, and have nae better to do than to frighten a 
puir auld lUewife." 

** On my word, T am no ghost, but a living man," answered 
T^TTel. 

** Were you not murdered than V* said Mrs Dods, still in an 
uncertain voice, and only partially opening her eyes — "Are ye 
very sure ye werena miudered ?" 

**Why, not that ever I heard of^^ certainly, dame," replied 
Tyrrel. 

**But I shall be murdered presently," said old Touchwood 
from the kitchen, where he had hitherto remained a mute auditor 
of this extraordinary scene — " / shall be murdered, unless you 
fetch me some water without delav." 

" Coming, sir, commg," answered Dame Dods, her professional 
reply being as familiar to her as that of poor Francis's " Anon, 
anon, sir." " As I live by honest reckonings," said she, fully 
coUecting herself, and giving a glance of more composed temper 
at Tyrrel, ** I believe it is yourseli, Maister Frank, in blood and 
body after a' — and see if I dinna gie a proper sorting to yon 
twa silly jauds that gard me mak a bogle of you, and a fiile of 
mysell — Ghaist ! my certie, I sail ghaist them — if they had their 
h«uls as muckle on their wark as on their daffing, they wad play 
nae sic pliskies — it's the wanton steed that scaurs at the windlc- 
strae — Ghaists ! wha e'er heard of ghaists in an honest house ! 
Naebody need fear bogles that has a conscience void of offence. 
— But I am bUthe that MacTurk hasna murdered ye when a' 
18 dune, Maister Francie." 

** Gome this way, Mother Dods, if you would not have mo do a 
mischief 1" exclaimed Touchwood, grasping a plate which stood on 
the dresser, as if he were about to heave it at the landlady, by 
way of recalling her attention. 

•* For the love of Heaven, dinna break it !" exclaimed the 
alarmed landlady, knowing that Touchwood's effervescence of 
impatience sometimes expended itself at the expense of her cixKik- 
ery, though it was afterwards liberally atoned for. " Lord, sir, arc 
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y* out of your wita ! — it breaks * set, je ken — Godamlie, put doni 
the clinenj' plate, nni) try your hand oa tlie delt-ware ! — it trill 

i'uat mnkeis good a jingle — Biil, Lord hand a grip o' as I now I 
i>ok at ye, vhat can lue came over ye, uid what son of a pti^ 
are ye in t — Wait till I fetch water aod a toweL" 

lu fact, the miderable guise of her new todger nnw overc&me the 
dame'i curiosity to inquire aflar the fate of her earlier acqnain- 
lance, and she g&ve her inslaui and exalosive atlentioii to Mr 
ToocliTiaod, with nuiny eiclanrntiona, while aiding him to perfomi 
the task of ablu^oD and ahsteraon. Her two fugitive hand- 
maidetiB had by iJiis time returned to the kitchen, and cudeavonred 
to auppresa a Bmuggled laugh at the recollection of their mistretn's 
panic, by acting very offloiously in Mr Touchwood's senrice. By 
dint cif woHhini and drying, the token of the aable stains wax at 
lengtli removed, and the veteran became, with some difficulty, 
BatiHfled tliut he had been more dirtied and frightened tluui burt. 

Tyrrel, in the meanUme, stood looking on with wonder, imagin- 
ing that he beheld in the features wliicli emerged from a mask of 
mud, tile cunntenanoe of an old friend. After the operation was 
ended, lie t»utd not help addretung himself to Mr Tonehwood, to 
demand whether he had not tho pleasure to see a friend to whom 
he had been obliged when ;it Smyrna, for some kindnes respect- 
ing liis money matters ! 

"Not wortn speaking of — not u'orth speaking of," said Tonch- 
wood hastily. " Glad to see you, though — glad to see you. Yei, 
here J am ; you will find me the some good-natured old fool that 
I was at Smyrna — never look how I am to get in money iwain 
— always laying it out. Kever mind — it was written in my lore- 
head, as the Turk saya. 1 will go up now and change my dress — 
you will Bup with me when I come back — Mrs Dods will t«sa db 
up something — a brandered fowl will be heat, Mrs Dods, with 
some mashrooms, and get us a jug of mulled wine — plottie, as you 
call it — 'to put the recoIlBction of the old Presbyterian's common 
sewer ont of my head." 

So saying, up Blaira marched the traTeller to his own apartment 
while Tyrrel, seizing upon a candle, was about to do tlie same. 

"Mr Touchwood is in the blue room, Mrs Dods; 1 supposa I 
may take possession of tho yellow one I" 

" Suppose naething about the matter, Maijter [Vancie Tirl, till 
ye tell me downright where ye hae been a' this time, and whether 
ye bae been mnrdered or no \" 

" 1 think you may be pretty well satisfied of that, Mrs Dods )" 

" Troth I and so 1 lun in a sense ; and yet it gars me gme lo 
look upon ye, sae mony dai-a and weeks it has been since I 
thought ye were rolten in the mnulds. And now to see ye titand- 
ing before me halo and feir, and crying for a bedroom like illter 
folk I" 

" One would almost suppose, my good friend," said Tyrrel, " thnt 
you ware sorry at my having come alive as""~ " 
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^It's no for that," replied Mrs Dods, who was peculiarly 
ingenious in the mode of framing and stating what she conceived 
to be her grievances ; '^ but is it not a queer thing for a decent 
man like yoursell, Maister Tirl, to be leaving your lodgings with- 
cot a word spoken, and me put to a' these charges in seeking for 
your dead body, and very near takine my business out of honest 
Maister Bindloose's hands, because he kend the cantrips of the 
like of you better than I did ! — and than they hae putten*up an 
advertisement down at the Waal yonder, wi' a' their names at it, 
setting ye forth, Maister Frande, as ane of the greatest black- 
guar£ unhanged ; and wha, div ye think, is to keep ye in a credit- 
able house, if that 's the character ye get V* 

'' You may leave that to me, Mrs Dods — I assure you that 
matter shall be put to rights to your satisfaction ; and I think, so 
long as we have known each ouer, you may take my word that 
I am not undeserving the shelter of your roof for a single night, 
(I shall ask it no longer,) until my character is sufficiently cleared. 
It was for that purpose I chiefly came back again." 

^ Came back again !" said Mrs Dods. '' I profess ye made roe 
start, Maister Tirl, and you looking sae pale, too. But I think./* 
she added, straining after a joke, *< if ye were a ghaist, seeing we 
are such auld acquaintance, ye wadna wish to spoil my custom, 
but would just wsJk decently up and down the auld castle wa's, or 
maybe down at the kirk yonder — there have been awfu' things 
dune in that kirk and kirkyard — I whiles dinna like to look that 
way, Maister Francie." 

^ I am much of your mind, mistress," said Tyrrel, with a sigh ; 
" and, indeed, I do in one sense resemble the apparitions you talk 
of ; for, like them, and to as little purpose, I stalk about scenes 
where my happiness departed. But I speak riddles to you, Mrs 
Dods — the pl^n truth is, that I met with an accident on the day 
I last left your house, the effects of which detained me at some 
distance from St Ronan's till this very day." 

'' Hegh, sirs, and ye were sparing of your trouble, that wadna 
write a bit line, or send a bit message ! — Ye might hae thought 
folk wad hae been vexed enough about ye, forby undertaking 
journeys, and hiring folk to seek for your dead body." 

^ I shall willingly pay all reasonable charges which my disap- 
pearance may have occasioned," answered her guest; ''and I 
assure you, once for all, that my remaining for some time quiet 
at Marchthom, arose partly from illness, and partly from business 
of a very pressing and particular nature." 

" At Marchthom !" exclaimed Dame Dods, ^ heard ever man 
the like o' that ! — And where did ye put up in Marchthom ! an 
ane mav mak bauld to speer." 

« At the Black Bull," replied TyrreL 

'' Ay, that's auld Tam Lowrie's — a very decent roan, Thamat 
— and a douce creditable house — nane of your flisk-ma-hoys — 
I am glad ye made choice of sic gude quarters, neighbour ; for 1 
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un bc^nning Ui think ye are bet a, qaeer nnc — ye look as II but 
ter widna mett in ^"our mootli, but I salt n an-aot obeeae no choke 
je. — But ni lliank je lo gaog jDnr wayH iuto the pnrlour, for I 
urn no like lo get muelilc nuiir out o' ye, it's like ; and ye arc 
■UniJing here just in Ihe gale, when we Ime the supper tu dieli." 

Tyrrel, glad to be released from the examjaa^on to which his 
landlady's cariOHJty had witliuuC ceremony subjected him, walked 
into the parlour, where he was presently joined by Mr Touchwood, 
newly attired, and high in spirits. 

" Here comes our supper !" lie cxcimmed. — " Sit ye down, 

and let us see what Mrs Doda has dona /or us I profcsK, 

mistress, your plottie is excellent, ever since 1 taught yoti to mU 
the spiera io the right proportion." 

" I am glad tlie plotde pleases ye, Bir— but I think I tend eay 
wecl how lo make It before I saw your honour — Maister Tirl 
can tell that, for moiiy a browsC of it I liae brewed long syne Tor 
liim and the callaot Valentine Bulmer." 

This iA-timed observation extorted a groan from TyiTel ; hat 
Ihe traveller, running on n-ith his own recollections, did nnl 

" Yoa are a conceited old woman," aidd Mr Touchwood ;" hen 
the devil should any oDe know hoiv to mix spices so noU as he 
who has been where they grow I — I have seen the sun ripening 
nutmegs nod eloTes, aiid here, it can hardly fill a peascad, by 
Jupiter I Ah, TjiTcl, the merry nights we have had at Smyrna 1 
— Gad, I think the gammon and tbe good wine taste all the bet- 
ter in a Isjid where folks bold them to be sinful indulgence — 
Gad, I believe many a good Moslem is of the same opinion — that 
same probibi^on of their Mophet's gives a flavour to tiie ham, and 
a relish to the Cypnis. — Do you remember old Cogia Hassein, 
with his green turban I^ — ^I once played him a trick, and put a 
pint of brandy into his sberbct. Egad, the old fellow took care 
never to discover the cheat until he had got to ths bottom of the 
fiagon, and then he strokes hia long white beard, and snys, 'DUah 
Karim,' — that is, ' Heaven is merciful," Mrs Dods, Mr Tyrrel 
JinowB the meaning of it. — TJllah Kerim, says he, after he had 
drunk about a gallon of brandy-punch l- — Ullali Kerim, saya tbe 
hypocritical old rogue, as if he had done tlie finest thing in tlia 

" And what for no ! What for sbouldna tlie honest man eay 
a blessing after liis drap punob <" denanded MrsDoda ; " it waa 
better, I ween, than blasting, and biawing, and swearing, as it 
folia shonldna be thankful for tlie creatui'e-comforta." 

"Well said, old Dame Dods," replied the traveller ; " that is 
ft right hostess's maxim, and worthy of Mrs Quickly herself. 
Here is til thee, and I pray ye to pledge me before ye leave 
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■ad what wi' the bit taste that I behoved to take of the pIotti«i 
wliile I was making it, my head is sair eneugh distressed tho 
nig^t already. — Maister Tirl, the yellow room is ready for ye 
wbBn you like ; aud, gentleman, as the morn is the Sabbath, I 
eanna be keeping the servant queans out of their beds to wait on 
JO ony langer, for they will make it an excuse for lying till 
angfat o'clock on tlie Lord^s day. So, when your plottie is 
done. 111 be muckle obliged to ye to light the bedroom candles, 
and put oat the double moulds, and e'en shew yoursells to your 
beds ; for douce folks, sic as the like of you, should set an example 
by ordinary. — And so, gude-night to ye baith." 

" By my faith,** said Touchwood, as she withdrew, " our dame 
turns as obstiuate as a Pacha with three tails ! — We have her 
gracious permission to finish our mug, however ; so here is to 
your health once more, Mr T^Trel, ^vishing you a hearty welcome 
to your own country.'* 

•* I thank you, Mr Touchwood,'* answered Tyrrel ; " and T 
return you the same good wishes, with, as I sincerely hope, a much 
greater chance of their being realized — You relieved me, sir, at 
a time when the villainy of an agent, prompted, as I have reason 
to think, by an active and powerful enemy, occasioned my being, 
for a time, pressed for funds. — I made remittances to the Ragion 
you dealt with, to acquit myself at least of the pecuniary part of 
my obligation ; but tlie bills were returned, because, it was stated, 
you had left Smyrna.** 

** Very true — very true — left Smyrna, and here I am in Scot- 
land — as for the bills, we will speak of them another time — 
something due for picking me out of the gutter.** 

** I shsdl make no deduction on that account,** said Tyrrel, 
smiling, though in no jocose mood ; ^ and I beg you not to mistake 
me. The circumstances of embarrassment, under which you 
found me at Smyrna, were merely temporary — I am most able 
and willing to pay my debt ; and, let me add, I am most desirous 
to do so." 

** Another time — another time," said Mr Touchwood — " time 
enough before us, Mr Tyrrel — besides, at Smyrna, you talked 
of a lawsuit — law is a lick-penny, Mr T^Trel — no counsellor 
like tlie pound in purse.*' 

" For my lawsuit,'* said Tyrrel, " T am fully provided.*' 

** But have you good advice ! — Have you good advice ?" said 
Touchwood ; " answer me that.** 

" I have advised with my lawyers,*' answered Tyrrel, internally 
vexed to find that his friend was much disposed to make his 
generosity upon the former occasion a pretext for prying farther 
into his affairs now than he thought polite or convenient. 

** With your counsel learned in the law — eh, my dear boy ! 
But the advice you should take is of some travelled fiiend, well 
acquainted with mankind and the world — some one tliat has 
liTcd double your years, and is maybe lookinj; out for some bare 
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v3in(; fellow thai he may do it little good to — one that miEht ba 
willing to help you fnrlhi^r than 1 can pretend to euess — u>r, u 
to your lawyer, you gpt just your guitiea'ii worth from him — not 
even so much as the baker's bargain, IhirtMti to the dozen," 

" I tliinli I should not trouble myself to go far in search ot ■ 
friend such as you desoribe," said Tjrrel, who coald not aflect ID 
misunderelnnd the senior'a drift, " when I was near Mr Feregrim 
Touchwood ; but the truth is, my aifaira src at present so mnoh 
complicated with those of others, whose secrets 1 haie no right 
to communicate, that I cajinot have the advantage of coDHulting 

i'ou, or any other friend. It ia pos9lb1e I may be soon obliged to 
ay aside this reserve, and vindicate myself before the whole 
public. I will not fail, when thftt time shall arrive, tn taliaan 
early opportonity of confidential communication with you." 

"That is right — confidentiBl ia the word — No peraon ever 
made a confidant of me who repenteil it — 'I'hink wli^ti tlte Facha 
might have made of it, had he taken my ulvice, and cut throagh 
the iathmua of Suez. — Turk and Chns^n, men of all tongnea 
and countries, used to consult old Tonehwood, from the building 
of a masque down to the settling of an agio. — But come — Good- 
night — Btx"'-n'g'i'>" 

So aaying, he took up his bedroom light, and extingnished ono 
of dioBB which stood on the tabic, nodded to Tyrrel to discbargo 
his share of the duly imposed by Mrs Dods with the same puno- 
lunlity, and tliey withdrew to their several apartments, entertain- 
ing very different sentimcntB of each other. 

" A troublesome, inqui«tive old gentleman," said Tyrrel t> 
himself ; " I remember him narrowly escaping tlie bastinado at 
Smyrna, for tlirusting his advice on llie Turkish cadi — and then 
[ be under a eonaderable obligation to him, giving him a sort of 
right to annoy me — Well, I must parry his imperUnenoe as I 

"A shy cock this Frank Tyirel," thought the traveller; "a 
very complete dodger!— But no matter — I shall wind bim, 
«ere he to double like a tax — I aro resolved to make his 
matters my own, and if / cannot carry him through, I know not 

Having formed this philanthropic resolution, Mr Tonchwood 
threw himself into bed, which luckily declined exaetiy a ' " 
right angle, and, full of self-complacency, consigned himi 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

MEDIATION. 



- So, begone I 



We will not now be troubled with reply; 
We offer tBir, take it advisedly. 

King Henry IV. Part I, 

It had been the parpose of Tyrirel, by rising and breakfasting 
•arly, to avoid again meeting Mr Touchwood, having upon liia 
hands a. matter in which that officious gentleman's interference 
was likely to prove troublesome. His character, he was aware, 
had been assailed at the Spaw in the most public manner, and in 
tibe most public manner he was resolved to demand redress, 
conscious that whatever other important concerns had brought 
him to Scotland, must necessarily be postponed to the vindication 
of his honour. He was determined, for this purpose, to go down 
to the rooms when the company was assembled at the breakfast 
hour, and had just taken his hat to set out, when he was inter- 
rupted by Mrs Dods, who, announcing '' a gentleman that was 
speering for him," ushered into the chamber a very fashionable 
young man in a military surtout, covered with silk lace and fur, 
and wearing a foraging>cap ; a dress now too familiar to be dis- 
tinguished, but which at tliat time was used only by geniuses of a 
superior order. The stranger was neither handsome nor plain, 
but had in his appearance a good deal of pretension, and the 
eool easy superiority which belongs to high breeding. On his 
part, he surveyed Tyirel ; and, as his appearance differed, per- 
haps, from that for which the exterior of the Cleikum Inn had 
Erepared him, he abated something of the air with which he 
ad entered tiie room, and politely announced himself as Cap- 
tain Jekyl, of the Guards, (presenting, at the same time, 

hiB ticket.) 

** He presumed he spoke to Mr Martigny I" 

" To Mr Francis Tyrrel, sir,*' repli^ Tyrrel, drawing hira- 
telf up — ** Martigny was my mother's name — I have never 
borne it." 

^ I am not here for the purpose of disputing that point, Mr 
Tyrrel, though I am not entitled to admit what my principal's 
information leads him to doubt." 

« Your principal, I presume, is Sir Bingo Binks 1" said Tyrrel. 
''I have not forgotten thai there is an unfortunate a£Eair be* 
tween us." 

** T have not the honour to know Sir Bingo Binks,** said Cap- 
tain JekyL ^ I oome on the part of Uie Eari of Etherfngton." 
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Tjtrel Etood Bilfnt for a moment, uid then said, ■■ I _ 

Inss to bnow what the gentleman wbo csUs himwlf EaH of Eltta- 
ingtOD can have to saj- to me, IhrongU tbe medium of saeh m 
messenger u vourself, Captain JetiyL I Ehould have supposed 
tlist, conHdering our mihappy rehUionBUp, and the tenns rm 
which we Eland towards eadi other, the lawj'ers were the BUet 
ue^tjatora between us." 

" Sir," said Captain Jetyl, " jou are misunderBtanding my 
enand. I am come on do message of hostile import from Lord 
Elherington — 1 am aware of the eomieelion betwixt you, which 
would render such an office allogether contradictor; to common 
•erne and the lawa of nature ; and I assure you, 1 would lay down 
my life rather than be concerned in an afEur «o annnnira!. I 
wiHild act, if poraible, as a mediator betwixt yon." 

They had hitherto remained standiog. Mr Tprel now oCered 



after expencDoing such a hmg conne of iojosttce and persecution 
from your friend, to lean, CTen at this late period, Caplaiu Jekyl, 
any thing which can make me think better, dther of bim, or of 

his purpose towordE me and towards others." 

" ftir l^rrel," said Captain Jekjl, " you must allow me to speak 
with candour. There is too great a stake bctnixt your brutheF 
and yoQ (o permit ) oa to be friends ; but I do not see it is neces- 
sary that you should therefore be mortal enemies." 

" I am not ray brother's enemy. Captain Jckyl," said Tyrrel 
— "I have never been so — Hia friend Icannotbe,anJ he knows 
but too weil the insurmoontable barrier whii^ his own condnct 
has placed between us." 

" I am aware," said Captain Jckyl, slowly and expreasdvely, 
" generally, at least, of the particnlars of your unfortunate disa- 
greement.*' 

" If 60," said Tyre!, colouring, " yon must be also aware with 
what extreme pain I foel myself compelled to enlor on such a 
subject with a total Btningec— a stranecr, too, the friend and con- 

Edant of one who But I will not hurt your feelings. Captain 

Jekyl, but ratlier endeavour to suppress my o"-n. In one word, 
I beg to be favoured with the import of jour commanication, as 
1 am obliged to go down to the Spaw this morning, in order to 
put to rights some matters there whicii concern me nearly." 

" If you mean the cause of your absence Irom an appointment 
with Sir Biugo Binks," said Cnptun Jekyl, " the matter has been 
already completely explained. I pulled down the offensive pla- 
rnrd with my own hand, and rendered myself responsible for your 
hnnour to any one who ehould presume to hold it in futuro 

"Sr" said Tyrrel, very much surprised, "I am obliged (o 
TOO foi'your intention, Ibe more so as 1 am ignorant how I hava^ 
merited such interfereace. It is not, hen 
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to me, because I am accustomed tabe the guardian of my own 
honour." 

" Ad easy task, I presume, in all cases, Mr Tyrrel," answered 
Jckyl, << but peculiarly so in the present, when you will find no 
one so hardy as to assail it. -^ My interference, indeed, would 
have been unjustifiably officious, had I not been at the moment 
undertaking a commission im{>lying confidential intercourse with 
you. For the sake of my own character, it became necessary to 
establish yours. I know the truth of the whole affair from my 
friend, the Earl of Etherington, who ought to thank Heaven so 
long as he lives, that saved him on that occasion from the com* 
mission of a very great crime." 

^ Your friend, sir, has had, in the course of his life, much 
to thank Heaven for^ but more for which to ask Grod's forgive- 
ness." 

^ I am no divine, sir," replied Caption Jekyl, with spirit ; << but 
I have been told that the same may be said of most men alive." 

<' I, at least, cannot dispute it," said T3rrrel ; << but, to proceed. 
— Have you found yourself at hberty, Captain Jekyl^ to deliver 
to the public the whole particulars of a rencontre so singular as 
that which took place between your friend and me 1" 

** T have not, sir," said Jekyl — " I judged it a matter of great 
delicacy, and which each of you had the like interest to preserve 
secret." 

" May T beg to know, then," said Tyrrel, " how it was possible 
for you to vindicate my absence from Sir Bingo's rendezvous 
otherwise 1" 

** It was only necessary, sir, to pledge my word as a gentleman 
and a man of honour, characters in wmch I am pretty well known 
to the world, that, to my certain personal knowledge, you were 
hurt in an affair with a friend of mine, the farther particulars of 
which prudence required should be sunk into oblivion. I think 
no one will venture to dispute my word^ or to require more than 
my assurance. — If there should be any one very hard of faith on 
the occasion, I shall find a way to satisfy him. In the meanwhile, 
your outlawry has been rescinded in the most honourable manner ; 
{Old Sir Bingo, in consideration of his share in giving rise to 
reports so injurious to ydn, is desirous to drop all farther pro- 
ceedings in his original quarrel, and hopes the whole matter will 
be forgot and forgiven on all sides." 

** Upon my word. Captain Jekyl," answered Tyrrel, " you lay 
me under the necessity of acknowledging obligation to you. You 
have cut a knot which I should have found it very difficult to 
unloose ; for I frankly confess, that, while I was determined not to 
remain under tlie stigma put upon me, I should have had great 
difficulty in clearing myself, without mentioning drcumstances, 
which, were it only for the sake of my father's memory, should 
be buried in eternal oblivion. I hope your friend feels no conti- 
nued inconvenience from his hurt I" 

ZYIL S 
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" tlia lordstiip ia nearly quite recoTered," raid Jekjl. 
" And I tniBt he did me the justice to own, that, so 
will was coDcerned, T un totally gailtlesB of tbe purpose of hurting 

" He does you full justice in Ui&t and every thiug else," re- 
plied J^ekyl ; " rrgrets the impotunuty of his own tempor, uid la 
detennined (o be on hia guard iguuBt it in ftiture." 

" That," said Tyrrol, " ia so &r well ; and now, may T ask 

part of your tHend I — Were it from anyone but him, whom I 
have found eo nnifonnly felfle Mid treacherous, your own feimesB 
and candour would induce me to hope ^t this uBnafural quairel 
might be in some sort ended by your mediation." 

" I then proceed, sr, under more favourable auspices than I 
expected," sud Cnplaui Jekyl, " to enter on my comniiseion. — 
You are about to commenee a lawsuit, Mr TjiteI, if Fame doee 
not wrong you, for tlie purpose of depriving your brother of his 
estate and title." 

•' The case is not fairly stated, Captain Jekyl," replied TjTrel ; 
" 1 commence a, lawsiuit, when 1 do commenco it, for the sake of 
ascertaining my D\vn just rights." 

" It comes to tlie same thing eveatuolly," eud the medintor ; 
" I am not called upon to de<ddB upon tlie jnatice of your claims 
bnt they are, yon uill allow, newly started. The late Countess ol 
£thanngton aei id posBessioD — open and undoubted posEesaion 
— of her rank in socieQ'." 

" If she had no real claim to it, sir," replied Tyrrel, " ahe had 
more than justice who enjoyed it aa long ; and the hijored lidy 

whose clajms were postponed, had jnaC so much loss Bat this 

is no point for you and me to discuss between us — it must be 
tried elsewhere." 

" Proofs, sir, of the strongest kind, will be necessary In over- 
throw a right so well establiGhed in public oploiaa as tliat of the 
present possessor of the title of Etberington." 

Tyrrel took a paper trom hia pocket-book, and, banding it to 
Captain Jekyl, only answered, '^ 1 have no thoughts of asking yon 
to give up the cause of yonr friend ; but methioks the docnmeata 
of which I give yon a list, may shake your opinion of it." 

Captain Jekyl read, muttering to himself, " ' Certificate o/tnaT- 
ria^, b^ Ihe Rer, Zadock Kemv, ekaplaia to the BritM Einbauj_ 
at Pani, iatwMn Mane dt BMrvehe, CompteiK de Harligny, and 
tin Ri^ Honouraliit John Lord OakendaU — Letteri bcftHia 
J^n Earl of Elieriitgloit and lot lady, under the lUlee/Matlame 
de Jfortijny — Certifeaie of baptiiiK — Deelaraiwn of the £an 
of JStWiajFfon on hii dialhbdd.' — All tJiis is very well — but may 
I ask you, Mr Tyrrel, it it is really your purpose to go t« extre- 
mity with your brother 1" 

" He has forgot that he is one — he has lifted his hand again at 
Vif life," ^H 
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^ You have shed his blood — twice shed it/' said Jekyl ; ^ the 
tv'orld will not ask which brother gave the offence, but which 
received, which inflicted, the severest wound." 

<< Your friend has inflicted one on me, sir,'* said Tyrrel, '' that 
will bleed while I have the power of memory." 

** I understand you, sir," said Ciytain Jekyl ; '' you mean tbt 
affair of Miss Mowbray I" 

^ Spare me on that subject, sir !" said Tyrrel. ^ Hitherto T 
have disputed my most important rights — rights which involved 
my rank in society, my fortune, the honour of my mother, with 
something like composure ; but do not say more on the topic you 
have touched upon, unless you would have before you a madman ! 
— Is it possible for you, sir, to have heard even the outline of this 
story, and to imagine that I can ever reflect on the cold-blooded 
and most inhuman stratagem, which this friend of yours prepared 

for two unfortunates, without" He started up, and walked 

impetuously to and fro. *^ Since the Fiend himself interrupted 
tlie happiness of perfect innocence, there was never such an act 
of treachery — never such schemes of happiness destroyed — 
never such mevitable misery prepared for two wretches who had 
the idiocy to repose perfect confidence in him I — Had there been 
passion in his conduct, it had been the act of a man — a wicked 
man, indeed, but still a human creature, acting under tlie influ- 
ence of human feeUngs — but his was the deed of a calm, cold, 
calculating demon, actuated by the basest and most sordid motives 
of self-interest, joined, as I firmly beUeve, to an early and inve- 
terate hatred of one whose claims he considered as at variance 
with his own." 

« I am sorry to see yon in such a temper," said Captain Jekyl, 
calmly ; ** Lord Etherington, I trust, acted on very different motives 
than those you impute to him ; and if you ¥dll but listen to me, 
perhaps something may be struck out which may accommodate 
these unhappy disputes." 

'^ Sur," said Tyrrel, sitting down again, ^ I will listen to you 
with calmnessy as I would remain calm under the probe of a sur- 
geon tenting a festered wound. But when you touch me to the 
quick, when you prick the very nerve, you cannot expect me to 
endure without wincing." 

<* I will endeavour, then, to be as brief in the operation as I can," 
replied Captain Jekyl, who possessed the advantage of the most 
admirable composure during the whole conference. " I conclude, 
Mr Tyrrel, that the peace, happiness, and honour of Miss Mow- 
bray, are dear to you !" 

^ Who dare impeach her honour !" said Tyrrel, fiercely ; then 
checking himself, added, in a more moderate tone, but one of 
deep feeling, ^ They are dear to me, sir, as my eyesight." 

^ My friend holds them in equal regard," said the Captain ; 
** and lias come to the resolution of doing her the most ample 
justice." 
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" He mil ia her justice n* oUierwise, tlian by ceaeing 
litis nciglibnarliaod, to think, to speak, even to dream nf 

" Lord Etheruigton UiinUs otlicrwiee," said Captain Jckyl ; " lie 
liclicvcs tliut if Misa Howbray has Euslained any wrong at IlJH 
lands, which, of course, I am not called upon to ndinit, it will be 
beat repaired by tlic offer to sbiuv with her his title, hia rank, and 
hia fortune." 

" His title, rank, and fortuQe, sir, nra aa much a falsehood 
M he is himself," said Tyrrel, with riolence — "Marry Ckni 
Mowbray 1 never V 

" My friend'a fortone, you will obBorra," replied Jnkyl, " dod 
not rest entirely upon the event of the Uwsnit with which joa, 
Mr Tyrrel, now threaten him. — Deprive him, if you can, of ths 
Oakendale estate, he bos still a hirge patrimony by his motlier ; 
and bcsideH, aa to his marriage with Qara Mowbray, he eon- 
ceivea, that unless it ahould be tlie lady's wish to havn the cere- 
iniiDV repeated, to which he is moat dewrous to defer hia own 
opinion, they hare only to declare tliaC it has ahrcady passed 
between them." 

" A trick, MP !" said Tyrrel, " a vile infamous fcrick ! of which 
the lowest wretch in Newgale would be ashamed — the imposi- 
tion of one person for another." 

" Of that, Mr Tyrrel, 1 bnvo seen no evidence whatever. The 
etcrgymsn's certiheate is clear — Franeis Tyrrel is united to 
Clara Mowbray in the holy bands of wedlock — such is the tenor 
— there is a copy — nay,^p one instant, if you please, sir. You 
Euy there was an imposition in the case — I have no doubt but 
yau apeak wliat yon believe, and what Mrss Mowbray told you. 
SliQ was surprised — forced in some measure from the biisband 
she had just married — asliatned to meet her former lover. In 
whom, doubtless, she had made many a vow of love, and ne'er a 
true one — what wonder that, unsupported by her bridegroom, she 
shantd have clinngcd her tone, and thrown all the blame of lier 
own inconstancy on the absent swain! — A woman, at a pinch so 
critical, will make the most improbable excuse, rather tlian be 
found goit^ on her own confeaaion." 

" There must he no jesting in thia case," said Tyrrel, his cheek 
becoming pale, and tiia voice altered with psssion, 

" I am quite serioua, ar," replied Jeky] ; " and there is no law 
court in Bril^ that would take the lady's word — all she has tc 
offer, and that in her own canse — against a whole body of e^- 
dence, direct, and circnmstantial, shewing that she was by her 
nwn free consent married to the gentleman who now claims her 
hand. — Forgive mc, sir — I see yon are much agitated — I do 
not mean to dispute yom- right of hcUeving what you tliink is 
moat credible — I only nse the freedom of pointing out to you the 
imprcsaoD which tlie evidence is hkely to make an the minda of 
indifferent persona." 

" Vour Irii^nd," auswuroJ Tyrn-I, .ilTt'oling a compc — 
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however, be was far from possessing, ^ may think by such argu- 
ments to screen his villainy ; but it cannot avail him — the truth 
is known to Heaven — it is known to me — and there is, besides; 
one indififerent witness upon earth, who can testify that the most 
abominable imposition was practised on Miss Mowbray." 

^ You mean her cousin, — Hannah Irwin, I think, is her 
name," answered Jekyl ; "you see J am fuHy acquainted with 
all the circumstances of the case. But where is Hannah Irwin 
to be found !" 

*^ She will appear, doubtless, in Heaven's good time, and to the 
confusion of him who now imagines the only witness of his 
treachery — the only one who could tell the truth of this compli- 
cated mystery — either no longer lives, or, at least, catnot be 
brought forward against him, to the ruin of his schemes. Yes, 
sir, that alight observation of yours has more than explained to 
me why your friend, or to call him by his true name, Mr Valen- 
tine Bulmer, has not commenced his machinations sooner, and 
also why he has commenced them now. He |hinks himself cer- 
tain that Hannah Irwin is not now in Britain, or to be produced 
in a court of justice — he may find himself mistaken." 

" My friend seems perfectly confident of the issue of his cause," 
answered Jekyl ; '' but for the lady's sake, he is most unwilling to 
prosecute a suit which must be attended with so many circum- 
stances of painful exposure." 

<* Exposure, indeed I" answered Tyrrel ; ** thanks to the traitor 
who laid a mine so fearful, and who now affects to be reluctant 
to fire it. — Oh ! how I am bound to curse that affinity that re- 
strains my hands ! I would be content to be the meanest and 
vilest of society, for one hour of vengeance on this unexampled 
hypocrite I — One thing is certain, sir — your friend will have no 
living victim. His persecution xvUi kill Clara Mowbray, and fill 
up the cup of his crimes, with the murder of one of the sweetest 
1 shall grow a woman, if I say more on the subject !" 

*' My friend," said Jekyl, " since yoa like best to have him so 
defined, is as desirous as you can be to spare the lady's feelings ; 
and wiUi that view, not reverting to former passages, he has laid 
before her brother a proposal of alliance, with which Mr Mow- 
bray is highly pleased." 

" Ha !" said Tyrrel, starting—*' And the Uidy !"— 

" And the lady so far proved favourable, as to consent that 
Lord Etherington shall visit Shaws-Castle." 

'* Her consent must have been extorted !" exclaimed Tyrrel. 

" It was given voluntarily," said Jekyl, " as I am led to under- 
stand ; unless, perhaps, in so &r as the desire to veil these very 
unpleasing transactions may have operated, I think, naturally 
f nough, to induce her to sink them in eternal secrecy, by accept* 
ing Lord Etherington's hand. — I see, sir, I give you pain, and 
am sorry for it — I have no title to <^1 upon you for any 
exertion of generosity; bat should such be Miss Mowbray's* 
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it la, your brother will retain property eoongii to entitle him to 
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In whom you tire so mach interested ought not to be trusted to 
hun 1" 

" There may be other grounds," said Tyrrel, hastily ; « but you 
may argue upon those you have named, as suflSdent to warrant 
my interference." 

^ How, then, if I should propose some aooommodation of this 
nature ! Lord ^therington does not pretend to the ardour of a 
passionate lover. He Uves much in the world, and has no desire 
to quit it Miss Mowbray's health is delicate — her spirits vari- 
able — and retirement would most probably be her choice-~ 
Suppose — I am barely putting a supposition — suppose that a 
marriage between two persons so circumstanced were rendered 
necessary or advantageous to both — suppose that such a mar- 
riage were to secure to one party a large estate — were to insure 
the other against all the consequences of an unpleasant exposure 
— still, both ends might be obtained by the mere ceremony of 
marriage pasdng between them. There might be a previous 
contract of separation, with suitable provisions for the lady, and 
stipulations, by which the husband should renounce all claim 
to her sodefy. Such things happen every season, if not on 
the very marriage day, yet before the honeymoon is over. — 
Wealth and freedom would be the lady's, and as much rank as 
you, sir, supposing your claims just, may think proper to leave 
them." 

There was a long pause, durinff which Tyrrel underwent many 
changes of countenance, whidi Jekyl watdied carefully, without 
pressing him for an answer. At length he replied, ** There is 
much in your proposal. Captain Jekyl, which I might be tempted 
to accede to, as one manner of unloosing this Grordian knot, and 
a compromise by which Miss Mowbray's future tranquillity would 
be in some degree provided for. But I would rather trust a 
fanged adder tlwn your friend, unless I saw him fettered by the 
strongest ties of interest. Besides, I am certain the onhappy lady 
could never survive the being connected with him in tins man- 
ner, though but for the single moment when they should appear 
together at the altar. There are other objections " 

He checked himself, paused, and then proceeded in a calm and 
self-possessed tone. ** You tldnk, perhaps, even yet, that I have 
some selfish and interested views in this Dusmess ; and probably 
you may feel yourself entitled to entertain the same suspicion t<^ 
wards me, which I avowedly harbour respecting every proposition 
which originates with your friend. — I cannot help it — I can but 
meet these disadvantt^eous impressions with plain dealing and 
honesty ; and it is in the spirit of both that / make a proposition 
to y<m, — Your friend is attached to rank, fortune, and worldly 
advantages, in the usual proportion, at least, in which they are 
pursued by men of the world — this you must adn^t, and I will 
not offend you by supposing more." ' » 

*< I know few people who do not desire such advantages," 
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CWptun Jekrl ; " uid I fnnkljr own, thkt be nfiecti ^^H 
dcgnw of [^Uosophic indiffentnee respecting diem."^^^ 
uE •• an," ansoered Tyirel. '' Indeed, the proposal yoa hsTG 
just ntade iadicatea that hu pretended ekiia on this young IacJv'b 
tmid a catircl;, or almost rntirelv, dicdled hy laolirea of inte- 
rest, mat f ou are of opinioii tlint he would be <^onienled to sepa- 
rftte fpoat her society on the very mafriagc-daj, pn>Tided tha^ m 
dtHTlg so, he vas Ba»jred of the NettJewood proper^," 

" My propimtion »as unanthoriTed by my principoJ," answered 
Jckyl ; '^ but it is needled to deny^ that its very tenor implies an 
ideo, ou my part, that Lord Etherington is no pnsaioBale lover." 

• Well then," anSB-ered TyrreL " Cooaider, or, and let him 
Mnsider veil, that the estate and rani: he now asBumes, depend 
upon ray will and pleasure — that, if I prosecute the claims of 
which that scroll makes you aware, he mnst descend from the 
rank ot an earl into that of a commoner, stripped of by much the 
better half of hxa fortune - — a diminution which woold be far from 
being compenaatcd. by tlie estate of Ncttlewood, even if lie could 
obtain it, which could only be by means of a lawsuit, precariona 
in tiie issue, and most dislionotirable in its very essence." 

" Well, sir," replied JekyI, " I perceive your argument — 
What is your propceol !" 

" Tliat I will ahstaia from prosecuting my claim on those 
honours and that property— that I will leave Valentine Bnlmer in 



bind myself under the strongest penalties never to disturb bis 
possession of the E^orldom of Etiierington, and estates belonging to it 
— on condition that be allows the woman, whose peace of mind ho 
bag ruined for ever, (o walk through the world in her wretchedness, 
undisturbed cither by his nutrriage'suit, or by any claim founded 
upon his own most treacherous conduct — iu short, tliat lie forbear lo 
molest Oara Mowbray, either by his presence, word, letter, or 
Ihroudi the inlerventiou of a third party, and ba to Hot in future 
as if he did not e»st." 

"This is a singular olTer," said the Captain ; "may I ask if you 
are serious in makiog it !" 

" 1 am neither surprised nor offended at the question," said 
Tyrrel. " I am a mau, sir, like others, and affect no superiority 
to diat which sU men desire the possession of — a certain cousidera- 
tion and station in society. I am no romantic fool to undervalue 
the sacrifice I am about to inabe- I renounce a mnli, which is 
and ought to bo the more valuable to me, because it involves (bo 
blushedasho spoke) the fame of an honoured mother — because, 
in ^ing to cliutn it, 1 disobey the commands of a dying btber, 
who wished that by doing so I sliould declare to the world the 
ocniteDco wluch hurried htm perhaps (o the grave, and the nmking 
whicJi public be oouadered might be some atonement for hia errors. 
From an himoured place in the land, I descend volimluTily 
become n nameless cxilo; for, ooco cectoin that ClaraMj*"'''™ 
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peace is assured, Britain no longer holds me. All this I do, sir, 
not in any idle strain of overheated feeling, but seeing, and 
knowing, and dearly valuing, every advantage which I renounce 
— yet J do it, and do it willingly, rather than be the cause of 
farther evil to one, on whom. I have already brought too — too 
much." 

His voice, in spite of his exertions, faltered as he concluded the 
sentence, and a big drop which rose in his eye, required him for 
the moment to turn towards the window. 

** I am ashamed of this childishness," he said, turning again to 
Captain Jekyl ; ^ if it excites your ridicule, sir, let it be at least 
a proof of my sincerity." 

** I am far from entertaining such sentiments," said Jekyl, 
respectfully — for, in a long train of fashionable follies, his heart 
had not been utterly hardened — " very far indeed. To a proposal 
so singular as yours, I cannot be expected to answer — except thus 
far — the character of the peerage is, I believe, indelible, and cannot 
be resigned or assumed at pleasure. If you are really Earl of 
Etherington, I cannot see how your resigning the right may avail 
my friend." 

" You, sir, it might not avail," said Tyrrel, gravely, " because 
you, perhaps, might scorn to exercise a right, or hold a title, that 
was not legally yours. But your friend will have no such com- 
punctious visitings. If he can act the Earl to the eye of the 
world, he has already shewn that his honour and conscience will 
be easily satisfied." 

** May I take a copy of the memorandum containing this Hst of 
documents," said Captain Jekyl, *' for the information of my con- 
stituent I" 

"The paper is at your pleasure, sir," replied Tyrrel; "it is 
itself but a copy. But Captain Jekyl," he added, with a sarcastic 
expression, " is, it would seem, but imperfectly let into his friend^s 
confidence — he may bo assured his principal is completely 
acquainted with the contents of this paper, and has accurate 
copies of the deeds to which it refers." 

" I think it scarce possible," said Jekyl, angrily. 

" Possible and certain I" answered TyrreL "My father, shortly 
pi^ceding his death, sent me — ^with a most affecting confession of 
his errors — this list of papers, and acqu^ted me that he had 
made a similar communication to your friend. That he did so I 
have no doubt, however Mr Buhner may have thought proper to 
disguise the circumstance in communication with you. One cir- 
cumstance, among others, stamps at once his character, and 
confirms me of the danger he apprehended by my return to 
Britain. He found means, through a scoundrelly agent, who had 
made me the usual remittances from ray father while alive, to 
withhold those which were necessary for my return from the 
Levant, and I was obliged to borrow from a friend." 

" Indeed 1" replied Jekyl. « It is the first Ome I have heard of 



these papen — May 1 inquire wbera theDn|pDi]aare,Bnd!n whose 

" [ was in the Ejist," snsweivd TyiTel, " duriDg my lather's 
Ust Ulne», and tlwae papers were by him Jeposited vritli a 
reepectsble commercial huuse, with wliidi he was ennneated. 
They were enclDBed la a cover directed Co me, and that agun in 
an envelop, addressed to the prindpal persan in Huar firm-" 

" Yon must be Bemdble," Hud Captain Jeliyl, " that I can 
scarcely decide on the extraordinary offer which yon have been 
pleased to make, of rcaigning the cbim founded on these docu- 
ments, unless I had a previous opportonity of examining them." 

" You shall have that opportunity — I will write to have them 
sent down by the post — they lie bnt in small compass." 

"This, then," said the Captain, " auma np all that can be 
said at present. Supposiug these proofs to be of unexceptionable 
authentidty, I certainly would advise my friend Ethenngtoa to 

' to steep a claim so important as yours, even at the expense ' 



rsNgniag his matrimonial speculation — 1 presume yon design to 
■bide by your offer 1" 

"I am not in the liabit of altering my mind — stQl less of 
retracting my word," said Tyrrel, somewhat haughtily. 

" We part Mends, I hope 1" said Jckyl, rising, and taking hii 

" Not enemies, certainly. Captain Jehyl. I will own to you I 
owe you my thanlts, for extriea^g me ^m that foolish aff^ at 
the Well — nothing could have put me to more inconvenience than 
the neceauty of following to eatremily a fiivolous quarrel at the 

" You will como down among us, then t" said Jekyl. 

" I certainly aliall not wish to appear to hide myself," 
answered Tyrrel ; " it ia a eircomstanee might he turned 
me — there is s party who will avail himself of every 
tage. 1 havebuCone path, Caplun Jekyl — that of tnith 



Captain Jckyl boned, and took his leave. So sooi 
gone, Tyrrel locked the door of the apartment, and drawing! 
his bosom a portrait, gazed on it with a mixture of sorrow ana 
tenderness, until the tears dropped from his eyes. 

It was the picture of Clara Mowbray, snch as he had known 
her in the days of their youthful love, and taken by himself 
whose early turn fur painting had already developed itself. The 
features of the blooming girl might be yet traced in the £ne 
oouuCenance of the more matured original. But what was now 
become at the glow which had ehaded bar cheek 1 — what of the 
arch, yet subdued pleftanulry, which larked in the eye! — what 
of the joyous content, which composed every feature to the ex- 

Cssiuu of an Euphrosyna I — Alas ! these were long fled I — 
TOW had laid his hand npon her — the purple light 'if youtli 
iruB gueiiched — the ^anoe of innocent gaiety was id 
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for looks now moody with ill-conoealed care, now animated by a 
spirit of reckless and satirical observation* 

** What a wreck ! what a wreck !" exdaimed Tyrrel ; ** and all 
of one wretch's making. — Can I put the last hand to the work, 
and be her murderer ontright! I cannot — I cannot ! I will be 
strong in the resolve I have formed — I will sacrifice all — rank 
-* station—- fortune — and £une. Revenge! — Bevenge itself, 
the last good left me — revenge itself I will sacrifice to obtain 
her such tranquillity as she may be yet capable to enjoy." 

In this resolution he sat down, and wrote a letter to the com- 
mercial house with whom the documents of his birth, and other 
relative papers, were deposited, requesting that the paeket con- 
taining them should be forwarded to him through the post-office. 

Tynel was neither unambitions, nor without those sentiments 
respecting personal consideration, which are usually united with 
deep feelii^ and an ardent mind. It was with a trembling 
hand, and a watery eye, but with a heart firmly resolved, that he 
sealed and despatdied Uie letter ; a step towards the resignation, 
in ikvour of his mortal enemy, ef that rank and condition in life, 
which was his own by right of inheritance, but had so long 
hung in doubt betwixt them. 



CHAPTER XXX. 

IMTRUSION* 

By my tr<^, I will go with thee to the laneVend I— I am a Und of burr -« 
I shall stick. 

Meature/or Meature. 

It was now far advanced in autumn. The dew lay thick on the 
long grass, where it was touched by the sun ; but where the sward 
lay in shadow, it was covered with hoar frost, and crisped under 
Jekyl's foot, as he returned through the woods of St Ronan's. 
The leaves of tiie ash-trees detached themselves from the branches, 
and, without an air of wind, fell spontaneously on the path. The 
mists still lay lazily upon the heights, and the huge <4d tower of 
St Ronan's was entirely shrouded with vapour, except where a 
sunbeam, struggling witii the mist, penetrated into its wreath so 
far as to shew a projecting turret upon one of the angles of Ae 
old fortress, which, long a favourite hannt of the raven, was 
popuhirly called the Corbie's Tower, Beneath, the scene was 
open and lightsome, and the robin-redbreast was chirping his best| 
to atone for the absence of all other choristers. The fine foliage 
of autumn was seen in many a glade, running up the sides of eadi 
little ravine, russet-hued and golden-specked, and tinged fre- 
quently with the red hues of the mountain-ash ; while Mie and 
there a huge old fir, the native growth of the soil, flung his broad 
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■Iiadov over the rest of tlio troos, and seemed to exult 
permiuience of hU dusky livery over the mare showj', but tnuifii* 
lory hrilluuice by which he woe suiTounded. 

Sucii ia tlie scene, whieli, so oflen described id prose and in 
poetiy, yet Beldom losoa its effect upon the car or upon tlie eye, 
ud throuifli which we wander witli a strain of mind congenial In 
the decline of the year. There are few who do not feel the 
impression ; and even Jekyl, though bred to far different pursnits 
t|(au tlioBO most favourable to Buch contemplation, relaxed his 
pace to admire the unconmnon beauty of the hLndscape. 

Perhaps, also, he was in no burry to rejoin tbe Earl of Ether- 
ingtou, towards whose eervico he felt himself more diaiQclined 
since his interview with TtTrer. It was clear that that nobleman 
liod not fully reposed in his friend the confidence pF^imised ; he 
bad not mode him aware of the existence of those important 
documents of proof, on which the whole fiilo of his negotiation 
appeared now to hinge, and in so far had deceived liliii . Yet, 
when he palled from his pocket, and re-read Lord Etheringtun'n 
explanatory letter, JekyI eonld not help being more sensible than 
he had been on the first perusal, how much the present possessor 
of thai title felt alarmed at his brother's claims i and he had some 
Compoaaiou for the natural feeling that most have rendered him 
shy of communicating at once uie very worst view of his case, 
even to his most confidential friend. Upon the whole, ha remem- 
bered that Lord Etlieringtun liad been liis benefactor to an 
unusual extent ; that, in return, be hod promiBcd the young noble- 
man hia active and devoted assistance, in eiti^cating him &om tile 
difticultius with which ho seemed at present surrounded ; that, 
in quality of his confidant, he hud become acquainted with the 
most secret transactions of his life ; and that it could only be 
some very strong cause indeed whicli could justify breaking off 
from him at this moment. Yet he could not help wishing either 
tlutt Ills own obligations had been less, his friend's causa better, 
or, at least, the friend himself more worthy of assiatanee. 

" A heautjful morning, sir, for snob a fogey, d— d climate aa 
this," said a voice close by Jekyl's ear, which made him at once 
start out of his contemplation. Ho turned half round, and beside 
liim stood our lionest friend Touchwood, his throat muffled in bis 
large Indian handkerchief, huge gouty shoes thrust upon his feet, 
his bob-wig well powdered, and the gold-lieaded cane in his hand, 
airried upright as a sergeant's halberd. One glanca uf contemp- 
tuous survey entitled Jcky], according to hia modisli ideas, to 
rank the old gentleman as a regular-built quiz, and to treat 
liim OS the young genUemen of his Majesty's Guards think them- 
«elves entitled to use every unfashionable variety of the human 
spedes. A slight iuclination of a bow, and a very cold " You 
have the advantage of me, sir," dropped us it were unconsciously 

from his tongue, were meant to repreaa the old gentleman's ad - 

vancesj and moderate his ambi^on to be hall M^ '^Sfl 
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vilih Ilia betters. But Mr Touchwood was callous to the^intended 
rebuke ; he had Uved too much at large upon the worlds and was 
far too confident of his own merits, to take a repulse easily, or to 
permit his modesty to interfere with any purpose which he had 
formed. 

" Advantage of you, sir !" he replied ; " I have Uved too long 
in the world not to keep all the advantages I have, and get all I 
can — and I reckon it one that I have overtaken you, and shall 
have the pleasure of your company to the Well." 

** I should but interrupt your worthier meditations, sir," said 
the other ; '' besides, I api a modest young man, and think myself 
fit for no better company than my own — moreover, I walk »low 
— very slow. — Good morning to you, Mr A — A — I believe my 
treacherous memory has let slip your name, sir." 

** My name ! — Why, your memory must have been Uke Pat 
Murtough's greyhound, that let the hare go before he caught it. 
You never hearid my name in your life. Touchwood is my name. 
What d' ye think of it, now you know it ?" 

" I am really no connoisseur in surnames," answered Jekyl ; 
^ and it is quite the same to me whether you call yourself Touch- 
wood or Touchstone. Don't let me keep you from walking on, 
sir. You will find breakfast far advanced at the Well, sh>, and 
your walk has probably given you an appetite." 

" Which will serve me to luncheon-time, I promise you," said 
Touchwood ; " I always diink my coffee as soon as my feet are in 
my pabouches — it 's the way all over the East. Never trust my 
breakfast to their scalding milk-and-water at the Well, I assure 
you ; and for walking slow, I have had a touch of the gout." 

** Have you !" said Jekyl ; ^ I am sorry for that ; because, if 
you have no mind to breakfast, I have — and so, Mr Touphstone, 
good-morrow to you." 

But, although the young soldier went off at double quick time, 
his pertinacious attendant kept close by his side, displaying an 
activity which seemed inconsistent with his make and his years^ 
and ticking away the whole time, so as to shew that his lungs 
were not in the least degree incommoded by the unusual rapidity 
of motion. 

" Nay, young gentleman, if you are for a good smart walk, I 
am for you, and uie gout may be d — d. You are a lucky fellow 
to have youth on your side; but yet, so far as between the 
Aultoun and the Well, I think I could walk you for your sum, 
barring runnine — all heel and toe — equal weight, and I would 
match Barclay himself for a mile." 

" Upon my word, you are a gay old gentleman I" said Jekyl, 
relaxing liis pace ; ** and if we must be fellow-travellers, though 
I can see no great occasion for it, I must even shorten sail for 
you." 

So saying, and as if another means of deliverance had occurred 
to hiro, he slackened his pace, took out a morocco case of eigarib 
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tnd, lighting ODC wltji Iiis liriiufi, (uud, while lie walked on, M^H 
bestoweJ as much of lis fmi^'Bticu as be could apon tlie {bnTl^l 
liU intninTe companioa, " Vergeben sia, mein hcrr — ic!i bin 
■izogen in kaiBerlichcr dicnst — maaa CBuclien ein kleina 

" B&acben ae imnter fort," raid TouohwDod, pradDCing a, huge 
meorsoliaom, nhich, Buapendcd by a chaJD from his neck, larked 
in the boBom of Iub uoat, " babe such alien, pfciahea — Sdien ria 
dett lieben topf I" f nnd he begim [o return the £make, if not the 
fire, of his aunpuiiaii, in full Tolumes, and with iutereat. 

" The devil take tlie twaddle," said Jekjl to biroself, " he is too 
old and too fat to he treated after Uie manner of PrafeG9or Jmcli- 
■an; and, on my life, I cannot tell what to make of him. — He 
is a resideuter too — 1 muBt ^p him tiie cold ahoulder, or he will 
bo peBtering me etemally." 

According]^', he walked on, sucking his cigar, and apporentlj 
in aa abstritcled a mood aa Mr Corgill himself, without payioff 
the least attention to Touchwood, nho, nevertheless, continned 
talking, OS if he had been addrcsnng the most atten^ve liatener 
in ScotJand, whether it were the bivourite nephew of a cross, old, 
rJEfa bachelor, or the ajd-de-camp of eomo old rusty firelock of a 
^eueral, who tells stories of the American war. 

" And so, nr, I can put np with any companion at a pinch, for 
I have iTHTelled in ail sort of ways, from a caravan down to n 
KuriBT'B cart; bnt tlie best society is the beat eveT? where; and 
1 am happy I have fallen in with a gentleman who suits me ea 
well as you. — That grave, steady attention of yours reniitidB me 
of Elfi Bey — yoa might tatic to him in Englieh, or any tiling he 
understood least of — you might have read Aristotle to Elfi, and 
not a muscle would he stir — give him his pipe, and ho would sit 
on his cushion with a listening air ae if ho took in every word of 
what yon Hsid." 

Captain Jekyl threw away the remnant of bis cigar, with a 
little movement of pettishncsa, and began to vfaistle an opera air. 

« There agun, now ! — That is jnat so hko the Marquia of 
Roocombole, another dear fiiend of mine, that whistles all the 
time yon talk to him — He eaya he learnt it iu the Reign of 
Terror, when a man was glad to whistle to shew his throat was 
whole. And talking of great folk, what do yoa think of this 
nifair between Lord Etherington and bia brother, or cousin, at 
wme folk call him T 

Jekyl absolutely started at tlie gueEtion ; a degree of emotion, 
wbieh, had it been wibiessed by any of his Cashionabte fHend% 
would for ever bave mined his prelensions to rank in th^ £ ' 
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*' What affair ?" he asked, so soon as he could command a cer- 
tain degree of composure. 

" Why, you know the news surelv ! Francis Tyrrel, whom all 
the company voted a coward the other day, turns out as brave a 
fellow as any of us ; for, instead of having run away to avoid 
having his own throat cut by Sir Bingo Binks, he was at the 
very moment, engaged in a gallant attempt to murder his elder 
brother, or his more lawful brother, or his cousin, or some such 
near relation." 

" I believe you are misinformed, sir," said Jekyl dryly, and 
then resumed, as deftly as he could, his proper character of a 
pococurante. 

^I am told," continued Touchwood, ^one Jekyl acted as a 
second to them both on the occasion — a proper fellow, sir — one 
of those fine gentlemen whom we pay for polishing the pavement 
in Bond Street, and looking at a thick shoe and a pair of worsted 
stockings, as if the wearer were none of their paymasters. How- 
ever, I believe the commander-in-Chief is like to discard. him 
when he hears what has happened." 

'* Sir !" said Jekyl fiercely — then, recollecting the folly of 
being angry with an original of his companion's description, he 
proceeded more coolly, " You are misinformed — Captain Jekyl 
knew nothing of any such matter as you refer to — ^you talk of a 

person you know nothing of — Captain Jekyl is " (Here he 

stopped a little, scandalized, perhaps, at the very idea of vindi- 
cating himself to such a personage from such a charge.) 

'' Ay, ay," said the traveller, filling up the chasm in his own 
way, " he is not worth our talking of, certainly — but I believe 
he knew as much of the matter as either you or I do, for all 
that." 

''Sir, this is either a very great mii||ake, or wilful imperti- 
nence," answered the officer. "However absurd or intrusive 
you may be, I cannot allow you, either in ignoranee or incivilit)r, 
to use the naipe of Captain Jekyl with disrespect. — I am Captain 
Jekyl, sir." 

" Very like, very like," said Touchwood, with the most pro- 
voking indifiference ; " I guessed as much before." 

'' Then, sir, you may guess what is likely to follow^ when a 
gentleman hears himself nnwarrantably and unjustly slandered," 
replied Captain Jekyl, surprised and provoked that his annun- 
ciation of name and rank teemed to be treated so lightly. '^ I 
advise you, sir, not to proceed too far upon the immunities of 
your age and insignificance." 

'' I never presume ftrther than I have good reason to think 
necessary. Captain Jekyl," answered Touchwood, with great eom- 
posure. ^ I am too old, as you say, for any such idiotical business as 
a duel, which no nation I know of practises but our silly fools of 
Europe — and then, as for your switch, which yon are grasping 
with so much dignity, that is totally out of the question Look 
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ynu, j'oUDg gouUemiui ; fouivliflihs oF my life liaTe ham spenl 
amaag raen who do not tet iv mau's liib at iho faJno of tx button 
•m llJB collar — every person teariis, iu andi csaes, to protect 
liimeelf U iie aai ; and whoever slnkes nie mnst stand to the 
CDiuequenceB. I Imve nlways a brace of bull-dogs nbont me, 
whidi pat age and youth uu a )evEl. So suppoae mc faocsQ- 
whipped, and pray, at llie some tiine, sappose youTEelf shot 
through the body. The same exertion of imagination wiQ ktvb 
tor boih purposes." 

So Baying, licexhibitcd a very lumdEome, hi^ily-Rntslied, and 
richly-mounled pair of pistols. 

" Catch me without my tools," said lie, ^gnilicanlly buttoning 
liis coat over llio arms, wliich were concealed in a ade-pocbet, 
ingeniously contrived Tor tliat pnrpDsc. "I see you do not knoir 
what to Tcako of me," Le centitiued, in a familiar and confidential 
lone ; " but, to tell yoa the truth, every body that has meddled in 
this St Ronan's busineaa is a little oS the boolis — something of a 
ttte exalli, iu plain words, b little cnizy, or so ; and 1 do not 
aiTect to be much wiser than other pmplc." 

"Sir," said Jekyl, "your mauncra aod discDnrse are so mipn- 
codented that 1 must ask your nicaniug plainly and decidedly — 
Do you mean to insult roe, or no I" 

" No insult at all, young gentleiuau — all fair meaning, and 
above board— 1 only wished to let you l^ow what the irorld may 
say, lliat is all." 

" Sir," s^d Jeliyl, hastily, " the world may tell wliat lies it 
pteaaea ; but 1 was not present at the rencontre between Elher- 
ington and Mr Tyrrel — I was some hundred mHea off." 

" There now," sud Touchwood, " there teas a rencontre 
between them — the very tJiing I wanted to linow." 

" Sir," said Jekyl, aware too lafe that, in his haste to vindicalo 
himself, he liad committed his friend, " I desire you will found 
nothing on an expressiou hastily used to viudicate myself from a 
false aspersion — I only meant to say, if there was an affair such 
US you talk of, I linew iiotiiiug of it." 

"Never mind — never mind ~— I shall maiie no bad use of 
wliat I have learned," s^d Touchwood. " Were you to eat 

four words with the best fish sauce, (and that is BurgGBs's,) i 
nve got all the information from them I wanted." 
" You are strangely pertinacious, sir," replied Jekyl. 
" Oh, a rock, a piece of flint for tiiat^What 1 bnva learned I 
have learned, but I will make no bad use of it.^Hark ye. Cap- 
tain, Iliavo no malice against your friend — perhaps the contrary 
— but he is in a bad course, sir — has kepta fal.'B reckoning, for 
BB deep as Le Itiinks iiiniaelf ; and I tell you eo, because 1 hold 
you (your finery out of the question} to be, as Uonlet says, in- 
different honest ; but, if you wore not^ why neoessiq' is necessity ; 
and a man wil! bike a, Bedouin fur his guido in tlie deeert, whom 
he would uot ti-ust willi an us-|iiLr iu Hit fulthalu.l field ; go I think 



8T bonan's well. 276 

of reposing some confidence in you — have not made up my mind 
yet, though." 

" On my word, sir, I am greatly flattered both by your inten- 
tion and your hesitation," said Captain Jekyl. " You were 
pleased to say just now, that every one concerned witli tlicso 
matters was something particular." 

** Ay, ay — something crazy — a little mad, or so. That was 
what I said, and I can prove it." 

" I should be glad to hear the proof," S2ud Jekyl — « I hope 
you do not except yourself I" 

** Oh ! by no means," answered Touchwood ; " I am one of the 
maddest old boys ever slept out of straw, or went loose. But you 
can put fishing questions in your turn. Captain, I see that — you 
would fain know how much, or how Uttle, I am in all these secrets. 
Well, that is as hereafter may be. In the meantime, here are my 

5 roofs. — Old Scrogie Mowbray was mad, to like the sound of 
lowbray better than that of Scrogie ; young Scrogie was mad, 
not to like it as well. The old Earl of Etherington was not sane 
when he married a French wife in secret, and devilish mad in- 
deed when he married an English one in public. Then for the 
good folk here, Mowbray of St Ronan's is cracked, when he 
wishes to give his sister to he knows not precisely whom ; she is 
a fool not to take him, because she does know who he is, and what 
has been between them ; and your friend is maddest of all, who 
seeks her under so heavy a penalty; — and you and I, Captain, 
go mad gratis, for company's sake, when we mix ourselves with 
such a mess of folly and frenzy." 

'' Really, sir, all that you have said is an absolute riddle to me," 
replied the embarrassed Jekyl. 

*' Riddles may be read," said Touchwood, nodding; "if you 
have any desire to read mine, pray take notice, that this being 
our first interview, I have exerted myself /aire les frais du eon- 
f>enation, as Jack Frenchman says; if you want another, you 
may come to Mrs Dods's, at the Qeikum Inn, any day before 
Saturday, at four precisely, when you will find none of your half- 
starved, long-limbed bundles of bones, which you call poultry at 
the table-d'bote, but & right Chitty-gong fowl— «I got Mrs Doda 
the breed from old Ben Yandewa^, the Dutch broker — stewed 
to a minute, with rice and mushrooms. — If you can eat without 
a silver fork, and your appetite serves you, you shall be welcome 
^ that 's all. — So, good morning to you, good, master Ueutenant, 
for a Captain of the Cruards is but a Ueutenant after all." 

So saying, and ere Jekyl could make any answer, the old 
gentleman turned short off into a path which led to the healin;; 
fountain, branching away from that which conducted to tho 
Hotel. 

Uncertain with whom he had been holding a conversation so 
strange, Jekyl remained looking after him, until his attention was 
roused by a little boy, who crept out from an adjoining thicket, 

XVII, S 
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with & Bintcli in Ma hand, wliicli he liuJ been juet cuttin^-^^ 
probably agunst regii!st£ous to tlio contrary ufTcct mode Bud pro- 
vided, for be held himHlf ready to take cover m the oopsa ag^n, 
in DBse any ooe weM in «ght wlio might be intereated in chas- 
tising his deliaqaeac;. Captain Jekyt easily recogoized in him 
one of Ibat hopefol class of imps, who pick up a precariDns liveli- 
hood about places of pablic resort, by going errandB, bnuluag 
aboes, doing the grooia'a and coachmau's vork in the sl&bles, 
diiving donkeys, opening gat^, and &o forCh, for bnt one-tenth 
part of their time, spendiiLg tho rest in gambling, sleeping in ths 
Bim, and otherwise qualifying themselves to exerdse the profes- 
HioD of thieves and piclc-pookets, eilljer separately, or in coujunc- 
Ijon witli (hose of wuters, grooms, and pos^ons. The little 
outcast had an indifiereat p^ of pantaloons, and about half % 
jacket, for, like Peutapollii with the naked arm he went on actian 
with his right shoulder bare ; a third part of what liad once been 
a hat covered his hair, bleached white wlh the sun, and his face, 
as brown as a berry, was illuminated by a pair of eyes, which, 
for spying out either peril or profit, might ha,vQ rivalled those of 
the hawk. — In a word, it was the originid Puck of tbo Shaws 
dramalicaU. 

" Come hither, ya unhanged whelp," said Jekyl, " and tell mo 
if you know the old gentleman that paasad down the walk just 
now— yonder he is, stiil in sight." 

" It is the Naboah," said the boy ; " I could swear to his bock 
among all the backs at the Waal, your houonr." 

" What do you call a Nabob, yon varlet %" 

" A Naboab — a Naboah 1" answered tbo acoat ; " odd, I be- 
lieve it is ane cornea fraa foreign parts, with mair aller than hia 
pouches can hand, and spills it a' through the country — they 
are as yellow as orangers, and maun bae a' thing their aia gate." 

" And what is this Naboab's name, as you call bim \" demanded 
Jetyl. 

" His name is Touchwood," said his informer, " ye may sea bim 
at the Waal every morning." 

" I have not seen him at the ordinary." 

" Na, na," answered the boy ; " bo 'a a qneor auld cull, be disoa 
frequent wi' other folk, bnt lives uphy at die Geiknm. . — He gave 
me balf-a-crawQ yince, and forbade me to play it awa' at pitch 
and toss." 

" And you disobeyed him, of course I" 

" Na, I didna dis-abeyed him — I pkiyed it awa' at neevie- 

"Well, there is sixpenco for thee ; lose it to the devil in imj 



. whicli sent him acouring from 
his presence. He himself hastened to Lord Etherington'e ApwQ^ 
meiitG, and, as luck would have it, found the Sail tluae. J^| 
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CHAPTER XXXI. . 

DISCUSSION. 

I will ooDTene with inm-witted fools 
And unreraective bovB — none are for me 
Tliat look into me with su^dous eyes. 

hchard III, 

** How now, Jekyl V* said Lord Ethenngton, eagerly ; ^ what 
Qcws firom the enemy ! — Have yon seen hmi !" 

" I have," replied JekyL 

" And in what humoor did yon find him ! — in none that was very 
favourable, I dare say, for you have a baffled and perplexed look, 
that confesses a losing game — I have often warned you how your 
hang-dog look betrays you at brag — ^"And then, when you would 
fain brush up your courage, and put a good face on a bad game, 
your bold looks always remind me of a standard hoisted only half- 
mast high, and betraying melancholy and dejection, instead of 
triumph and defiance." 

^ I am only holding the cards for your lordship at present," 
answered Jekyl ; ^ and I wish to Heaven there may be no one 
looking over the hand." 

* How do you mean by that !" 

^ Why, I was beset, on returning through the wood, by an old 
bore, a Nabob, as they call him, and Touchwood by name." 

<< I have seen such a quiz abou|^" said Lord Etherington — 
« What of hun I" 

** Nothing," answered Jelnrl ; ^ except that he seemed to know 
much more of your affairs than you would wish or are aware oC 
He smoked the truth of the rencontre betwixt Tyrrel and vou, 
and what is worse — I must needs confess the truth — he contrived 
to wring out of me a sort of confirmation of his suspicions." 

^ 'Slife ! wert thou mad 1" said Lord Etherin^n, turning pale ; 
" His is the very tongue to send the story uirough the whole 
country — Hal, you have undone me." 

^ I hope not," said Jekyl ; ^ I trust in Heaven I have not ! ^- 
His knowledge is quite general — only that there was some scuffle 
between you — Do not look so dismayed about it, or I will e'en 
go back and cut his throat, to secure his secrecy." 

« Cursed indiscretion 1" answered the Earl — ^ how could yon 
let him fix on you at all 1" 

« I cannot tell," said Jekyl — ^ he has powers of boring beyond 
ten of the dullest of all possible doctors ^- stuck like a limpet to a 
rock — a perfect double of the Old Man of the Sea, who I take to 
have been the greatest bore on record." 

<* Could you not have turned him on hii back like a tortloi and 
left him there i" said Lord Etherington. 



r 
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"And httdnn ounte of lead in ray boay forjny pains! No-^ 
no — WB hare already liad footpad work enough — I |iroiniso yon th« 
uld liack was armed, as if he meant to bing folks on the low toby."* 

"Well — well — but Mai'tigny, or Tyrrel, as yon call him — 
what says he V 

" Why, Tyrrel, or Martigny, as yonr lordship calls him," an- 
swered jekyl, " will by no means listen to your lordship's propo- 
rition. Ho will not consent that Mi» Mowbray's happiness shall 
be placed in your lordship's keeping ; nay, it did not meet his 
approbatjoit a bit the more, when 1 hinted at the aclmawledginent 
of the marriage, or the repetition of the ceremony, nttendod by 
an immediate separation, which 1 thought I might venture to 
propose." 

" And on what grounds does ha refuse so reasonable an accom- 
modatjon 1" said Lord Ecberington — " Does he still seek to marry 
the girl himself !" 

" 1 believe he thinks the circnmstances uf the case render that 
impossible," rephed his conlidnjit. 

"What i then he would play the dog In tlie manger, — neither 
eat Dor let eat 1 — lie idisJl Rnd himself mistaken. She lias used 
me like a dog, Jekyl, ^ce 1 saw you ; and, by Juve I 1 will have 
her, [hat I may break her pride, and cut him lo tlio liver witU the 
Bgony of seeing it." 

" Nay, hot hold —hold \" E^d Jekyl ; " perhaps 1 have some, 
thing to say on hie part that may be a better comprouusa than 
BJl you could have by teazing him. He is wilhng to purchasii 
what he calls Miss Mowbray's tranquillity, at the eipensB of hij 
resignation of his claims lo your father's bonouia and estate ; and 
ho surprised tae very much, my lord, by shewing ma tliis Ust of 
documents, which, I am afraid, maJics his success moi'H than 
pmbabls, if tliere really aro such proofs in enistance." Lord 
EtheringtoD took the paper, and socmed to read with much 
attention, while Jekyl proceeded, — " Ho has written to procure 
these evidences from the person witii wiioni they are deposited." 

" We shuU see what like tliey are when they artive," eaid Lord 
Etherington ; " tlioy come by post, I suppose !" 

" Yes ; and may be immediately expected," said Jekyl. 

" Well — he is my brother on one side of the house at least," 
Bald Lord Etherington ; "and Ishould notmuoh like to liave hun 
lagged for forgery, which I supposo will be the end of hie bolster- 
ing up an unsubstantial plea by fabricaled docutnants — I shiiutd 
like to see these papers he talks of." 

" But, my lord," replied Jekyl, " Tyrrel's allegation is, that 
you harm aeon tliom ; and that oopios, at least, were made out for 
you, and are in yoor possession — such is his averment." 

" He lies," answered Lord Etlierington, "ho far bs he pretends 
I know of such papers. 1 consider the whole story ua froth — 
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foam — fudge, or whatever is most unsubstantial. It will prove 
such when the papers appear, if indeed they ever will appear. 
The whole is a bully from beginning to end ; and I wonder at 
thee, Jekyl, for being so thirsty after syllabub, that you can swal- 
low such whipt cream as that stuff amounts to. No, no — I know 
my advantage, and shall use it so as to make all their hearts bleed. 
As for these papers, I recollect now that my agent talked of copies 
of some manuscripts having been sent him, but the originals were 
not tlien forthcomine ; and I '11 bet the long odds that they never 
are — mere fabrications — if I thought otherwise, would I not 
tell you ?" 

" Certainly, 1 hope you would, my lord," said Jekyl ; ** for I 
see no chance of my being useful to you, unless I have the honour 
to enjoy your confidence." 

" You do — you do, my friend," said Etherington, shaking him 
by the hand ; *' and since I must consider your present negotia- 
tion as failed, I must devise some other mode of settling with 
this mad and troublesome fellow." 

** No violence, my lord," said Jekyl, once more, and with much 
emphasis. 

"None — none — none, by Heaven! — Why, thou suspicious 
wretch, must I swear, to quell your scruples ! — On the contrary, 
it shall not be my fiiidt, if we are not on decent terms." 

" It would be infinitely to the advantage of both your characters 
if you could bring that to pass," answered Jekyl ; " and if you are 
serious in wishing it, I will endeavour to prepare Tyrrel. He 
comes to the Well or to the ordinary to-day, and it would be 
Highly ridiculous to make a scene." 

" True, true ; find him out, my dear Jekyl, and persuade him 
how foolish it will be to bring our family quarrelB out before 
strangers, and for their amusement. They shaU see the two 
bears can meet without biting. — Gro — go — I will follow you 
instantly — go, and remember you have my full and exclusive 
confidence. — Go, half-bred, startling fool !" he continued, the 
instant Jekyl had left the room, ^with just spirits enough to 
ensure your own ruin, by hurrying you into what you are not up 
to. But he has character in the world — is brave — and one of 
those whose countenance raves a fair face to a doubtful business. 
He is my creature, too — I have bought and paid for him, and it 
would be idle extmvagance not to inake use of him — But as to 
confidence -—no confidence, honest Hal, beyond that which can- 
not be avoided. If I wanted a confidant, here comes a better than 
thou by half — Solmes has no scruples — he will always give me 
money's worth of zeal and secrecy /or money." 

His lordship's valet at this moment entered the apartment, a 
p:tive, civil-looking man, past the middle age, with a sallow com- 
plexion, a dark thoughtful eye, slow, and sparine of speech, and 
i>cdulously attentive to all the duties of his situation. 

** Solmes," said Lord Etherington, and then stopped short 
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"My lord" — ThoreinuapauBo;Biidi^henLotdEfli 
li&d anin wud, " So1mi-s !" and Ilia valet bad anBwered, ' 
lordAip," Ulore was a second panee ; num the Earl, as if 
leoting himself, " Oh 1 1 rcmomber what I wished to say — 
about the course of poBt ban.'. ItiBnotveryregulaT, I bellereF* 

" Begulor enoQgh, my lord, bd far as conoemB this place _ " ~ 
people in the Aultoun do not got ih^ letters in course." 

" And why not, Solmes t" ttdi Ma lordship. 

" The old woman who keeps the Uttle inn there, my lord, is on 
bad tonus with the post-nustress — the one will not send for tba 
letters, and the other will not despatch them to the village ; so, 
betwixt them, they arc somedmea lost, or mislaid, or returned to 
the General Post-office." 

" 1 wish that may not be tLo case of a packet which I expeol 
in a few days— 'it should Lave been bero already, or, perhaps, it 
may arnve in tbe beginning of the woek^- it is from tliat forms] 
ass, Truenmn the qnaker, who addresses me by my Christian and 
tjiniily name, Francis TyrreL He is like enough to mistake the 
Inn, too, and I should be sorry it fell into Monsienr Martigny^ 
hands — 1 suppose you know he is in that neigbboul^ood ? — Look 
after its safety, Solmes — quietly, you understand; because people 
might put odd constrnctiona, ae if I were wanting a ielter which 

" 1 underatand perfectly, my lord," s^d Solmes/ without exhi- 
biting the alight^ change in his sallow countenance, though 
perfectly comprehending the nuturu of the senice required. 

" And here is a note will pay for postage," said the Earl, pntttnf 
into bis valet's band a bank-bill of eonaiderable value ; " and yoD 
may keep the balance for occasional expenses." 

Tins was also fully understood ; and Solmes, too paUtio and 
cautious even to look inteUigenco, or acknowledge gratitude, mode 
only a bow of acquiescence, put the note into bis pocket-book, 
and assured hia lordship that bia commands should be punctually 
attended to. 

" There goes the agent for my money, and for my pnrpoSBj" 
said Lord Etherington, exnltingly ; "no extorting of confidence, 
no demanding of expUnationa, no tearing off the veil with which 
a dehoate manrsuTre iagate — allexcuaea are received as arytnl 
eattpkntl, provided only, that the beat eicuae of all, the afyml 
Bomptant itaelf, come to recommend them. — Yet I will trust no 
one — I will out, like a akilfol general, and reoonnoitre in penon." 

Witti QiiB resolulioD, Lord Etherington pot on his surtont and 
cap, and sallying from bis apartments, took the way to the book- 
seller's shop, which also served as post-ofHce and circulating 
library ; and being in the very centre of the parade, (for ao i» 
termed the brnod terrace walk which leada from the inn to tiie 
Wei),) it formed a conveniant lounging-p'aco for nevva-ranngers 
and idlers of every description. 
The Earl's appearance created, aa usual, a aenaalion upon flw 
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public promenade ; but whether ft was the snggestion of his own 
alarmed conscience, or that there was some real cause for the 
remark, he could not help thinking his reception was of a more 
doubtful character than usual. His fine figure and easy manners 
produced their usual effect, and all whom he spoke to received his 
attention as an honour ; but none offered, as usual, to unite them- 
selves to him, or to induce him to join their party. He seemed 
to be looked on rather as an object of observation and attention, 
than as making one of the company ; and to escape from a distant 
gaze, which became rather embarrassing, he turned into the little 
emporium of news and literature. 

He entered unobserved, just as Lady Penelope had finished 
reading some verses, and was conmienting upon them with all the 
alacrity of v^femme savante, in possession of something which no 
one is to hear repeated oftener than once. 

''Copy — no indeed !" these were the snatches which reached 
Lord Etherington's ear, from the group of which her ladyship 
formed the centre — "honour bright — I must not betray poor 
Chatteriy — besides, his lordship is my friend, and a person of 
rank, you know — so one would not — You have not got the book, 
Mr Pott! — you have not got Statins t — you never have any 
thing one longs to see." 

"Very sorry, my lady — quite out of copies at present — I 
expect some in my next montnly parcel." 

" Good lack, Mr Pott, that is your never-failing answer," said 
Lady Penelope ; " I believe if I were to ask you for the last new 
edition of the Alkoran, yon would tell me it was coming down in 
your next monthly parceL" 

" Can't say, my lady, really," answered Mr Pott ; " have not 
seen the work advertised yet ; but I have no doubt, if it is likely 
to take, there will be copies in my next monthly parcel." 

** Mr Pott's supplies are always in the pauUo pott futurum 
tense," said Mr Chatteriy, who was just enterine the shop. 

**Ah'! Mr Chatteriy, are you there!" said Lady Penelope; 
" I lay my death at your door — I cannot find this Thebaid, where 
Polynices and his brother ** 

" Hush, my lady ! — hush, for Heaven's sake !" said the poetical 
divine, and looked towards Lord Etherington. Lady Penelope 
took the hint, and was silent ; but she had said enough to call up 
the traveller Touchwood, who raised his head from the newspaper 
which he was studying, and, without addressine his discourse to 
any one in particular, ejaculated, as if in scorn of Lady Penelope's 
geography— 

** Polynices! — Polly Peachum. — There is no such place in 
the Thebais — the Thebais is in Egypt — the mummies come 
from the Thebais — I have been in ue catacombs — caves vexj 
curious indeed — we were lapidated by the natives — pebbled to 
some purpose,. I give you my word. My janizary tnrashed a 
whole villas by way of retaliation." 
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While he W.1S tlma procGGding, Lord EiJierington, as if in M 
liHtii^sa mood, was looking nt tlie letters which stood ranted itil 
(Jib chimney-piece, and caiTytng on a languid dialogue nilJi Mrs 
I'ntt, whose person and manners were not ill adapted to her 
aituatioD, for alie was good-looking, and vaatly line and affected. 

" Number of letters here which don't seem to find owners, 
Mi» Pott I" 

" Great number, indeed, m/ lord — it ia a great Tcxation, for 
we are obliged lo return tliem la the post-office, and the poBtaca 
is charged aaunst as if they are lost; and how con one keep Eight 
of them all I" 

" Any love-letters among them, Mrs Pott I" sud his lot 
lowering his tone. 

" Oh, Ee 1 my lord, how ehould I know I" anewered Mrs 
dropping hev Toice lo the Bomir cadence. 

" Oh I every one can tell a love-letter- — that baa ever received 
one, that is — ono knows them mthont opening — they ore 
alwnys folded hurriedly and scaled carefully — and the direction 
manifeEte a kind of tremulous agitation, that marks the state of 
tlie writer's nerves — that now," — pointing with his switch to a 
tetter upon the cbinmey-piece, " that tnuri be a love-letter." 

" He, he, he 1" giggled Mrs PotL *' I beg pardon for laughing, 
my lord — but — he, he, he I — that 19 a letter from one Bind- 
loose, the banker body, to Iha old woman Lnckie Doda, as they 
«alt her, at the chauga-haiise in tlie Aultuim." 

" Depend upon it then, Mrs Pott, that yoor neighbour, Mrs 
Dode, luis got a lover in Mr Bindloose — unless the banker has 
been sluikuig hands with the palay. Why do you not forward her 
latter I — you are very cruel t« keep it in durance here." 

" Me forward I" answered Mrs Pott ; " the rapemoily, old, 
gimtng alewife, may wait long enough or I forwat^ it — She'll 
not loose the letters that come to her by the King's post, and she 
must go on trokicg wi' the old carrier, as if there was no post- 
I1OUH0 in tJie neighbourhood. But the solicitor will be about wi' 
her one of these days." 

"Oh! you are too cruel — you really should send the love- 
letter ; con»der, tho older she ib, the poor soul has tlie less time 

But this wss a topic on which Mrs Pott understood no jesting. 
She was well aware of onr matron's inveteracy against her and 
her cstabUshment, and she resented it as a placenuui resents tlie 
eSbrta of a radical. She answered something solidly, " That they 
that loosed letters should have letters ; and neither Lnckio Dode, 
nor any of her lodgers, should ever see the scrapi; of a pen from 
the SI Bonan's oliiee, lliat they did not call for and pay for." 

It is probable that this declaration contained the essence of tlia 
information which Lord Etberington Iiod designed to extract by 
hia momentary flirtation with Mrs Pott, for when, rctreatj 
le nsksd him, in a pretty m 
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tone, to try his skill in pointing out another love-letter, he only 
answered carelessly, " that in order to do that he must write her 
one ;" and'Ieaving his confidential station by her little throne, he 
lounged through £e narrow shop, bowed slightly to Lady Penelope 
as he passed, and issued forth upon the parade, where he saw a 
spectacle which might have appalled a man of less self-possession 
than himself. 

Just as he left the sliop, little Miss Digges entered almost 
breathless, with the emotion of impatience and of curiosity, *' Oh 
la I my lady, what do you stay here for ! — Mr Tyrrel has just 
entered the other end of the parade this moment, and Lord 
Etherington is walking that way — they must meet each other. — 
O Lord ! come, come away, and see tiiem meet ! — I wonder if 
they'll speak — 1 hope they won't fight— Oh la! do come, my 
lady I" 

« I must go with you, I find," said lady Penelope ; '* it is the 
strangest thing, my love, that curiosity of yours about other folk's 
matters — I wonder what your manmia will say to it.'* 

*' Oh 1 never mind mamma — nobody minds her — papa, nor 
nobody — Do come, dearest Lady Pen, or I will run away by 
myself. — Mr Chatterly, do make her come !" 

** I must come, it seems," said Lady Penelope, *' or I shall have 
a pretty account of you." 

But, notwithstanding this rebuke, and forgetting, at the same 
time, tiiat people of qualit}' ought never to seem in a hurry. Lady 
Penelope, with such of her satellites as she could liastily collect 
around her, tiipped along the parade with unusual haste, in sym- 
pathy, doubtless, with Miss Digges's curiosity, as her ladyship 
declared she had none of her own. 

Our friend, the traveller, had also caught up Miss Digges's 
information ; and, breaking off abruptly an account of the Great 
Pyramid, which had been naturally introduced by the mention of 
the Thebais, and echoing the fair alarmist's words, ^ hope they 
won't fight," he rushed upon the parade, and bustled along aa 
hard as his sturdy supporters could carry him. If the gravity of 
the traveller, and the delicacy of Lady Penelope, were surprised 
into unwonted haste from their eagerness to witness the meeting 
of Tyrrel and Lord Etherington, it may be well supposed that the 
decorum of the rest of the company was a slender restraint on 
their curiosity, and that they hurried to be present at the expected 
scene, with the alacrity of gentlemen of the fancy hastening to a 
set-to. 

In truth, though the meeting afforded little sport to those who 
expected dire conclusions, it was, nevertheless, su£Sciently inte- 
resting to those spectators who are accustomed to read th9 
language of suppr^sed passion, betraying itself at the moment 
when the parties are most desirous to conceal it. 

Tyrrel had been followed by several loiterers so soon as he 
entered the public walk; and their number was now so much 
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reinforced, tlmt he saw himself wifJi psin and displeaen 
ecntre of a Hort of crowd who walched his motionB. Sip B 
and Captain MwTiirk were tlic first to bueUe tbraush it, and In 
addreaa hira with as much politODO^ oa tbey could oommuid. 

"Setrant, sir," taninbled Sir Bingo, axtending the ri^t hand of 
fellowship and recoacihatioD, nnelOTed. " Servant — sonj Uul 
any thing Bhoold have happened between ns — »ery sorry, on n^ 

" No more need be eaid, or," replied Tjrrel j " the whole ii 
forgotten." 

"Very huidsame, indeed — quite the civil thing^hope to 
meet yoa often, sir." — And hero the knight was BilenL 

Meanwhile, the more verbose Curtain proceeded, " Och, ry 
Cot, and it was an awfu' mistake, and 1 could draw the penknife 
aorosa my finger for having written the word — By my aowl, and 
1 scratched it till I scratched a hole in the paper. — Och 1 that I 
»liould Ure to do an nneivil thing by a genttemon that had got 
himself hit in an honourable affair I But you should have written, 
my dear ; for how the devil could we gnesa that you were so well 
provided in quarrels, that yoa liad to settle two in one day I" 

" I was hnrt in anoneipected — an accidental manner. Captain 
MacTiirk. I did not write, becanee there was sometJiiDg in my 
circumstanceB at tho moment which required seciec; ; but I was 
resolved, the instant I recovered, to put myself to z^hta in yoor 
good opinion." 

"Och! and yoa have done that," £ud the Capt^n, nodding 
sagaciously ; " for Captdn JekyI, who is a fine child, has put ub 
all up to your bonoorable conduct. They are pret^ boys, these 
gUanlsmen, though they may play a little fine BometJmes, and 
dunk more of themsolvca thiui peradventure they need for to do, 
in comparison with us of the line. — But he let us know all aboDt 
it — and, iJiough he said not a word of a certain fine lord, with 
his footpad, and hia hurt, and what not, yet we all knew how to 
lay Uiat and that together. — And if the law would not right yon, 
and there were bad words between you, why should not two 
gentlemen right themselves t And as to your being kinsmen, 
why should not kinsmen behave to each other hke men of honour! 
Only, some say yon are father's eons, and that u something too 
near. — I had once thoughts of callini; out my nnele Doogal mj- 
self, for there is no saying where the line should be drawn ; but I 
thought, on the whole, there should be no fighting, as there is no 
marriaee, within the forbidden degrees. As for first couaiiis — 
Wheu^ I — that's all fur — fire away, Flanigan t — But here is 
my lord, just upon ns, like a slag of tlie first head, and (he whole 
herd behind him." 

Tyrrel stepped forward a little before hia officious companions, 
ilia complexion rapidly chanpng into' various shades, like that of 
one who forces hunself to approach and touch some animal or 
rejiUIe for which he entertains that deep disgust and abhorrence 
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which was anciently ascribed to constitutional antipathy. This 
appearance of constraint put upon himself^ with the changes which 
it produced on his face, was circulated to prejudice him somewhat 
In the opinion of the spectators, when compared with the steady, 
stately, yet, at the same time, easy demeanour of the Earl of 
£therington, who was equal to any man in England in the diffi- 
cult art of putting a good countenance on a bad cause. He met 
Tyrrel with an air as unembarrassed, as it was cold ; and, while 
he paid the courtesy of a formal and distant salutation, he said 
aloud, ** I presume, Mr Tyrrel de Martigny, that, since you have 
not thought fit to avoid this awkward meeting, you are disposed 
to remember our family connection so far as to avoid making 
sport for the good company V* 

''You have nothing to apprehend from my passion, Mr 
Buhner," replied Tyrrel, ^ if you can assure yourself against the 
consequences of your own." 

'' I am glad of that," said the Earl, with the same composurei 
but sinking his voice so as only to be heard by Tyrrel ; '^ and as 
we may not again in a hurry hold any communication together, I 
take the fireedom to remind you, that I sent you a proposal of 
acconmiodation by my friend, Mr Jekyl." 

" It was inadmissible," said Tyrrel — '^ altogether inadmissible 
— both from reasons which you may guess, and others which it 
is needless to detaiL — I sent you a proposition, think of it well." 

" I will," replied Lord Etherington, "when I shall see it sup- 
ported by those alleged proofs, which I do not believe ever had 
existence." 

'' Your conscience holds another language from your tongue," 
said Tyrrel ; *' but I disclaim reproaches, and decline altercation. 
I will let Captain Jekyl know when I have received the papers, 
which, you say, are essential to your forming an opinion on my 
proposal. In the meanwhile, do not think to deceive me. I am 
here for the very purpose of watching and defeating your machi- 
nations ; and, while I live, be assured they shall never succeed. 
And now, sir — or my lord — for the tiUes are in your choice — > 
fare you well." 

'^ Hold a littie," said Lord Etherington. ** Since we are con- 
demned to shock each other's eyes, it is fit the good company 
should know what they are to think of us. You are a philosopher, 
and do not value the opinion of the pubUc — a poor worldling like 
me is desirous to stand fair with it Grentlemen," he ^continued, 
raising his voice, '' Mr Winterblossom, Captain MacTurk, Mi^-" 
what is his name, Jekyl ? — Ay, Micklehen — You have I believe, 
all some notion, that this gentleman, my near rela on, and I, 
have some undecided claims on each other, which prevent our 
living upon good terms. We do not mean, however, to disturb 
you with our family quarrels ; and, for 'my own part^ while this 
gentieman, Mr Tyrrel, or whatever he may please to aXi himself, 
remains a member of this company, my behaviour to him will 
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lie the same as to any stronger who may havi? tliat advantage. -• 
Hood laorrow lo jau, sir — Good morning, gentleinen — we jll 
meal at dinner, as uaual. — Come, Jekyl." 

So Baying, he took Jekyl by (he uui, and, gently extricaliiig 
)iiinBelf from Ibe sort of crowd, witlked off, liMting most ct tiie 
oompany prepoBscssed in hie favour, by tlie ease and apparenl 
r&eanablene«9 of bia demeanoar. SonndH of depreraation, fonn- 
ing lliemselveB indiatinctly into oometlitng like the words, ■■ m; 
eye, aai Betty Martio," did iuue from the neckcloth of Sic 
Biogo, but they were not much attended to ; for it had not 
escaped the observation of the qaickiughted gentry at the Well, 
Lbal the Baronet's faelinga towards tlie noble Earl were in Ibc 
inverae ratio of thnsc disptayud by Lady Binks, and that, though 
ashamed to teetify, or perhaps incapable of feeling, any aJoxioua 
degree of jealousy, his temper had been for some time consider- 
ably upon the fret ; a ciroumBtauce conceming which his &lc 
moiety did not Ihiulc it necoEsary to give herself any concern. 

Meanwhile, tho Earl o! Etberingtmi walked onward with hia 
confidant, in tho full triumph of suecoBBful genius. 

"You Bee," be said, "Jekyl, tliat I can turn a comer with 
any man in England. It n-aa a proper blunder of yours, that 
yon must extrioita the fellow from the mist which accident had 
flung around buB — you might as well have pnbUsbed tho story 
of our renaontre at onee, for every one can guees it, by laying 
time, place, and circumstance together ; but never trouble your 
bmias for a justilication. You marked how I assumed my natu- 
ral aaperiority over him — towered up in llie foil pride of legiti- 
macy — silenced him, even where tlio good company most do 
congregate. Tliis will go to Mowbray throngh liis agent, and 
will put him etill madder on my alliance. I know he looks 
jealoualy on my flirtation with a certain lady — the dasher 
yonder — nothing makes a man sensible of the vaJne of an oppor- 
tunity, but the diance of lo^ng it." 

" I wish to Heaven you would give up thoughts of Miss Mow- 
bray I" said Jekyl ; " and take Tyrrcl'a offer, it he bos the mean! 
of making it good." 

"Ay, if — if. But I am quib;snre be has no such rights as fas 
pretends lo, and that his papers are all a deception. — Why do yoD 
put yonr eye upon mo as filed as if you were searching out soma 
wonderful secret I" 

" I wish I knew what to think of your real bo«a jMs belief 
respectiug these docnmenta,'' said Jekyl, not a little puzzled by 
tlie steady and unembarrassed air of his friend. 

" Why, thou most Bnspicioua of coxcombs," said EtlicringtoD, 
" wliat the devil would you have me say lo you 1 — Can I, as the 
lawyers say, prove a negative ! or, is it not very pos^blc, that Eucli 
tilings may exist, though 1 have never seen or heard of tlioin t 
All I can Bay is, timt of all men I am the most interested to draij 
Iho ciiistcnca of SDch docDmenla ; and, therDforc, ccrLvnly wUIm^h 
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»dmit of it, unless I am compelled to do so by their being produced ; 
nor then either, unless I am at the same time well assured of their 
authenticity." 

** I cannot blame you for your being hard of faith, my lord," 
said Jekyl; ^ but still J think if you can cut out with your earldon\ 
and your noble hereditary estate, I would, in your case, pitch 
Nettlewood to the devil." 

** Yes, as you pitched your own patrimony, Jekyl ; but you took 
care to have the spending of it first. What would you give fur 
such an opportunity of piecing your fortimes by marriage 1 — 
Confess the truth." 

" I might be tempted, perhaps," said Jekyl, " in my present 
circumstuices ; but if they were what they have been, I should 
despise an estate that was to be held by petticoat tenure, especially 
when the lady of the manor was a sickly fantastic girl, that hated 
me, as this Miss Mowbray has the bad taste to hate you." 

** Umph — fflckly 1 — no, no, she is not sickly — she is as healthy 
as any one in constitution — and, on my word, I think her 
paleness only renders her more interesting. The last time I saw 
her, T thought she might have rivalled one of Canova's finest 
statues." 

" Yes ; but she is indifferent to you — ^you do not love her," said 
Jekyl. 

^ She is any thing but indifferent to me," said the Earl ; ^ she 
becomes daily more interesting — for her dislike piques me ; and 
besides, she has the insolence openly to defy and contemn me 
before her brother, and in the eyes of all the world. T Jiave 
a kind of loving hatred — a sort of hating love for her ; in short, 
tliinking upon her is like trying to read a riddle, and makes one 
make quite as many blunders, and talk just as much nonsense. If 
ever I have the opportunity, I will make her pay for all her airs." 

<* What airs 1" said Jekyl, 

'^ Nay, the devil may describe them, for I cannot ; but, for 
example — Since her brother has insisted on her receiving me, or 
I should rather say on her appearing when I visit Shaws-Castle, 
one would think her invention has toiled in discovering different 
ways of shewing want of respect to me, and dislike to my presence. 
Instead of dressing herself as a lady should, especially on such 
occasions, she chooses some fantastic, or old-fashioned, or negli- 
gent bedizening, which makes her at least look odd, if it cannot 
make her ridiculous — such triple tiaras of various-coloured gauze 
on her head — such pieces of old tapestry, I think, instead of shawls 
and pelisses — such thick-soled shoes — such tan-leather gloves • 
— mercy upon us, Hal, the very sight of her equipment would 
drive mad a whole conclave of milliners ! Then her postures are 
so strange — slie does so stoop and lollop, as the women call it, so 
cross her legs and square her arms — were the goddess of grace to 
look down on her, it would put her to flight for ever I" 

^ And you are willing to make this awkward, ill-dressed^ 
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DiimBjincrcd dowdy, yom Giunteis, Elherin^ton ; Ton, 
critical eye hiiJf tbe tova di-iss tbemselves 1" sud Jekyl. 

" It is all a tricli, Hal — all aa oesumod character to get rid of 
rae, to disgust mo, to baffle mc ; but 1 am not to be bad bo eaaij. 
The brother is driven to dea|iair — be bit£fl his Doila, wiulis, ooughBf 
makea uguH, which she always takes up at croBs-porpose. 1 hope 
hs beats ber after I go away ; there would be a toudi of conaola- 
lioD, were one but certuu of that." 

" A Tery aliaritable liope, truly, and your present feelinga might 
lead the lady to judge what she muy expect after wedlock. But," 
added Jokyl, " cajiDot you, so ekilful iu futhoming every mood 
of the romala mind, divine some mode of engaging hot in cauveis 
iation I" 

" Conversation i" rephed the Earl ; " why, ever dnce the shock 
of my first appearance was sarmomited, she has contrived to Tote 
ine a nonentity ; and that she may ancihilate mo completely, she 
has chosen, of all ocoupatjons, that of working a stocking 1 From 
what cursed old antediluvian, who lived befui'o the inventiou of 
■pinmng-jeonies, she learned this craft, Hcavon only knows ; but 
there she sits, with her work pinned to her knee — not the pretty 
taper silk labric, with which Jeonnette of AmiODB coquetted, while 
Triatrani Shandy was observing her progress j but a huge worsted 
bag, designed for some flat-footed old pauper, with heels like KQ 
elephant — And there she squats, counting all the etitcbes as she 
works, and refu^g to speak, or listen, or look up, under pretence 
that it disturbs her calculatiaa !" 

"An elegant occupation, truly, and I wonder it does not work 
a cure upon her noble admirer," said Jekyl. 

" Confound har — no — she shall not trick roe. And then amid 
this affectation of vulgar stohdity, there break Out such sparkles 
of exultation, when she thinks she has succeeded in baffling her 
brother, and in plaguing roe, that^ by my faith, Ual, I coold not 
tell, were it at roy option, whether to kisa or to cuif her." 

" You are determined lo co on with this strange affair, then I" 
said Jekyl. 

" On — on — on, my buy ! — Clara and Nettlewood for ever !" 
answered the EorL "Bcaides, this brother of hers provokes ma 
too — he does not do for me half what be might — what hs ought 
to do. He stands on point of honour, foraootli, this broken-down 
horse-jockey, who swallowed my two thousuDd pounds as a pmnler 
would a pat of butter. I can see be wishes to play fust and loose — 
bas some Buspidons, like you, Ua], upon the strength of roy right 
to my father's titles and estate, as if with (Jie tithe of tlio Nettle- 
wood property alone, I would not be too good a malch for ono of 
his beggarly family. He must scheme, foraoothi tills half-baked 
Scotch cake ! — He must hold off and on, and be cautious, aud wait 
the result, and try ooncluaions with me, this lump of oatmeal 
dough '. — I am mnch tempted to make an example td' him in tbe 
(Oiuse of my proccedinga." 
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** Why, this is vengeance horrible and dire/' said Jekyl : ^ yet 
I ^ye up the brother to you ; he is a conceited coxcomb^ and 
deserves a lesson. But I would £Eun intercede for the sisteif." 

** We shall see," replied the Earl ; and then suddenly, '< I tell 
you what it is, Hal ; her caprices are so divertmg, that I some- 
times think out of mere contradiction, I almost love her ; at least, 
if she would but clear old scores, and forget one unlucky prank of 
mine, it should be her own fault if I did not make her a happy 
woman." 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

A DBATH-BBO. 

It comes— it wrings me In my narting hoar. 
The long-hid crime — the well disguised guilt. 
Bring me some holy priest to lay the spectre I 

Thb general expectation of the company had been disappointed 
by the pacific termination of the meeting betwixt the Earl of 
Etherington and Tyrrel, th& anticipation of which had created so 
deep a sensation, it had been expected that some appalling scene 
would have taken place ; instead of which, each party seemed to 
acquiesce in a sullen neutrality, and leave the war to be carried on 
by their lawyers. It was generally understood that the cause was 
removed out of the courts of Bellona into that of Themis ; and 
although the litigants continued to inhabit the same neighbourhood, 
and once or twice met at the public walks or public table, they took 
no notice of each other, farther than by exchanging on such occa- 
sions a grave and distant bow. 

In the course of two or three days, people ceased to take 
interest in a feud so coldly conducted; and if mey thought of it at 
all, it was but to wonder that both the parties should persevere 
in residing near the Spaw, and in chilUng, with their unsocial 
behaviour, a party met together for the purposes of health and 
amusement. 

But the brothers, as the reader is aware, however painful 
their occasional meetings might be, had the strongest reasons to 
remain in each other's neighbourhood — Lord Etherington to 
conduct his design upon Miss Mowbray, Tyrrel to disconcert hia 
plan, if possible, and both to await the answer which should be 
returned by the house in London, who were depositaries id 
the papers left by the late EarL 

Jekyl, anxious to assist his friend as much as posable, made 
in the meantime a visit to old Touchwood at the Aultonn, expec- 
ting to find him as communicative as he had fonneriy been on 
the subject of the quarrel betwixt the brotherSi and trastbig t9 
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detieea as tliese ; and be could hin«»-lf bear wiuiess to his succ«a 
ID rr<iHfr«ianmutIaa, as be had been Gurpri^ed into an avoiral 
of the reocoDbe bctweea the brothers, by an insidious obsem- 
liun of the mid Taucbwood. He repinled, therefore, to the Eall, 
after this interviev, tliat, on the whole, ho thought he had no 
reason to fear much on the subject of the traveller, who, tliough 
he had become acquainted, by some means or other, ^vith aome 
li!iiding fact« of his remarkable history, only posaesBed them in a 
broken, confiteed, and desultory manner, insomuch, tliac he 
■cemed to doubt whether the parttea in the expected lawsuit were 
brothers or cousins, and appeared totally iguorant of the facia on 
whicli it was to be fouuded. 

It was the iiOKt day after this tclairciaenietit on the subject til 
Touchwood, (liat Lord Etberington dropped as usual into tlio 
bookseller's shop, got bis papers, and Bkimming bis eye over the 
ithelf on whicli lay, till called for, the postponed letters, destined 
fur the Aultouu, saw with a beating heart the smart post-mistreaa 
toss amongst them, with an air of sovereign contempt, a pretty 
large packet, addresEed to Francis Tyrrel, Esq. Sic. He with- 
drew his eyes, as if conscious that even to have looked on Ih:i 
important parcel might engender some sospicion of his purpose, 
or intimate the deep interest which ha look in the contents at the 
missive which was so slightly treated by his friend Mrs Pott. Al 
this moment tlin dour of the shop cpened, and Lady Fenelopf 
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Penfeather entered, with her eternal peiidanUf tlie little Miiss 
Digges. 

"Have you seen Mr Mowbray! — Has Mr Mowbray of St 
Ronan's been down this morning t — Do you know any thing of 
Mr Mowbray, Mrs Pott V* were questions which the lettered 
lady eagerly huddled on the back of each other, scarcely giving 
time to the l2idy of letters to return a decided negative to all and 
each of them. 

"Mr Mowbray was not about — was not coming there this 
morning — ^his servant had just called for letters and papers, and 
annoimced as much." 

" Good Heaven ! how unfortunate !" said Lady Penelope, with 
a deep sigh, and sinking down on one of the little sofas in an atti- 
tude of shocking desolation, which called the instant attention of 
Mr Pott and his good woman, the first uncorking a small phial 
of salts, for he was a pharmacopolist as well as a vender of litera- 
ture and transmitter of letters, and the other hastening for a glass 
of water. A strong temptation thrilled from Lord Etherington's 
eyes to his finger-ends. Two steps might have brought him 
within arm's-length of the unwatched packet, on the contents of 
which, in all probability, rested the hope and claims of his rival 
in honour and fortune ; and, in the general confusion, was it im- 
possible to possess himself of it unobserved t But no — no — no — 
the attempt was too dreadfully dangerous to be risked ; and, passing 
from one extreme to another, he felt as if he was incurring suspi- 
cion by sufifering Lady Penelope to play oflf her airs of affected 
distress and anxiety, without seeming to take that interest in 
them which her rank at least might be supposed to demand. 
Stung with this apprehension, he hastened to express himself so 
anxiously on the subject, and to demonstrate so busily his wish 
to assist her ladyship, that he presently stood conunitted a great 
deal farther than he had intended. Lady Penelope was infinitely 
obliged to his lordship — indeed, it was her character in general 
not to permit herself to be overcome by circumstances ; but 
something had liappened, so strange, so embarrassing, so melan- 
choly, that she owned it had quite overcome her — notwithstand- 
ing, ^e had at all times piqued herself on supporting her own 
distresses, better than she was able to suppress her emotions in 
viewing those of others. 

** Could he be of any use t" Lord Etherington asked. " She 
had inquired for Mr Mowbray of St Ronan's — his servant was 
at her ladyship's service, if she chose to send to command his 
attendance." 

" Oh ! no, no V* said Lady Penelope ; " I dare say, my dear 
lord, you will answer the purpose a great deal better than Mr 
Mowbray — tliat is, provided you are a Justice of Peace." 

'' A Justice of Peace 1" said Lord Etherington, much surprised ; 
"^ T am in the commission unqnestionably, but not for any Scotch 
county." 

XVII. T 
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" 01], tint does not signify," siud Lady PcDclopo ; " and if 
will tniBt jounclf with me a. Utile way, I will explain to 3 
yaa eaii do one at tbe most charitable, aad kiad, and g 
things in the world." 

iMci Etheriugkm'a delight in the exerciae of oLaritj, kindnem, 
and generod^', was not eo exuberaat as to prevent Iiis devising 
BOtnu meuia for evading Lady Penelope's request, when, Inokiag 
through the sashnloor, he had a diatont glonoe ot his servant 
Solmea approaching the Poat-oflice, 

I liavo heard of a aheep-Btealei" who hod rendered Iiis dog so 
sldlful nji accomplice in bis nefarious trafflc, tliat he used to send 
him out (o commit acts of felony by himself, and had even con- 
trived to impress on Ibe poor eur the caution ihat he ?b'>uJd nol^ 
□Dsndi occasioDS, seem even I0 recognize Ms master, iflUeymel 
accidentaJly. * Apparently, Lord Etherington conducted himself 
upon a similar principle } for he had no sooner a glimpse of tiii 
figenl, than he seemed to feel the necesaily of leaving the stage 
&ce (of his machinationB. 

"My Bervantj" he said, wilh as much inditferenee as he could 
assume, " will liU for my letters — I must attend Lady Pene- 
lope f and, instantly proffering bis services as Justice of Uie 
Peace, or in whatever other qudiCy she cbose to employ them, ho 
hasljly presented his arm, and scarce gave her ladyship time to 
recover from her state of lanjmor to the necessary degree of bj^- 
vity, ere he hurried her from Uie shop ; and, with her thin hatchet- 
face chattering close to his car, her yellow and scarlet feathers 
crossing his nose, her lean right honourable arm hoolung his 
elbow, ho braved the sappressed tittare and sneers of all the 
younger women whom he met as they traversed the parade. One 
glance of intelligence, though shot at a distance, passed betwixt 
his lordship and Solmes, as the former left the public walk under 
the guidance of Lady Penelope, his limbs indeed obeying her 
pleasure, and his ears dinned nilh her attempts to explain the 
budness in question, hnt his mind totally indifferent where he 
was going, or ignorant on what purpose, and eKcloaively occapied 
V'itli the packet in Mrs Pott's heap of postponed letters, and its 
probable fate. 

At length, an effort of recollection made Lord Etherington sen- 
sible that hia abatracljon tnuat seem strange, and, as his consciencs 
told Mm, even auspicious, in tJie eyes of bis companion ; putdng 
therefore the necessary degree of coustnunt upon liimself^ he 
expressed, for the first time, ourioBity to know where their walk 
was to tenninate. It chanced, that Uiis was precisely ^le ques- 
tion which he needed not to have asked, if lie had pnid bat the 
sliehteBt attention to the very voluble commimicationB of her 
ladyship, which had all tume'l upon this subject. 

" Mow, my dear lord," she said, " I must believe you lords of 

♦ Sco Now F. Dogi Iralnal tn Oiefl. 
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the creation think us poor simple women the vainest fools alive. 
I have told you how much pain it costs me to speak about my little 
charities, and yet you come to make me tell you the whole story 
over again. But I hope, after all, your lordship is not surprised 
at what I have thought it my duty to do in this sad affair — per- 
haps I have listened too much to the dictates of my own heart, 
which are apt to be so deceitfuL" 

On the watch to get at something explanatory, yet afraid, by 
demanding it directly, to shew that the previous tide of narrative 
and pathos had been lost on an inattentive ear, Lord Etherington 
could only say, that Lady Penelope could not err in acting accor- 
ding to the dictates of her own judgment. 

Still the compliment had not sauce enough for the lady's sated 
palate ; so, like a true glutton of praise, she began to help herself 
with the soup-ladle. 

'' Ah ! judgment ! — how is it you men know us so little, that 
you think we can pause to weigh sentiment in the balance of 
judgment! — that is expecting rather too much from us poor 
victims of our feelings. So that you must really hold me excused 
if I forgot the errors of this guilty and unhappy creature, when I 
looked upon her wretchedness — Not that I would have my little 
friend. Miss Digses, or your lordship, suppose that I am capable 
of palhoting thelault, while I pity the poor, miserable sinneA Oh, 
no — Waldo's verses express beautirally what one ought to feel 
on such occasions — 

< For never was the gentle breast 

Insensible to hmnan woes ; 
Feeling, though firm, it melts dlstress'd 

For wealmasses it never knows.' " 

^ Most accursed of all preeieu$a/* thought his lordship, ^ when 
wilt thou, amidst all thy chatter, utter one word sounding like 
sense or information V* 

But Lady Penelope went on — ^ If you knew, my lord, how I 
lament my limited means on those occasions ! but I have gathered 
something among the good people at the Well. I asked that 
selfish wretch, Wmterbk)ssom, to walk down with me to view her 
distress, and Uie heartless beast told me he was afraid of infection ! 
infection from, a puer — puerperal fever 1 I should not perhaps 
pronounce the word, but science is of no sex — however, I have 
always used thieves' vinegar essence, and never have gone £Etrther 
than the threshold." 

Whatever were Etherington's faults, he did not want charity, 
so far as it consists in giving alms. 

<< I am sorry," he said, taking out his purse, ^your ladyship 
should not have applied to me." 

" Pardon me, my lord, we only beg from our friends ; and your 
lordship is so constantiy engaged witii Lady Binks, that we nave 
rarely the pleasure of seeing you in what I call My little circle." 
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Lord EliimiigUin, wilhoul fnrtlior aosieer, tondcrvd 
cirgQine&>,>°il olksecreil, tiiat the poor woman ^ou!d iiave 
Btleodance. 

" Why, BO 1 saf," MHwered lady Penelope ; " and I naked l!io 
brato Qimckleb™, who, I am sure, owes nio somo grafitude, lo go 
and scB her ; but the sordid monster answered, ' Who was to 
pay him V — He grows every day more intolerable, now tlutt he 
Becou lurc of marrying that bt blowzy widow. He conid not, I 
am niro, expect that I — oat or my pittanee — And besides, my 
lordi is Ihero not a law that the puHeh, or the county, or too 
■oinathin); or other, shall pay for pliyacking the poor I" 

" Wo will find means to seeoro the Doctor's attendance," sud 
Lord Etheriugton ; " and I believe my best way will be to wall: 
bock to the Well, and send liim to wait on the patient I am 
aiVaiJ I an be al little ose to a poor wuman in a childbed 

** IVorpenl, my lord, pDerperal," sud Lady Penelope, I 
tonooroorreoUaiL. 

" In a puerperal fever, Ihea," faid Lord Eiherington ; 
what (.tin I da lo help her 1 

" Oh t my lord, yoe hare forgotten that IIub Anne Heggie, 
I told yon of, came here with one child in ber arms - — and ano 
— in wiori, about to become a mother ngaln — and settled berai 
in tbia miserable hut 1 told you of — and some people think £ 
Miluister should bare sent lier to ber own psjieh ; but he ik 
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iny lord — not at all the disg^usting sort of person that you gi4 
uxpencD to while you look another way — but some one t^ 
Beeioed to have Be«u better days^ — one that, as Sliakespeare si 
ouuld a tale unfold — thoagli, indeed, 1 have never thorong 
learned her history — only, that to-day, as I called to know w 
ahe was, and sent my maid into her hut with some trifle, I 
worth mentianine> 1 tind there is something hangs about he 
concomiug (he Munbray family hereof St Rouan'a — t 
woman says tlie poor oreatnro is dying, and is raving eit 
Mr Mowbray or for some ma^strate to receive a decltifatioD ; M 

so 1 have given you the trouble tocome wi^i me, that we 

'lut of the poor cceatore, if posidble, whatever she has g< 

— I hope it is not murder — 1 hope not — though youngw 

" — n's has been a str~ — —"■' •■ *' »■•'"-= ^_a 

ro iniignt, as the 

— pray, walk In." 
The mention of St Konan's family, and of a secret relating to 
them, banished the thoughts whioh Lord Etherington began to 
entertain of leaving Lady Penelope to execute her works of de- 
voted charity without his asHStanoe. Il was now with an inte- 
rest equal to her own, tlmt he stood befuii! a most miserable b 
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^vliere the unfortunate female, her distresses not greatly relieved 
by Lady Penelope's ostentatious bounty, had resided both pre- 
vious to her confinement, and since that event had taken place, 
with an old woman, one of the parish poor, whose miserable dole 
the minister had augmented, that she might have some means of 
assisting the stranger. 

Lady Penelope hfted the latch and entered, after a momentary 
hesitation, which proceeded from a struggle betwixt her fear of 
mfcction, and her eager curiosity to know something, she could 
not guess what, that might affect the Mowbrays in their honour 
or fortunes. The latter soon prevailed, and she entered, followed 
by Lord Etherington. The lady, like other comforters of tlie 
cabins of the poor, proceeded to rebuke the grumbling old woman, 
for want of order and cleanliness — censured the food which was 
provided for the patient, and inquired particularly after the wine 
which she had left to make caudle with. The crone was not so 
dazzled with Lady Penelope's dignity or bounty as to*endure her 
heprimand with patience. '' They that had their bread to won wi' 
ae arm," she said, for the other hung powerless by her side, " had 
mair to do than to soop houses ; if her leddyship wad let her ain 
idle quean of a lass take the besom, she might make the house as 
clean as she liked ; and madam wad be a' the better of the exer- 
cise, and wad hae done, at least, ae turn of wark at the week's 
end." 

*' Do you hear the old hag, my lord !" said Lady Penelope. 
*< Well, the poor are horrid ungrateful wretches. — And the wine, 
dame — the wine !" 

<< The wine ! — there was hardly half a mutchkin, and puir, thin, 
fushionless skink it was — the wine was drank ou^ ye may swear 
— we didna fling it ower our shouther — if ever we were to get 
good o % it was by taking it naked, and no wi' your sugar and your 
slaisters — T wish, for ane, I had ne'er kend the sour smack o 't. 
If the bedral hadna gien me a drap of usquebaugh, I might e'en 
hae died of your leddyship's liquor, for " 

Lord Etherington here interrupted the grumbling crone, 
thrusting some silver into her grasp, and at the same time begg- 
ing her to be silent The hag weighed the crown-piece in her 
hiuid, and crawled to her clumney-comer, muttering as she 
went, — ^ This is something like — ^this is something like — no like 
nnning into the house and out of the house, and geeing orders, 
like mistress and mair, and then a puir shilling again Saturday 
at e'en." 

So saying, she sat down to her wheel, and seized, while she 
spun, her jet-black cutty pipe, from which she soon sent such 
clouds of vile mundungus vapour as must have cleared the pre- 
mises of Lady Penelope, had she not been strong in purpose to 
share Uie expected confession of the invalid. As for Miss Bigges, 
she coughed, sneezed, retched, and finally ran out of the cottage, 
declaring she could not live in such a smoke, if it were to hear 
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twenty eioli women's Inst Epccchcs ; and Ihnf, besiiTeB, she wtt- 1 
Bore to know all about it from Lftdy Penelope, if it wna ever no 
litQe worth telling over again. 

Lord Etlieringlon was now Gtandlng besude the miacraMa floclt- 
bed, in wfaieh lay the poor patient, distracted, in what eeenied to 
be her dying moments, with the peevieh clamour of the elder 
in&nt, to which she could only reply by low moana, tnmiog her 
looliB OS well as aha could from ita ceaseleas whine, to the other 
ride of ber wretched couch, where lay the unlacky creature to 
which she bad last given birth ; its Bhirenng limbs imperfectly 
covered with a blanket, its little features already swollen and 
bloated, and its eyes scarce open, apparently iosendble to the 
evils of a slate from which itseemcdabantlobo speedily released. 

" You are very ill, poor woman," said Lord EthErington ; " I 
am told you desire a magiBtcatc." 

"It was Mr Mowbray of St Ronan'a — whom I desired to sea 
— John Mowbray of St Boiuin'B — the lady promised to bring 
hiro here," 

"lamni 
« bat I am , . , 

I am, moroorer, Mr Mowbray's particular friend, if I can be of 
use to you in any of these capacities." 

The poor woman remained long silent, and when she spoke it 
was doubtfully. 

" la my LaSy Penelope Penfealher there I" she said, atntining 
her darkened eyea. 

" Her ladyship ia present, and within hearing," aald Lord 
Etiicrington. 

" My case is the worse," answered the dying wonian, for so aha 
seemed, " if 1 must oomnmm'cate ancb a secret as mine to a man 
of whom I know nothing, and a woman of whom I only know 
that she wants discretion," 

"I — I want discretion 1" said Lady Penelope ; but at a Mgnal 
from Lord Etherington die seemed to restrain herself ; nor did 
the sick woman, whose powers of observation were greatly im- 
paired, seem to be aware of the Interrup^on. She spoke, not- 
withstanding her situation, with an intelligible and even empjiatio 
voice ; her manner In a great measure betraying Iho inflneneo 
of the fever, and her tone and language seeming mnch superior to 
bcr most miserable condition. 

" I am not the abject creature which I seem," she said ; " at 
least, I was not bom to be so. t wish I vere that utter abject I 
I wish I wcro a wretched pauper of the lowest class — a starrine 
vagabond — a wifeless mother — ignorance and insensibility would 
mabo me bear my lot libe the outcast animal that dies patiently 
on tiie aide of the common, where It bas been balf-storv^ during 
lie life. But I — bat I — bom and bred to belter things, hava 
aol loat the memory at them, an^i 'Aiej in^e twj ^ resent conditlaa 
— my aliama — my povertj — 1115 Vi^anvj — *i* A^'.rS.'oii fefm^ 
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babes — the sense that my own death is coming fast on — they 
make these things a foretaste of hell 1" 

Lady Penelope's self-conceit and affectation were broken down 
by this fearful exordium. She sobbed, shuddered, and for once 
perhaps in her life, felt the real, not the assumed necessity, of 
putting her handkerchief to her eyes. Lord Etherington also 
was moved. 

" Grood wofaian," he said, ^ as far as relieving your personal 
wants can mitigate your distress, I will see that is fully performed, 
and that your poor children are attended to.'* 

^ May God bless you I" said the poor woman, with a glance at 
the wretched forms beside her ; ** and may you," she added, after 
a momentary pause, ** deserve the blessing of Grod, for it is be- 
stowed in vain on those who are unworthy of it." 

Lord Etherington felt, perhaps, a twinge of conscience ; for he 
said, something hastily, ** Pray go on, go^ woman, if you really 
have any thing to conmiunicate to me as a magistrate — it is time 
your condition was somewhat mended, and I will cause you to be 
cared for directiy." 

^Stop yet a moment," she stdd; ^let me unload my con- 
sdence oefore I go hence, for no eaithly relief will long avail to 
prolong my time here. — I was well bom, the more my present 
shame ! well educated, the sreater my present guilt ! — I was 
always, indeed, poor, but I fdt not of we ills of poverty. I only 
thought of it when my vanity demanded idle and expensive grati- 
fication, for real wants I knew none. I was companion of a young 
lady of higher rank than my own, my relative, however, and one 
of such exquifflte kindness of disposition, that i^e treated me as a 
sister, and would have shared with me all that she had on earth 

1 scarce think I can go farther with my story ! something 

rises to my throat when I recollect how I rewarded her sisterly 
love! — I was elder than Clara — I should have directed her 
readings and confirmed her understanding ; but my own bent led 
me to peruse only works, which, though they burlesque nature, 
are seductive to the imagination. We read tiiese follies together, 
until we had fashioned out for ourselves a littie world of romance, 
and prepared ourselves for a maze of adventures. Clara's imagi- 
nations were as pure as those of angels ; mine were — but it is 
unnecessary to tell them. The fiend, always watehful, presented 
a tempter at the moment when it was most dangerous." 

She paused here, as if she found difficulty in expressng herself ; 
and Lord Etherington, turning, with great appearance o? interest, 
to Lady Penelope, began to inquire, ^ Whether it were quite 
agreeable to her ladysmp to remain any longer an ear-witness of 
tlus unfortunate's confesdon ! — it seems to be verging on some 
things — things th&t it might be unpleasant for your ladyship to 
hear." 

« I was just forming the same opinion, my lord ; and, to say 
truth, was abont to propose to your lordship to withdraw, and 
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• with the poor wi 



" True, madam ; hut then I am caJlsd here in my cujiadly at 



"HueIi !"siud Lady Penelope ; " alio fipealui." 

" They say every woman that yields, makes herself a Blave In 
her Bedncer; but J wild my liberty not to a mim, but a. demou! 
He mode mo serve him in liia vile achemea ngiunat my friend anil 
patTonesB — and ah t he found in me an agent too wilUngi &oni 
mere envy, to destroy the virtue vhich I nnd lost rayEeif. Dd 
not listen to me any more — Go, and leave me to my fate ; I am 
the most detcstahlo wretch tliat ever lived — detestable to myKctf 
worst of bU, because even iu my penitence tbere is n Beeret 
whisper timt tella me, that werD I as I have boeD, I would aeaia 
act over all the wicbedneBi I have done, and much worse. Oh 1 
for HeiLvea'e asdBtaDl^e, lo crush the wiched thougltt 1" 

She closed her eyes, folded her emaciated lumde, and held tliem 
upwards in the attitude of one wbo prays internally ; preaantly 
the hands aeparaled, and fell gently down on her miBarabfe 
cooeh ; but her eyea did not open, nor waa there the sligiitest sign 
of mo^on on tlia features. IJtdy Penelope shrielied feinlly, hid 
hor eyea, ajid hurried back from the bed, while Lord Etliecington, 
liis looks darkening with a complicatian of feeliogs, remuned 
gaxjug on the poor woman, as if eager to discern whetlier tho 
spark of life waa totally oxtiiwC Her gi'im old assistant hurried 
to the bcd«dc, witli sumo apirita in a broken glass. 

" Hnva ye no had penuyworlhs for your charily !" she said, in 
spiteful scorn. "Ye buy tlio Tory lifo o'uswi' your ahillings and 
sixpences, your groats and yonr boddloa — ye has gar'd the puir 
wretch speak till she swarfs, and now ye stand as if ye never saw 
avonmn in a dwam before. Let me till herwi' tliediam — many 
words micklo drought, yo ken — Stand out o' my gate, my leddy, 
if Hae bs that yo are a leddy \ tliere ia little use of the like of yoa 
when there ia death in the pot." 

Lady Penelope, half affronted, but still more frightened by ths 
manners of the old hag, now gladly embraced Lord Etherlngton's 
renewed offer to escort her from the hut. He left it not, however, 
wilhont bestowing an additjonal gratuity on the old woman, who 
received it with a whining benediction. 

" The Almighty guide year course through tlie troubles of this 
wicked world — and the muckle deevil blaw wind in your sails," 
she added, in her natural tone, us the guests vanished from her 
miserable threshhold— " A wheen cork-beaded, harmy-brajiied 
gowks I that wnnna let puir folk sae muckle as die in quiet, wi' 
tlicir sossings and their soopiogs."* 

" This poor creature's dectaration," said Lord Etlietington to 

Lady Penelope, " seems to reier to matters wliidi the law haa 

* Bee NQle G. Viaga of Charllf. 
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Botliing to do with, and whieh^ perhaps, as they seefio^ d^i^^Hic&te 
the peace of a family of respectability, and the charact^jh>f a'youiig 
lady, we ought to inquire no farther after." 

" I differ from your lordship," said Lady Penelope ; " I differ ex- 
tremely — I suppose you guess whom her discourse touched upon V* 

« Indeed, your ladyship does my acuteness by far too much 
honour." 

<' Did she not mention a Christian name 1" said Lady Penelope ; 
« your lordship is strangely dull this morning V* 

" A Christian name !^ — No, none that I heard — yes, she said 
something about — a Catherine, I think it was." 

" Catherine 1" answered the lady ; " No, my lord, it was Clara 

— rather a rare name in this countiy, and belonging, I think, to 
a young lady of whom your lordship should know something, 
unless your evening flirtations with Lady Binks have blotted en- 
tirely out of your memory your morning visits to Shaws-Castle. 
You are a bold man, my lord. T would adyise you to include 
Mrs Blower among tiie objects of your attention, and then you 
will have maid, wife, and widow upon your hst."* 

** Upon my honour, your ladyship is too severe," said Lord 
Etherington ; " you surround yourself every evening with all that 
h clever and accomplished among the people here, and then you 
ridicule a poor secluded monster, who diu:e not approach your 
diarmed circle, because he seeks for some amusement elsewhere. 
This is to tyrannize and not to reign — it is Turkish despotism I" 

" Ah ! my lord, T know you well, my lord," said Lady Pene- 
lope — "Sorry would your lordship be, had you «ot power to 
render yourself welcome to any circle which you may please to 
approadi." 

^ That is to say," answered the lord, " you will pardon me, if 
I intrude on your ladyship's coterie this evening 1" 

" There is no society which Lord Etherington can think of fre- 
quenting, where he will not be a welcome guest." 

" I will plead then at once my pardon and privilege this even- 
ing — And now," ^speaking as if he had succeeded in establishing 
some confidence with her ladyship,) " what do you really think of 
this blind story !" 

*^0h, I roust believe it concerns Miss Mowbray. She was 
always an odd girl — something about her I could never endure 

— a sort of effirontery — that is, perhaps, a harsh word, but a 
kind of assurance — an air of confidence — so Uiat though I kept 
on a footing with her because she was an orphan girl of good 
family, and because I really knew nothing positively bad of her, 
yet she sometimes absolutely shocked me." 

" Your ladyship, perhaps, would not think it right to give 
publicity to the story ? at least till you know exactly what it is," 
said the Earl, in a tone of suggestion. 

" Depend upon it, that it is quite the worst, the very worst — You 
heard the woman say that slie had exposed Clara to ruin — and 
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□ipajit Clara Mowbray, because xlie «U 
■J to her hrotber, St Rouui'h." 
" Very IruB — I did not tbink of (hut," answered Lord Etlwc- 
ingloD ; " EliU it would be hard on the poor girl if it sbonld g«t 

"Ohiitw 
noold not ti 
Mowbray nt 
lord — and I am under tlie necessity of being select in my society 

— it is a duty I owe the public, if it were even not my own in- 
clinatioB." 

" Certainly, my Lady Penelope," said Lord Etherioglon ; " but 
then con^der, tual, in a place where all eyes are neceHsarily ob- 
serrant of yonr ladyship s behavioar, tlie least CDldneaa on year 
part to Miss Mowbray — and, after all, we have nothing like 
aasunuiEO of any thing being wrong there — wanld mia her with 
the company here, and witli the world aC large." 

* Oh ! my lord," answered Lady Penelope, " oh for the trnlb 
of the story, I hare sonie private reasona of my own for ' holing 
tlie strange tale devoutly true ;' for I bad a mysterious hint from 
a veiy worthy, but a very dngntar man, (your lurdahip kno>ra 
bow I adoro originality,) tiie clergyman of tlie parish, who made 
me aware there was aomothing wrong about Miss dara — some- 
thing that — your lordship wlU eicuse my speaking more pi^nly, 

— Oh, no I — I fear — I fear it is all too true — You know Mi* 
Csrgill, I suppose, my lord I" 

"lea — no — I — I think I have seen liim," said Lord Ether- 
Ington. " But how came the lady to make the paraon her father- 
confessor ( — they have no auricular confession in the Kirk — it 
must have been with the purpose of marriage, I presume — let 
UB hope tiiat it took place — pecbapa it really was so — did he, 
Cargill — the minister, I meau — say any thing of such a 

word — I see where you are, my lord ; 



Queen Dido for thaC How the clergynum came into the aecrel 
I cannot tell — he ia a very close man. — But I koow he will not 
bear of Miss Mowbray being married lo any one, unquestionably 
because be knows that, in doing so, slie would introduce diseraca 
into some honest family — and, titily, t am much of hia mindj my 
lord." 

" Perhaps Mr Cargill may know the Uidy is privately married 
already," said Uia Earl ; " I think that is the more natural 
mierence, begging your ladyship's pardon for preauniiBg to diifep 
in opinion." 

Lndy Penelope seemed determined not to lake this v; 
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" No, no — no, I tell you," she replied ; " she cannot be mar- 
ried, for if she were married, how could the poor wretch say that 
she was ruined ! — You know there is a difference betwixt ruin 
and marriage." 

^ Some people are said to have found them synonymous. Lady 
Penelope," answered the Earl. 

** You are smart on me, my lord ; but still, in coAmon 
parlance, when we say a woman is ruined, we mean quite the 
contrary of her being married — it is impossible for me to be 
more explicit upon such a topic, my lord." 

" I defer to your ladyship's better judgment," said Lord 
Etherington. ** I only entreat you to observe a little caution 
on this business — I will make the strictest inquiries of this 
woman, and acquaint you with the result ; and I hope, out of 
regard to the respectable family of St Ronan's, your ladyship 
wiU be in no hurry to intimate any thing to Miss Mowbray's 
prejudice." 

" I certainly am no person to spread scandal, my lord," 
answered the lady, drawing herself up ; " at the same time, I 
must say, the Mowbrays have little claim on me for forbearance. 
I am sure I was the first person to bring this Spaw into fashion, 
which has been a matter of such consequence to their estate ; and 
yet Mr Mowbray set himself against me, my lord, in every pos- 
sible sort of way, and encouraged the under-bred people about 
him to behave very strangely.—- There was the business of build- 
ing the Belvidere, which he would not permit to be done out of 
the stock-purse of the company, because I had eiven the work- 
men the plan and the orders — and tiben, about we tea-room — 
and the hour for beginning dancing — and about the subscription 
for Mr Rymour's new Tale of Chivalry — in short, I owe no con- 
sideration to Mr Mowbray of St Ronan's." 

^ But the poor young lady," said Lord Etherington. 

^ Oh I the poor young lady I — the poor young lady can be as 
saucy as a rich young liMy, I promise you. — There was a busi- 
ness in which she used me scandalously, Lord Etherington — it 
was about a very trifling matter — a shawL Nobody minds dress 
less than I do, my lord ; I thank Heaven my thoughts turn upon 
very different topics — but it is in trifles that disrespect and 
unlondness are shewn ; and I have had a full share of both from 
Miss Clara, besides a good deal of impertinence from her brother 
upon the same subject." 

^ There is but one way remains," thought the Earl, as they 
approached the Spaw, ^< and that is to work on the fears of this 
d — d vindictive blue-stocking'd wild-cat. — Your ladyship," he 
said aloud, " is aware what severe damages have been awarded 
in late cases where something approaching to scandal has been 
traced to ladies of consideration — the privileges of the te»-table 
have been found insufficient to protect some fair critics against 
the consequences of too frank and liberal animadversion upon the 
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rfmraclprs of flieir fricuils. So pmy, rcniPmber, [hat iia yet W9 
know very littlo oa this BabJLxL" 

Lidy Penelope loved money, nod fenred the luw ; ojid liia 
iiiut, JDrtiGcd by her iicqD;unLinEe ivilli Mowhraj>'8 lave of Ilia 
^Cor, and hia irritable and revenc^tj^ dispcaitiou, brought ber 
in a momEnl mneh nearer Ibe temper in which Lord EtheringtoB 
nishtd lo leave lier. She protcaled, that no one could be moro 
tender (ban she of the fame of Ilie unroitnuate, even snppo^g 
their guilt was fully proved — piomised cantion on the subject of 
Ihfl pauper's declaraliou, mid liDped Lord EttieritigtoD would jmu 
I ler tea-party earl;/ In ihe eveoiiig, as alie wished to make him 
.inted wiUi one or two of her pralegia, whom, she vaa sioe. 



a lordalup Would find deserving of his advice ui 
eing by mis time at liio door rt h " — 
ship took leave of tlie Earl with a Ul 



lieing by mis time at l3ia door of her own aputment, licr lady* 



CHAPTER SXXIII. 



I 



" It duteiiB round me like a tempest," Ibooght Lord EtheV 
ington, OS, witli slow step, folded arms, und bis white hat elouehed 
over lua brows, he traversed (ha short Interval of space betwixt 
his own Bportmciita and those of the Lady Fenelope. lu a buck 
of the old sehool, one of Congreve'a men of wit and pleasm« 
about town, tins would have been a departure from character ; bat 
the present fine man does not derogate from his quahty, even by 
exhibiUng all the moody and gont!eman-like solemnity of Master 
Slpphen. So, Lord EUierington was at liberty to carry on Ilia 
reflections, without nttrac^ng observation. — "I have put a 
stopper into the mouth of that old vinegar-oruet of quality, but 
llie acidity of her temper will soon dissolve the chartn — And 
what to do V 

As he looked round him, be saw bis trusty volot Solraes, whij, 
toucliing his hat witii duo respect, said, aa ho pafisod liiui, " Your 
Lordship's letters are iu your private deapatoh-box." 

Simple OS these words were, and indir ' " 

tboy were spoken, thoir import mode I 

bound as if his fate had depended on the 

no farther interest in the communication, however, than to demrs 

Solmca to be below, in case ho should ring ; and with these words 

entered hia apartment, and birred and boiled the door, even 

before he looked on the table where his despatch-box was placed. 

Lord Ethcriiigtun hud, as ia usu:tl, one key (o (he box whid^H 
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held his letters, his confidential servant being intrusted with the 
other ; so that, under the protection of a patent lock, his des- 
patches escaped all risk of being tampered with, — a precaution 
not altogether unnecessary on the part of those who frequent 
hotels and lodging-houses. 

'* By your leave, Mr Bramah,** said the Earl, as he applied the 
key, jesting, as it weVe, with his own agitation, as he would have 
done \vith that of a third party. The lid was raised, and displayed 
the packet, the appearance and superscription of which had 
attracted his observation but a short while since in the post-office. 
Then he would have given much to be possessed of the oppor- 
tunity which was now in his power ; but many pause on the brink 
of a crime, who have contemplated it at a distance without 
scruple. Lord Etherington's first impulse had led him to poke 
the fire ; and he held in his hand the letter which he was more 
than half tempted to commit, without even breaking the seal, to 
the fiery element. But, tliough sufficiently familiarized with 
guilt, he was not as yet acquainted with it in its basest shapes — 
lie had not yet acted with meanness, or at least with what the 
world terms such. He had been a duellist, the manners of the 
age authorized it — a libertine, the world excused it to his youth 
and condition — a bold and successful gambler, for that quality 
he was admired and envied ; and a thousand other inaccuracies, 
to which these practices and habits lead, were easily slurred over 
in a man of quality, with fortune and spirit to support his rank. 
But his present meditated act was of a different kind. Tell it 
Slot in Bond Street, whisper it not on St James's pavement ! — it 
amounted to an act of petty larceny, for which the code of 
honour would admit of no composition. 

Lord Etherington, under the influence of these recollections, 
stood for a few minutes suspended — But the devil always finds 
logic to convince his followers. He recollected the wrong done 
to his mother, and to himself, her offspring, to whom his father 
had, in the face of the whole world, imparted the hereditary 
rights, of which he was now, by a posthumous deed, endeavour- 
ing to deprive the memory of the one, and the expectations of the 
other. Surely, the right being his own, he had a full title, by the 
most effectual means, whatever such means might be, to repel all 
attacks on that right, and even destroy, if necessary, the docu- 
ments by which his enemies were prosecuting their unjust plans 
against his honour and interest. 

This reasoning prevailed, and Lord Etherington again held the 
devoted packet above the flames ; when it occurred to him, that, 
his resolution being taken, he ought to carry it into execution as 
effectually as possible ; and to do so, it was necessary to know, 
that the packet actually contained the papers which he waa 
desirous to destroy. 

Never did a doubt arise in juster time ; for no sooner had tlie 
fcal bui*st, and the envelop rustled under his fingers, than ha 
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IHtrceived, to his utter conatfrnatiua, that he held id his lumd odI; 
tho copie* of tha deeds for which FnauB Tyrrel had vrrittea, the 
originala of which he had too sanguiuely coucluded would be ror- 
ws^ed according to bis requiatlan. A letter from a partner of 
tha house with which they were deposited, stated, that they had 
uot felt themselves at liberty, in the ubBence of the bead of thai 
firm, ta whom these papers had been eomimtted, to part with 
them even to Mr Tyrre], though they had proceeded so lal 01 to 
open the parcel, and aow trauaniitled to bim formal copies of die 
papers contiilaed m it, wliicli, they pieaumcd, would serve lb 
Tyrrel's purpose for causulting counecL, or the like. They Ihem- 
eelves, io a, cose of so much delicacy, and in the ahaeuce of thdi 
principal partner, were detenrnoed to rclaia the originals, unlca 
called to prodnce them in a court of justice. 

With a solemn imprecatioa on the formality and nhsurdi^ at 
the writer, I^rd Elheiington let the letter of advice drop from 
Ilia hand into the fire, and throwing himaelf into a chair, passed 
his hajid acnws hia eyea, as if their very power of sight had been 
bhghted by what he had read. Uis title, and his pateriial tor- 
time, whidi he thought hnt an instant before might be rendered 
unchaJleugeable by a single movement of hia band, seemed now 
on the verse of being lost for ever. His rapid recollection fiuled 
not to renund liim of wbst was less known to tha world, that hia 
eaityand profuse expenditure had greatly dilapidated hia maternal 
fortDnc ; and that the estate of Nettlowaod, which Hvc miiintes 
ago he only coveted as a wealthy man desires increase of his store, 
must now be acquired, if he would avoid being a poor and em- 
banassed spGodtbrift. To impede his pusseBsiug himself of this 
property, fato had restored to tho scene tho penitent of the mam< 
ing, who, as he hod too much reason to believe, was returned to 
tills neighbourhood, to do justice to Qara Mowbray, and who wu 
not unlikely to put the whole story of the marriago on its right 
footiug. She, however, miflht be got rid of ; and, it might still 
be poauble to hurry Miss Mowbray, by working on her fears, or 
through the agency of her brother, into a union with him wlule 
be still preserved the title of Lord Etherington. This, therefor^ 
he resolved to secure, if effort or If intrigue could carry the p<nnt; 
nor yia.1 it the least con^eratton, that should he succeed, he 
would obtain over Tyrrel, hia successful rival, such a triumph, u 
would be aufiicient to imbitter tlie trauquilUty of his whole life. 

In a few minutes, his rapid and contriving inventioa had 
formed a plan for securing the sole ndvontage which seemed to 
remain open for him ; and conscious that he nad no time to lose, 
he entered immediately uptm the execudon. 

The bell smnmoncd Solmea to his lordship's apartment, when 
the Earl, as coolly as if he had hoped to dupe bis experienced 
valet by such an assertion, s^d, " You have taught me a padtel 
deingned for some man at the Aultoun — let it be sent to uira — 
Slay, I will co-Bcal it first." 
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lie accordingly re>6ealed the packet, containing all the writings, 
excepting the letter of advice, (which he had burnt,) and gave it 
to the valet, with the caution, ** I vndji you would not make such 
blunders in future." 

" I beg your lordship's pardon — I will take better care again 
•^ thought it was addressed to your lordship." 

So answered Solmes, too knowing to ^ve the least look of intel- 
ligence, far less to remind the Earl that his own directions had 
occasioned the mistake of which he complained. 

'' Solmes," continued the Earl, " you need not mention your 
blunder at the post-office ; it would only occasion tattle in this 
idle place — but be sure that the gentleman has his letter. — And, 
Solmes, I see Mr Mowbray walk across — ask him to dine with 
me to-day at five. I have a headach, and cannot face the clamour 
of the savages who feed at the public table. — And — let me see 
— make my compliments to Lady Penelope Penfeather — I will 
certainly have the honour of waiting on her ladyship this evening 
to tea, agreeably to her very boreing invitation received — write 
her a proper card, and word it your own way. Bespeak dinner 
for two, and see you have some of that batch of Burgundy." 
The servant was retiring, when his master added, ^' Stay a 
moment — I have a more important business than I have yet 
mentioned. — Solmes, you have managed devilish ill about the 
woman Irwin !" 

" I, my lord I" answered Solmes. 

^ Yes, you, sir — did you not tell me she had gone to the West 
Indies with a friend of yours, and did not I ^ve them a couple of 
hundred pounds for passage-money !" 

** Yes, my lord," replied the valet 

** Ay, but now it proves no, my lord," said Lord Etherington ; 
" for she has found her way back to this country in miserable 
plight — half-starved, and, no doubt, willing to do or say any 
thing for a livelihood — How has this happened !" 

<' Biddulph must have taken her cash, and turned her loose, my 
lord," answered Solmes, as if he had been speaking of the most 
commonplace transaction in the world ; '^ but I know the woman's 
nature so well, and am so much master of her history, that I can 
carry her off the country in twenty-four hours, and place her 
where she will never thinJc of returning, provided your lordship 
can spare me so long." 

" About it directiy — but I can tell you, that you will find the 
woman in a very penitential humour, and very ill in health to 
boot" 

^ I am sure of my game," answered Sohnes ; " with submis- 
sion to your lordship, I think if death and her good angel had 
hold of one of that woman's arms, the devil and I could make a 
shift to lead her away by the other." 

^ Away and about it, then," said Etherington. " Bu^ hark ye, 
Solmes, be kind to her, and see all her wants relicTed. -«- 1 have 
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ilonn hrr iniwUief tnoiisli— tliraigli natnrc nnd ihc de*il 

Jiiiio linlt Uic work to my bond." 

Biilina* >t length was pennUled (o withilrav to eiceule hk 
TorimiB entnmuaanB, with an awuronM tliut his services vonld 
lint 1m> wanted for the next tveulj-four hours. 

" Soh 1" said the Earl, aa hia agent witlidren', " there is a 
■pring imt in motion, ivhich, well oiled, will move tho vboli: 
machine — And here, in Incl^ time, comes Harry Jekjl — 1 

liiar Jiis whistle on the Btaire There is a silly lighlneSB ol 

lieort aboat that fellow, which I envy, while I despiae it ; but he 
is Wclcomo DOW, Tnr I want him." 

Jekyl eDtered accordingly, and broke ont witli, " I ani glad ta 
Ife one of your fetlowa laying a clotii for two in your parlour, 
Ethcrington — I was afraid yon irere going done among tfaese 
confounded bores again to-dny.*' 

" FiHi are nut to be dud of Uid two, Hal," answered Lord 
ElherinRton. 

" No I — tlien I mny he a tliird, I hope, if not aemnd t" 

" Neither first, second, nor third. Captain. ~ Tho trntli is, I 
want a tile-b.-lile willi Mr Mowbray of St Sonau's," replied the 
Earl ; " and, beaidos, I have to beg the very partjculai' favour of 
you to go again to that fellow Martigny. It is time tlat be 
should produce his papers, if ho luts any — of which, for one, I 
do not beheve a word. He has bad ample time to hear ftom 
Loudon; and 1 think I have delayed long enough ui an unportanC 
matter upon his hnra asseiiion." 

" I cannot blame your impatience," said Jokyl, " and I will go 
on your errand instantly. As yon waited on my advice, I lun 
bound to find an end to your siiBpcnse.^ At tiio simio time, if 
the man is not possefsed of such papers as he epokc of, T must 
n\ra he is happy in a command of consummate assuranco, whicli 
might set up tho whole roll of attorneys." 

" You will be Eoon able to judge of that," said Lord Ethcr- 
ington ; " and now, off willi you — Why do yon look at mo no 

"Icaivuatlflt — I bav&slnuige forebodings about this tite-n- 
t£to with Mowbray. Yoojiould spare him, Etlicrington, — hg 
is not your match — wauta both judgment and temper." 

■'Tell him so, JekyI," answered the Ear!, "and his proud 
Scotch Bloinacli will be up in on instant, and he will pay you with 
B sliot for youi- pains. — Wliy, ho thinks himself Cock of the 
walk, this strutting bantam, notwilhalanding the lesson I gave 
liim before — And what do you think ! — he has the impudancc 
1(1 talk about my attentions to Lady Binks aa inconsistent with 
tiio pvoaeeution of ray suit to his sister! Yes, Hal — this 
awkward Scotch laird, that has scarce tact enough to make lava 
to a ewc-roilker, or, at best, to some dagglotniled ennbrette, haa 
Iho BfiBuranoe to start himself as my rival 1" 

" Than, goOd-nighl to St Rowtn's I— tliifi trill be a fata) dinufi 
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to him. — Etherington, I know by that laugh you are bent on 
mischief — I have a great mind to give him a hint." 

" I wisli you would," answered the Earl ; " it would all turn 
to my account." 

" Do you defy me 1 — Well, if I meet him, I will put him on 
his guard." 

The friends parted ; and it was not long ere Jekyl encountered 
Mowbray on one of the public walks. 

^ You dine with Etherington to-day 1" said the Captain — 
" Forgive me, Mr Mowbray, if I say one angle word — 
Beware." 

'' Of what should I beware, Captain Jekyl," answered Mow- 
bray, '^ when I dine with a friend of your own, and a man of 
honour I" 

*' Certainly Lord Etherington is both, Mr Mowbray ; but he 
loves play, and is too hard for most people." 

** I thank you for your hint. Captain Jekyl — I am a raw 
Scottishman, it is true ; but yet I know a thmg or two. Fair 
play is always presumed amongst gentlemen ; and that taken for 
granted, I have the vanity to think I need no one's caution on 
the subject, not even Captain JekyPs, though his experience 
must needs be so much superior to mine." 

*' In that case, sir," said Jekyl, bowing coldly, ^ I have no more 
to say, and I hope there is no harm done. — Conceited coxcomb !" 
he added, mentsdly, as they parted, ^ how truly did Etherington 
judge of him, and what an ass was I to intermeddle ! — I hope 
Etherington will strip him of eve^ feather." 

He pursued his walk in quest of Tyrrel, and Mowbray proceeded 
to the apartments of the Earl, in a temper of mind well suited to 
the purposes of the latter, who judged of his disposition accu- 
rately when he permitted Jekyl to give his well-meant warning. 
To be supposed, by a man of acknowledged fashion, so decidedly 
inferior to his antagonist — to be considered as an object of com- 
passion, and made the subject of a good-boy warning, was gall 
and bitterness to his proud spirit, which, the more that he felt a 
conscious inferiority in the arts which they all cultivated, struggled 
the more to preserve the footing of at least apparent equality. 

Since the first memorable party at piquet, Mowbray had never 
hazarded his luck with Lord Etherington, except for trifling 
stakes ; but his conceit led him to suppose, that he now fully 
understood his play, and, agreeably to tne practice of those who 
have habituated themselves to gambling, he had, every now and 
then, felt a yearning to try for his revenge. He wished also to 
be out of Lord Etherington's debt, feding galled under a sense 
of pecuniary obligation, which hindered his speaking his mind to 
him fully upon the subject of his flirtation with Lady Sinks, which 
he justiy considered as an insult to his family, considerine the 
footing on which the Earl seemed desirous to stand with Clara 
Mowbray. From these obligations a favourable evening might 

xvn. TJ 
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fw* hira, uid Mowbray wm, in fast, indalging in a wnking dream 
to tbu (lucpaae, wlien Je^l ipterrupted Mm. His untiiiiely 
wiroiDg mfy exeUei a Bpirit of contrwliouon, and & detomuna- 
tiaa to sbow the adviser how little hs was quoliSed to judge 
of hia alanta ; and ia this humour, bu min, which wbs ths udQ' 
sequeDce of dial afteruQon, was fir from eren Eeeming to be llis 
premeditBted, or even the volanUry wuik of die Eurl of Ether- 

On the coutrury, the viBtim liiinself vas the fast to propoao 
play — deep play — doable Blakea ; nhile Lord Ethoringtao, im 
tile other hand, often proposed to dhniniah thmr game, of to break 
off entirely ; but it was always wilh on affectation of Boperiority, 
which only Btimulaled Mowbray to farther and more deaperale 
risks ; and, at last, when Mowbray became hia debtor to an over- 
whelming amount, (bis circumstauceB considered,) the Earl threw 
down the cards, and declared he should be too lato foj ' ' 
Penelope's tea-party, to which bo was [loeitively engaged. 

" Will yon not give me my revenge I" said Howbiay, 
op the cards, and iimffiiug them with fierce anxiety. 

" Not DOW, Mowbray ; no have played too long already 
bBve lost loo mneh — more than perhaps ia convenient f( 
pay," 

Uowbniy gnashed bis teeth, in spite of his resolu^on 
tain an exl^vir, at least, of firmness. 

" You CAD take your ^me, you know," said the Earl ; 
of band will miit me aa well as the money." 

" No, by G^ I" answered Mowbray, " I will not be so talten 
in a second time — 1 had better have sold myself to the devil 
titan to your lordship — I liava never been my own man since." 

" These are not very klud expresaons, Mowbray," s^d the 
Karl ; " you Kouiii play, and they that will ptay most' expect 

" And they «ha win will expect to be paid," said Mowbcay, 
breaking in. " I know that aa well an you, my Inrd, and you 
ahall he paid — Iwill pay yon. — 1 will pay you, by Q — t Dq 
yoa make any doubt that I will pay you, my lurd t" 

" Yon look as if you thought of paying me in sharp coin," ~" 
Lord Etherington ; " and 1 think that would scarce heoo""- 
irilli the terms we stand upon towards each other." 

" By my aoul," said Mowbray, " I cannot tell what these temu 
are 1 and to be at my wit's eai at once, I should be glad to know. 
Yon Bet out upon poying addresses to my eia^er, and with your 
'^ta and opportnnitieB at Shaws-Cnstte, 1 cannut fiud the matter 
makes the leaat progress — it keeps moving witliuut advancing, 
like a child's rocking-horse. Perimps you tbink that you have 
onrbed me np so tightly, that I dare not stir in the matter ; but 
yoD will find it otherwise. — Your lordship may koop a haram if 
you will, but my Gister shall not enter it." 

" You ue ansrr. and tberefbra you are unjnit," a^d Ethwf ■ 
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jiigton ; " you know well enough it is your sister's fault that 
there is any delay. I am most willing — most desirous to call her 
Lady Etherington — nothing but her unlucky prejudices against 
me have retarded a union which I have so many reasons for 
desiring." 

*' Well," replied Mowbray^ '' that shall be my business. I 
know no reason she can pretend to decline a mamage so honour- 
able to her house, and which is approved of by me, that house's 
head. That matter shall be arranged in twenty-four hours." 

*' It will do me the most sensible pleasure," said Lord Ether- 
ington ; '^ you shall soon see how sincerely I desire your alliance ; 
and as for the trifle you have lost " 

<'Tt is no trifle to me, my lord — it is my ruin — but it shall be 
paid — and let me tell your lordship, you may thank your good 
luck for it more than your good play." 

^ We will say no more of it at present, if you please," said 
Lord Etherington, '^ to-morrow is a new day ; and if you will 
take my advice, you will not be too harsh with your sister. A 
little firmness is seldom amiss with young women, but seve- 
rity " 

^ I will pray your lordship to spare me your advice on this 
subject. However valuable it may be in other respects, I can, I 
take it, speak to my own sister in my own way." 

^ Since you are so caustically diq>osed, Mowbray," answered 
the Earl, ^ I presume you will not honour her ladyship's tea-table 
to-nighL though I believe it will be the last of the season V 

*' And why should you think so, my lord 3" answered Mowbray, 
whose losses had rendered him testy and contradictory upon 
every subject that was started. ^ Why should not I pay my 
respects to Lady Penelope, or any other tabby of quality 1 I have 
no title, indeed ; but I suppose that my £unily " 

^ Entitles you to become a canoa of Strasburgh, doubtless — 
But you do not seem in a very Christian mood for taking orders. 
All I meant to say was, that yoa and Lady Pen were not used to 
be on such a good footing." 

" Well, she sent me a card for her blow-out," said Mowbray ; 
^ and so I am resolved to go. When I have been there half au 
hour, I will ride up to Shaws-Oastle, and you shall hear of mj 
dpeed in wooing for you to-morrow morning." 




compuiy at the Well, that, in rader tt 
noatmtmry il^ree of crowd upon her la ni^ta, I^j Peuvlope 
wu obliged to employ Bome aszing tatntia those whom she hail 
mniidereil u much under pal in Bociety, Eren the Doctor a ' — 

Kn Blower were graciooely smiled upon — for their n 
wu now nil nrrangMl afliiir ; and the event was of b n«tiii 
to ■prond tile reputation of liie Spav among weaithy widows, u 

nicJical gentlemen of mora nkill than prartice. So ig they caa ^ 

tile Doctor wnirliiug, gallanting, and performing til (he bnstliiig 
pamdo of nettled and armngeJ courtship, wiSi much of ihu 
jtmop wherewith a. turkey-cock goes througb the same ceremony. 
Old Touchwood had also attended her lady^ip's summons, chieSy, 
ll may bo aupposed, from his restless fidgety disposition, whiclj 
Rcldom Ruffi^red liim to remain absent even from thoae places J 
nmort of which he unully professed his detestation. Then 
baaidos, Mr Wint«rbloBBom, who, in his usual spirit of 
niiiculniim and quiet seir-lDdulgcDCe, was, tmdcr the ^re of a 
01 cnrnplimeuts to Lady pGnelo)ie, scheming to secure for hiinvd 
im nariy cup of tea. There was liady Biuka also, with the wontc 
degree of lullBiiaeSB in her beautiful face, angry at her fansban 
IM UBUIil, and not disposed M be pleaaed with Lord Elheriugtt 

fur being ubsont, when she deiuredto excite Sir Bingo's jealou^ 

This she Imd diacpverod to be the most effectual way oE tonoenfr- 
ing the Qaronet, and elie rejoioed in it with the savage gloe of a 
linckney cuaolimaD, who has foond a ran, where he can make hia 
poor jade feel tlie whip. The rest of the company were also ill 
attuiiJnncu ns uausl. MacTurk liimself was present, □otwilJi- 
BtAnding that he thought it on egregious waste of hot water, to 
hestow it upon compnunding any mixture, saving [mneh. Hs 
hrtd of late ossuoiatod himsoli' a, good deal with the traveller ; not 
that tliey by any means resombled each other in temper or 
opinians, bat raOier beoause there was that degree of difference 
betwixt tlicm whioli furnished perpetual subject for dispute and 
diseunbion. Tlicy wore not long, on the present ocea»on, ere thej 
lighted on a fertile aourcs of controversy. 

" Never toll mo of your points of honour," said Tooohwoo^ 
roiainij his voice allugptl(cr above the general tone of polite OC" ~ 
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rprsation — " all humbug, Captain MacTork — mere hair-trapa 
to fipriuge woodcocks — men of sense break through them.'* 
* " Upon my word, sir," said the Captain, ** and myself is sur- 
prised to hear you — for, look you, sir, every man*s honour is the 
breath of his nostrils — Cot tamn !" 

^^ Then, let men breathe through their mouths and be d — d," 
returned the controvei*sialist. <' I tell you, sir, that, besides its 
bein^ forbidden, both by law and gospel, it 's an idiotical and 
totally absurd practice, that of duelling. An honest savage has 
more sense than to practise it — he takes his bow or his gun, as 
the thing may be, and shoots his enemy from behind a bush. 
And a very good way; for you see there can, in that case, be 
only one man*s death between them." 

" Saul of my body, sir," said the Captain, " gin ye promulgate 
sic doctrines among the good company, it's my belief you will 
bring somebody to the gallows." 

'* Thank ye, Captain, with all my heart ; but I stir up no 
quarrels — I leave war to them that live by it. I only say, that, 
except our old, stupid ancestors in the north-west here, I know 
no country so silly as to harbour this custom of dueUing. It is 
unknown in Africa, among the negroes — in America." 

^* Don't tell me that," said the Captain ; " a Yankee will light 
with muskets and buck-shot, rather than sit still with an affront. 
J should know Jonathan, I think." 

^ Altogether unknown among the thousand tribes of India." 

<< I '11 be tamned, then !" said Captain MacTurk. << Was I not 
in Tippoo's prison at Bangalore ! and, when the joyful day of our 
liberation came, did we not solemnize it with fourteen little 
affairs, whereof we had been laying the foundation in our house 
of captivity, as Holy Writ has it, and never went farther to settle 
them than the glacis of the fort ! By my soul, you would have 
thought there was a smart skirmish, the firing was so close ; and 
did not I, Captain MacTork, fight three of them myself, without 
moving my foot from the place I set it on 1" 

'' And pray, sir, what might be the result of this Christian 
mode of giving thanks for your deUverance!" demanded Mr 
Touchwood. 

*^ A small list of casualties, after all," said the Captain ; " one 
killed on the spot, one died of his wounds — two wounded severely 
— three ditto slightly, and little Duncan Macphail reported 
missing. We were out of practice, after such long confinement. 
So you see how we manage matters in India, my dear friend." 

** You are to understand," rephed Touchwood, ** that I spoke 
only of the heathen natives, who, heathen as they are, live in the 
light of their own moral reason, and among whom ye shall there- 
fore see better examples of practical morality tlum among such 
as yourselves ; who, though calling yourselves Christians, have no 
more knowledge of the true acceptation aa#* meaning of your 
religion, than if you had left ^our ^bristiaoity at tile Cape of 
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3D biiag good irilneal that I am ta good a ChriEttan ai 
for » poor ainaer, b> the bat of iu are ; and I un read; b 
niT religioD with my sword — Cot twnn ! — Compare mr o 
widi a panwl of black hesAen bodies and lutivfs, that vei 

the intwr sde of a kirk whilst ibey Ured, bnt go a 

rddppbijr stoeka aod stones, and swmgiiig Iht 
Iwnbow, like peaits, as the; are I" 

An in^gnant growing in hia throat, wlueh GOUDded Gke % 
anpneaeenae of hu inward man In the iodignant proposition ^'~' 
his extcTnal organs Ihos eipreESed, condaded this haneht}!' tf _ . 
wliidi, bowerer, made not the loaEt impresfflon on Toudiin 
who cared at little for angry tmies and looks as he did for II 
Bpeecha. So that it ia like[j a quarrel between the ChriHtian p 
ceptor and Ibo peacemaker might hsTe oecarred for tlie amosemi 
of the companv, had not the attention of both, bat partjenlariy Q 
of ToDcbiroo^ been diverted from the topic of debate by f 
entrance of Lord Etheringbm and Mowbray. 

The former was, as usual, all gntce, etniles, and gentlenea 
Yet, contrary to his wonted eoslom, which nsnalij was^ after _ 
few gencnd complnnentB, to attaofa himself pnrticnbiilj to Ladj- 
Bin^ the EazI, on the present oocanoii, avoided the aide of the 
room on which that benntifol bat snUen idol held her station, and 
attached himself exdmively to Lady Penelope Penfeather, endui^ 
ine, without flincluDg, the strango variety of concmted bmardage, 
whict^ that lady's natural parts and acquired informalion enabled 
her ^'jpDUr forth with unparolleled profnsion. 

An Iionest heathen, one of Plutarch's heroes, if I mistake not, 
dreamed once upon a nigbt, that the figure of Prnaerpina, whom 
be Iiad long worehipped, vidted his slumbers with an angry and 
vindicUve countenance, and menaced him with vengeamK, in 
remntment of hia having neglected her altars, with the usual 
fickleness of a Folythojn, for those of some more fosbSonahle 
divinity. Not that goildoas of the infernal regions herself coold 
Bssame a more bauehty or more displeased cotmtenance than that 
with which Lady Binks looked trom timo to time upon Lord 
Et1ieriDgtoD,aHif to warn him of the consequence of this departure 
from tlie allegiance which the young Earl had hitherto manifested 
towards her, and which seemed now, she knew not why, unless it 
were for the porpose of public insult, to be trauBferred to her rival. 
FerilouB as her eye-glances were, and much as they menaced, 
Lord Etherington felt at this moment tbe importance of soothing 
Lady Penelope to i^ence on tbo subject of the invalid's conlal^^H 
rion of ihnt, morning, to be more pressing thnn that of appeaBl^^| 

^ W! Bk A 
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the indignation of Lady Sinks. The former was a case of the 
mosi urgent necessity — the latter, if he was at all anxious on the 
subject, might, he perhaps thought, be trusted to time. Had the 
ladies continued on a tolerable footing together, he might have 
endeavoured to conciliate both. But we bitterness of their long- 
suppressed feud had greatly increased, now that it was probable 
the end of the season was to separate them, in all likelihood for 
ever ; so that Lady Penelope had no longer any motive for 
countenancing Lady Binks, or the lady of Sur Bingo for desiring 
Lady Penelope's countenance. The wealth and lavish expense of 
the one was no lon|;er to render more illustrious the suit of her 
right honourable mend, nor was the society of Lady Penelope 
likely to be soon again useful or necessary to Lady Binks. So 
that neither were any longer desirous to suppress symptoms of 
tlie mutual contempt and dislike which they had long nourished 
for each other ; and whoever should, in this decisive hour, take 
part with one, had little henceforward to expect from her rival. 
What farther and more private reasons Lady Binks might have 
to resent the defection of Lord Etherington, have never come 
with certainty to our knowledge ; but it was said there had been 
high words between them on the floating report that his lordship's 
visits to Shaws-Castle were dictated by the wish to find a bride 
there. 

Women's wits are said to be quick in spying the surest means 
of avenging a real or supposed slight. After biting her pretty lipa^ 
and revolvmg in her mind the readiest means of vengeance, &te 
threw in her way young Mowbray of Saint Ronan's. She looked 
at him, and endeavoured to fix his attention with a nod and 
gracious smile, such as in an ordinary mood would have instantly 
drawn him to her side. On receiving in answer only a vacant 
glance and a bow, she was led to observe him more attentively, 
and was induced to believe, from his wavering look, varying com- 
plexion, and unsteady step, that he had been drinking unnsaallj 
deep. Still his eye was less that of an intoxicated than of a 
disturbed and desperate man, one whose faculties were engrosaed 
by deep and turbid reflection, which withdrew him from the 
passing scene. 

^ Do you observe how ill Mr Mowbray looks 1" said she, in a 
loud whisper ; ^ I hope he has not heard what Lady Penelope wai 
just now sayine of his £unily I" 

^ Unless he hears it from you, my lady," answered Mr Touch- 
wood, who, upon Mowbray's entrance, had broken off his discourse 
with MacTurk, ** I think there is little chance of his learning it 
from any other person." 

''What is the matter!" said Mowbray, sharply, addressing 
Chatterly and Winterblossom; but the one elirunk nervously from 
the question, protesting, he indeed had not been precisely attend* 
ing to what had been passing among the ladies, and Winterblossom 
bowed out of the scrape with quiet and caations politeness — ^* Ha 
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rcaSj had not giieii particolar al 

cos ncgatating vilh Mn Jooea for an ■ 

(n mjooSee. Egad, it wxs bo ^■'•- ■- 

he added, BnloDg his v<nce, " th 

caleulales (be West India [n-oducs by gnina and peonj^ 

The iiiiuiendo, if designed lo uuJie Mowbray e~~ '* 
froa H]e(»eding. He stepped forward, with mor 
rtiffittaa in lus air, which was ncicr entirel)' five from h 
■cqaance, and aud to lAly BidIih, " May I request to kaam 
your lady^p what particular re^iectiiig my bmiiy had It ' 
our lo eogage the attention of the coiupaiiy I" 

* 1 was only a listener, Hr Uotrbray," returned Lady E 
with evident enjoyment of the rising indignatioi ' ' ' ' 
in iiis couDlenonCD ; " not being queen of the ni 
all disposed (o bo ansncnble for the turn of the com 

Mowbray, in no humour to bear jesting, yet afrai 
himself by farther inquiry in a, company so public, 
Herce look at Lady Penelope, then in close conrersi 
Lord Etheringtcn, — advanced a step or tvo towards thenij. 
OS if checking himself, tumett od his heel and lell tfae r 
A few minutes afterwards, and when certun satiiical n ' 
winks were circulating among the aaaemhly, a wail 
of paper into Mrs Jones's hand, who, on looldng at 
seemed about to leave Hi; room. 

"Jones — Jones !" culairaed Lady Penelope, in sarpiise ai 
displeaaure. 

"Only the key of the tca-caddie, your ladyship," 
Jones ; " I will be back in an instant" 

"Jones — Jones!" again exclaimed her 
enough — " of tea, she would have e^d ; but Lord Etheri 
was so near her,Oiat she was ashamed to complete the sentence, 
and had only hope in Jones's quicknesa of apprehension, and tlie 
prospect that sbc would he unahle lo find the key A^'hich slie went 
iQ s^rch of. 

Jones, meanwhilE, tripped off to a sort of house-lie eper's apart- 
ment, ot which she was loeum Unem for live eveninjr, for the more 
ready supply of whatever might be vranted on Lady Penelope's 
night, as it was called. Hero she fouod Mr Mowbray of St 
Itouan'a, whom she instantly began to assail with, " La I now, 
Mr Mowbray, you are such another gentleman ! — I am sure 
you will make me lose my place — I'll s«ear you will — what 
oan you have to say, that you could not as well put off for an 

" I want to Imow, Jones," answered Mowbray, in a different 
tone, perhaps, from what the damsel expected, " what yoi ~ '-"" 
was just now saying about my family." 

" Pshaw 1 — was that all 1" answered Mrs Jones. ' 
riiould she he saying 1 — nonsense — Who minda what shi 
— I am sum I never do, for one." 
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** Nay, but, my dear Jones," said Mowbray, " I insist upon 
knowing — I must know, and I will know." 

" La ! Mr Mowbray, why should I make mischief I — As I live, 
I hear some one coming ! and if you were found speaking with 
me here — indeed, indeed, some one is coming !" 

" The devil may come, if he will !" said Mowbray, " but we 
do not part, pretty mistress, till you tell me what I wish to know." 

" Lord, sir, you frighten me !" answered Jones ; " but all tlio 
room heard it as well as J — it was about Miss Mowbray — and 
that my lady would be shy of her company hereafter — for that 
she was — she was " 

" For that my sister was what ?" said Mowbray, fiercely, seizing 
her ai'm. 

" Lord, sir, you terrify me," said Jones, beginning to cry ; ** at 
any rate, it was not I that said it — it was Lady Penelope." 

" And what was it the old, adder-tongued mad-woman dared 
to say of Clara Mowbray — Speak out plainly, and directly, or, 
by Heaven, I 'U make you !" 

" Hold, sir — hold, for Grod's sake ! — you will break my arm," 
answered the terrified handmaiden. ^I am sure I know no 
harm of Miss Mowbray; only, my lady spoke as if she was no 
better than she ought to be. — Lord, sir, there is some one listen- 
ing at the door !" — and making a spring out of his grasp, she 
hastened back to the room in which the company were assembled. 

Mowbray stood petrified at the news he had heard, ignorant 
alike what* could be the motive for a calunmy so atrocious, and 
uncertain what he were best do to put a stop to the scandal. 
To his farther confusion, he was presently convinced of the tmtli 
of Mrs Jones's belief that they had been watched, for, as he went 
to the door of the apartment, he was met by Mr Touchwood. 

" What has brought you here, sir V* said Mowbray, sternly. 

'^ Hoitie toitie," answered the traveller, '' why, how come you 
here, if you go to that, squire ! — Egad, Lady Penelope is trem- 
bhng for her souchong, so I just took a step here to save her 
ladyship the trouble of looking after Mrs Jones in person, which, 
1 think, might have been a worse interruption than mine, Mr 
Mowbray." 

'* Pshaw, sir, you talk nonsense," said Mowbray ; ^ the tea- 
room is so infernally hot, that I had sat down here a moment to 
draw breath, when the young woman came in." 

'* And you are going to run awqjjr, now the old gentleman is 
come in," said Touchwood — " Come, sir, I am more your friend 
than ypu may think." 

" Sir, you are intrusive — I want nothing that you can give 
me," said Mowbray. 

" That is a mistake," answered the senior ; " for I can supplj 
you with what most young men. want — money and wisdom." 

" You will d} well to keep both till they are wanted," said 
Mowbray. 






* A a»Mr uf no ^**^ •n«h<(ub»m MnpurNl la its trnA ff 
hjwhin 1. % tfcabnj," UBwered the old ^Dthniuui. 

■Ihlof >^ k* Um««kh» to me, «jr," Mid Movbnr. «J» 
ft wc^ 1m1 tm Mdi WoRn&tion bj> or Ihrougii m«uM of La^ 
1fl>l«tM>ii) — Aunterme (his ^nale qnestdau, snil then I ■!«■ 
|0i>« Mmt tA«t to thiulc on the EubjecL" 

* Vmi iqr hoDoor," taii Touchwood, " I neither had mj in- 
kcnsiika bora Lord EtbtHoEton directly nor indirectlv. I sa* 
kM MDch to ^n yoa utisfaction, anii 1 now cxpecl'juu wul 
Smr ma with patienco." 

•* ForglTB me, rir," inteinipleil Mowbray, " one farther qoca- 
thm. I imdenCaad Hometbing was said in dispangemcnt of mj 
Oil/It jnal ]U I entered the lea-room (" 

■Hem — hen^ — hem," said Touchwood, hewhiting. "1 am 
sorry your ears hare served you ao well — something flicre mu 
■aid iiehtiy, something that can be easily eicphuned, J dare mf ; 
— And now, Mr Mowbray, let me speak a few serious words 
with you." 

" And now, Mr Tnnehwood, we liave no more to say to eadt 
oilier — good evening to yon." 

He brushed past Uio old nun, who in vain cndeavDured to stop 
him, and, hurrying to the stable, demanded his horae. Il whs 
ready saddled, and waited hia orders ; but even Ihe short fame 
that was aeeeBsary to hrinij it to the door of tlie stable was exas- 
perating to Mowbray's [mjiatience. Not leas exiaperaOng was 
tlio oonalont interceding voice of Touchwood, who, in tones alter- 
nately plaintim and eDappiBh„^[ept on a string of expostnhliona. 

" Mr Mowbray, only five words with you — Mr Mowbray, you 
will repent tlila — la thisli night to ride in, Mr Mowbray t — ' 
Ktiira, iir, if yon would but have A« minutes' patience I" 

Curses, not lend hut deep, muttered in the throat of the in 
tiant laird, were llie only reply, nn^l his hor 
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'hcii, Bta3iug no farther question, he sprung into the saddle. The 
it^oor horse paid for tlie delay, which could not he laid to his charge. 
Is Jitfowhray struck him hard with his spurs as soon as he was in his 
■eat — the noble animal reared, bolted, and sprung forward like 
ft m deer, over stock and stone, the nearest road — and we are aware 
St was a rough one — to Shaws-Castle. There is a sort of instinct 
% l>y which horses perceive the humour of their riders, and are 
B furious and impetuous, or dull and sluggish^ as if to correspond 
H with it ; and Mowbray's gallant steed seemed on this occasioi? to 
y feel all the stings of his master^s internal ferment, although not 
.. again urged with the spur. The ostler stood listening to the clash 

' of the hoofs, succeeding each other in thick and close gallop, until 

they died away in the distant woodland. 

^ If St Ronan's reach home this night, with his neck unbroken," 
muttered the fellow, " the devil must have it in keeping." 

'' Mercy on us !" said the traveUer, ** he rides like a Bedouin 
Arab I but in the desert there are neither trees to cross the road, 
nor cleuchs, nor lins, nor floods, nor fords. WeU, I must set to 
work mjrself, or this gear will get worse than even I can mend. — 
Here you, ostler, let me have your best pair of horses instantly to 
Shaws-Castle." 

** To ShawB-Castle, sir 1*' said the man, with some surprise. 
** Yes — do you not know such a place V 
'' In troth, sur, sae few company go there, except on the great 
ball day, that we have had time to forget the road to it — but 
St Ronan's was here even now, sir." 

'' Ay, what of that I — he has ridden on to get supper ready — 
80, turn out without loss of time." 

^ At your pleasure^ sir," said the fellow, and called to the pos* 
tilion accordmgly. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

DEBATE. 

SedetpaiteqwUem atra eura-^^-^ 

Stfll thongfa the headlong oavalier. 
O'er rough and smooth, in wild eareer, 

Seems racing with the wind ; 
Hii iad eompanioD,— ghaetly pale, 
And darkiome aa a widow*a Teu, 

Cabjb — keeps her seat behind. 

HOBAOB. 

Wkix was it that night for Mowbray, that he had always 
{piqued himself on his horses, and that the animal on which hn 
was then mounted was aa sm ^ l doted and sagacious aa^he was 
mettled and fiery. For those who observed next day the print 
of the ho<^ on ue tvoken and rugged track through which the 
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it iiiU speed hy his fiiriaiis insWr I 
re tlinn it ilozen of plnces the hm il 
nun riuer uuu umui wiiiiin n few inclies of destruction. Om 1 
liough uf a gnarled and Btunted oak-tree, ivhjch atretphed acnM 1 
l)ie road, Beemed in par^cukr to have oppoeed an alraoet &Bl 1 
lioiTicr to the horBcman's career. In etnkiug his Iiead agunt I 
tliia impediment, tho force of the blow bad been broken in tamt 1 
ineaaDre by a bigli-crowned hat, yet the violence of tbe BhMl> i 
was EuBident Ui ishivertlis brancii to piecea. Fortunately, itHu I 
lUready decayed ; but, even in tint alate, it was subject of u- il 
tonisbnieut to every one that no fatal damage had been aual^ned ' 
in m formidable an encounter, Monbray himself woa nnnii- 
Ecious of tbe accident. 

Scarcely aware that ho had been riding nt an unusual nK, 
Bcares senaihla that he had ridden faster perhaps llian ever f» li 
followed the hounda, Mowbray aliglited at his Bla,ble door.aihl 
Hung the bridle to bis groom, who held up his hands in aalonitA- ] 
ment when ho behold the condition of the favourite horae [ bol, 
concluding that bis master must be intoxicated, he pmdenlif , 
forbore to make any obserrations. , 

No Booner did tho unfortunate traveller suspend that rapid 
motion, by which ho gcemed to wish (o annihilate, as far as pus- 1 
aibic, time and epace, in order to reach the place ho Iiad no* ' 
attained, than it eeemed to him as if he would have given Ibe i 
world that seas and deserts had lain between him and Uie bonn 
of his fathara, as well as (hat only BBter witli whom he was QW 

" Bnl tho place and the hour are arrived," be aaid, biting llii ' 
lip with anguish ; " ihisoitplanatiDa must bedecisive ; aad whi^ |l 
ever evils may attend it, auspcnse must be ended now, at com 
and for ever." | 

He entered the Castle, and tonk the light from the old domeetiCi ' 
»'ho, hearing the clatter of his horse's feet, had opened tbe door 

" Ib my ustcr in ber parlour t" he asked, but iu so hollow i I 
voico, that the old man only answered his question by another, 
'■ Was his honour well i" 

" Quite woll, Patrick — never better in my life," sajd Mowhraf) 
and turning his back on the old man, as if to prevent hia obser- i 
ving whether his countenance and his words corresponded, ha ' 
pursued his way to hia malor's apartment. The Bonnd of his step 
upon the paasage roused Clara from a reverie, perhaps a sad one j 
and she had trimmed her lamp, and stirred ber fire, so stow did 
lie walk, before he at length entered her apartment. 

" You are a good boy, bAtlier," she said, " to come thus early 
home ; and I have some good news for your reward. Tlie grooin 
lias fetched back Trimmer — Hs.wns lying by the dead hare, and 
he had chased him as far ns Drumlyford— the shepherd bod 
' rd him to the eliielinf;, till some one should claim him,'* ^^^ 
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** I would he had hanged him, with nil my heart !" said 
Mowbray. 

** How ? — hang Trimmer ? — your favourite Trimmer, that has 
beat the whole country 1 — and it was only this morning you were 
half'Crying because he was amissing, and Uke to murder man and 
mother's son V* 

** The better I like any living tiling," answered Mowbray, " the 
more reason I have for wishing it dead and at rest ; for neitlier 
I, nor any thing that I love, will ever be happy more." 

^ You cannot frighten me, John, with these flights," answered 
Clara, trembling, although she endeavoured to look unconcerned 

— " You have used me to them too often." 

*^ It is well for you, then ; you will be ruined without the shock 
of surprise." 
" So much the better — We have been," said Clara, 

*" So constantly in poortith*s siffht. 
The thoughts on*t gie us little fnght.* 

So say I with honest Robert Bums." / 

** D — ^n Bums and his trash !" said Mowbray, with the impa- 
tience of a man determined to be angry with every thing but 
himself, who was the real source of the evil. 

" And why damn poor Bums !" said Clara, composedly, " it is 
not his fault if you have not risen a winner, for that, I suppose, 
is tlie cause of all this uproar." 

** Would it not make any one lose patience," said Mowbray, 
** to hear her quoting the rhapsodies of a hobnailed peasant, when 
a man is speaking of the downfall of an ancient house ! Your 
plotighman, I suppose, becoming one degree poorer than he was 
born to be, would only go without his dinner, or without his usual 
potation of ale. His comrades would cry ' poor fellow !* and let 
him eat out of their kit, and drink out of their bicker without 
scruple, till his own was full again. But the poor gentleman — 
tlie downfallen man of rank — the degraded man of birth — the 
disabled and disarmed man of power! — it is he that is to be 
pitied, who loses not merely drink and dinner, but honour, situa- 
tion, credit, character, and name itself !" 

" You are declaiming in this manner in order to terrify me," 
said Clara ; ^ but, friend John, I know you and your ways, and 
I have made up my mind upon all contingencies that can take 
place. I will tell you more — I have stood on this tottering 
pinnacle of rank and fashion, if our situation can be termed such, 
till my head is dizzy with the instability of my eminence ; and I 
feel the strange desire of tossing myself down, which the devil is 
said to put into folk's heads when thty stand on the top of steeples 

— at least, T had rather the planoB were over." 

^ Be satisfied, then ; if th^^mQ satisfy vou — the plunge if 
over, and we are — what tlia^ used, to call it in Scotland -« 
gentle beggars, creatures to whom our second, and third, and 
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- „ B msaaj I wiQ nead. I ka** !■§■ 

Jolitt, lia' KTenl cooatlB, bow Hule I on llns nan, m 
■obIiI luigli if jon baud how low 1 hiTe brmt^it IAb . 

^Tbov 11 A diflaence,Q*f^betwefs&iia&]le2pen 
teal ■ivTeTlg' — tbe tme i* » maaqofTKle, which we can 
we pUaw, the other is wretcbedocn toe Ub." 

" M«i«ltmfc»^ brottcT," Tctfind Mka Howbnj, ** it 
better Dor 70a to act me u example bow to oury mj g 

" Wlijr, wbat woold yoa hare me do r* Eaid be, fiEn:<.-ly 
poMilioii,t»rDii^-rider,orwtuppeT4Bl — I dou'l know any 1 
cIm diat mjr educatioii, as 1 baTs used it, has fitted me for -~ 
then aams of m; old acquaiutuice would, 1 dara ssf , grro nu 1 I 
crown to drink now and then for old acquamtance' alie. j 

" Tbii w not tbe way, Johi;, that men of senile thinb or sank ' 
ofeeriaiumiatortuncs," answered hu Bister ; "andl do not beben 
that this u ho wrimu sa tt it your pleaBore to oialEe it."' 

" Belie*e the very worat jon am think," replied he, " and you 
will not believe bad eaough ! — Yon have neidieT a guinea, aur 1 
bouko, nor a fnead ; — pass but s day, and it is a chuiee that yn 
will Dot have a brother." 

" My dear John, yoa have dmuk hard — rods hard." 

" Yes — Euoh tidings deserved to be carried eipresa, espediDf 
to a youDg lady vbo receives tbem eo well," answered Uowbny 
bitterly. ^ I euppose, now, it will nuike no impression, if 1 wert 
to tell yoQ that you have it in your power to stop all this Puin I" 

" By eooaummaling my own, I mppose — Brother, I said yon 
coold not make me tremble, but you have fonnd a way to do it" 

" What, you espeot I am again to urge you with Lord Ether- 
iogton'a ooartehip ( — That miyht have saved all, indeed — But 
tlmt day of gnuie is over." 

" I am glad of i^ with all my spirit," said Clara ; " may it lake 
with it all that we ram quarrel about I — But till this instant, I 
lliuugbt it waa for this very point that liiis long voyage was 
bound, and ILut you were endeavouring to pereuiida mo of the 
reality uf the duE^ of (he storm, in DTOer to recuncilo me to the 
horbiHir." 

" Yoa are mad, I think, in eamesl:," sud Mowbray ; " can you 
really bo so absurd as to rejoice that yon hsvo no way left to 
rolieVD yourself and me from ruin, want, and ehama t" 

" Front shame, brother I" Kid Clara. " No shame in huDest 
povor(y, I hops." . 

a>ni.~.i u jMi^ jy^^g ij^ flieir prospcri^. 
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•— I mnst speak to the point. — There are strange reports going 
below — By Heaven ! they are enough to disturb the ashes of the 
dead ! Were I to mention them, I should expect our poor 
mother to enter the room — Clara Mowbray^ can you guess what 
I mean I'* 

It was with the utmost exertion, yet in a faltering voice, that 
she was able, after an ineffectual effort, to utter the monosyllable, 
•* No r 

<'By Heaven ! I am ashamed — I am even afraid to express 
my own meaning ! — Clara, what is there which makes you so 
obstinately reject every proposal of marriage I — Is it that you 
feel yourself unworthy to be the wife of an honest nuin I — Speak 
out ! — Evil Fame has been busy with your reputation — speak 
out ! — Give me the right to cram their lies down the throats of 
the inventors, and when I go among them to-morrow, I shall 
know how to treat those who cast reflections on you 1 The for- 
tunes of our house are ruined, but no tongue shall slander its 
honour. — Speak — speak, wretched girl ! why are you silent 1" 

** Stay at home, brother," said dm ; '^ stay at home, if you 
regard our house's honour — murder cannot mend misery — Stay 
at home, and let them talk of me as they will, — they can scarcely 
say worse of me than I deserve !" 

The passions of Mowbray, at all times ungovernably strong, 
were at present inflamed by wine, by his rapid journey, and the 
previously disturbed state of his mind. He set his teeth, clenched 
his hands, looked on the ground, as one that forms some horrid 
resolution, and muttered almost unintelligibly, ^* It were charity 
to kiU her !" 

'^ Oh! no — no — no V* exclaimed the terrified gurl, throwing 
herself at his feet ; *^ Do not kill me, brother 1 1 have wished for 
death — thought of death — prayed for death — but, oh 1 it is 
frightful to think that he is near — Oh ! not a bloody death, 
brother, nor by your hand 1'' 

She held him close by the knees as she spoke, and expressed, 
in her looks and accents, the utmost terror. It was not, indeed, 
without reason ; for the extreme solitude of the place, the violent 
and inflamed passions of her brother, and the desperate drcum- 
stances to winch he had reduced himself, seemed all to con- 
cur to render some horrid act of violence not an improbable 
termination of this strange interview. 

Mowbray folded his arms, without unclenching his hands, or 
raising his head, while his sister continued on the floor, clasping 
him round the knees with all her strength, and begging piteously 
for her life and lor mercy. 

<< Fool !" he said, at last, <<let me go !— -Who caxea for thy 
tvorthless life I — who cares if thou live or die 1 Live, if thoa 
canst — and be the hate and sODm of every one ebe^ as modi as 
thoa art mine 1" < ' « .^ 
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cnandadbtrm tba gnnDd, bad do* > dair Rcaiied her mAi 
ML B* looked albcr with fcntd^.nafflEdB moment ID U> 
_.....* .. . ^ aij !£„;„_ the saA n" " 

air. Tanilied, and jrl Iwr fafiogs «f hii 1 

_ .9 ^ Bbore hirfinn, Cbia oootiBDcd to exdaim, 

ntlirer, my 701 did mt rarsn thn ! — Ob, say jaa did 
to Btnke me ! — Oil, wltUenr I bave deserved, be not 
yOD the esecotiaiKr ! — It b not manly — is is not nataisl — there 
«M hnl two of Bs in the worid !" 

Ha retained no aonrer ; and, obvrriii^ tbit he contiiiaed U 
■biHdi Irimadf fnm the vjndov, wlueh was in tbe aecoad story 
of die '■"'■'■■■g. and orerlooked tbe eoort, a neir caosc of anm- 
*"■■""" ""yt^, in some meamre, «i(fa h?r persanal Kam. 
nomdlj, ana with streaming eves and aplifted bands, sbe ap- 
prnadwd her angry brother, anj fearfoIlT, yet lirmly, BeiEed the 
skirt or his coat, as if anxjons to pTc9ervc liim from tlie cSecta of 
that despiur, flhieh so lately seemed (umed ngainat lier, and now 
agninsl himtFlf. 

back, asked her Bemly 

" Nothing," die sai^ quitiiag her hold of Iiis coat ; " but what 
— what did be look after so anjdously !" 

" After the devil !" he answered, fiercely ; then drawiag in bis 
bead, and taking her band, " By my sool, Clais ^ it is trne, if 
ever there was troth in sueli a tale ! — Uo stood by ae just now, 
and urged me to mnrder thee I — What else could huTe pat mj 
liunting-knife into my thought! — -Ay, by God, and into my veij 
linod — at such a moment I- — Yonder I coald olmcKt fancy I see 
Itim fly, tlie wood, and the rocb, and tlic water, gleaming back the 
dark-ral fomace-light, that is shed ou tlicm by his dragon wings t 
By my soul, I can Uai^y euppoee it fancy ! — I can hardly tlunk 
liut that I was under Iho influence of an evil spirit — undoF an 
act of fiendish possesHon 1 But gone as itcis, gone let him be — 
aud thou, too ready implement of evil, be thon gone after him I" 
lie drew from bis packet his right hand, which liad oil this timo 
held his liunting-knife, and threw the implement into the court- 
yard a,a he spoke ; tlien.wilh a mournful quietness and Bolemni^ 
of manner, shat Hie window, and led his siater hy the hand to hep 
usual seat, which her tottering steps scarce enabled her to reach. 
" Clara," he said, after a pause of maumfiil nience, " we muat 
tliink what is to be done, without passloit or violence — there may- 
be something for ns in the dice yet, If we do not throw away our 
gome. A blot is never a blot till it is hit — dishonour concealed. 
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fs not dishonour in some respects. — Dost thou attend to me, 
wretched girl V* he said, suddenly and sternly raising his voice. 

" Yes, brother — yes indeed, brother," she hastily replied, ter- 
rified even by delay again to awaken his ferocious and ungovern- 
able temper. 

'< Thus it must be, then," he said. '< You must marry this 
Etherington — there is no help for it, Clara — You cannot 
complain of what your own vice and folly have Tendered ine- 
vitable." 

" But, brother" — said the trembling girl. 

'^ Be silent. I know all that you would say. You love him 
not, you would say. I love him not, no more than you«. Nay, 
what is more, he loves you not — if he did, I might scruple to 
give you to him, you being such as you hskve owned yourself. 
But you shall wed liim out of hate, Clara — or for the interest of 
your family — or for what reason you will — But wed him you 
shall and must." 

" Brother — dearest brother — one single word !" 

^ Not of refusal or expostulation — that time is gone by," said 
her brother. " When I believed thee what I thought ihee this 
morning, I might advise you, but I could not compel. But, since 
the honour of our family has been disgraced by your means, it is 
but just, that, if possible, its disgrace should be hidden ; and it 
sliall, — ay, if selhng you for a slave would tend to conceal it 1" 

" You do worse — you do worse by me ! A slave in an open 
market may be bought by a kind master — you do not give me 
that chance — you wed me to one who " 

'^ Fear him not, nor the wo^st that he can do, Clara," said her 
brother. " I know on what terms he marries ; and, being once 
more your brother, as your obedience in this matter will make 
me, he had better tear his flesh from his bones with his own teeth, 
thaji do thee any displeasure 1 By Heaven, I hate him so much 
— for he has outreached me every way — that methinks it is 
some consolation that he will not receive in thee the excellent 
creature I thought thee ! — Fallen as thou art, thou art still too 
good for him." 

Encouraged by the more gentle andahnost affectionate tone in 
which her brdther spoke, Clara could not help saying, althougH 
almost in a whisper, ^ I trust it vnW not be so — I trust he will 
consider his own condition, honour, and happiness, better than to 
share it with me." 

<' Let him utter such a scruple if he dares," said Mowbray -^ 
^ But he dares not hesitate — he knows that the instant he recedes 
from addressing you, he signs his own death-warrant or mine, or 
perhaps that of both ; and his views, too, are of a kind that will 
not be relinquished on a point of scrupulous delicacy merdy. 
Therefore, Clara, nourish no sach thought in your heart at that 
there is the least possibility of your escaping such a marriage ! 
The match is booked — Swear yon will not hesitate." 

XVII, X 
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" Do OM enn whuipcr or hint an objefttion, but submit to tout 

ble, for it is be'riublc." 

«] mill — robmit" — nBswered Climt, in the auDe trembliiig 

"AnA 1," ho Mid, "will spare you — at leutfttprogent — ud 
it iDB)' be forever — all inqiiiry 'into ihe gqilt which you lun 
confMaed. Bamoim there were of nusooDduot, wbidi leubed 
aj (Mn enn iu England ; bat who could huve believed them 
thkt b»ked on yim duly, and witnessed your late conne of life I 

— On thin Hibjeot i will be «1 present silent — perhapH may not 
tfia toueh on it — that is. if you do nothing lo thwart my plea- 
■ur*, M to avoid the fttte which <arcnn»l*ncta render unavoidable. 

— And now it Is late — retiK^ Clara, to your bed — think on what 
I have sud as what neocaaity has determined, and not my aelfiih 

He held out tuB hand, asd she placed, but not without relnctant 
tvrw, her tmnbling pahn in Ma. In this manner, and with a, 
ujti of ntotimfnl aorannity, » if they had been in attendance upon 
a tlmeral, he handed hii aiBler througli a gallery hong with old 
fcmily [Hcmne, at the end of which whs Oam'a bed-chamber. 
Hie moon, which at this moment looked out through a huge 
VDlnm* of mtwltiring clouds that bad long been boding Btorm, fell 
on the two last ileaoendanta of that ancient bmily, aa they glided 
hand in hand, more Uke theRhosIa of the deceswd than like living 
wmoDi^ thnuigh the liall and amon^t the portraila of their fore- 
Btbent The same thoughts were in the breaBQ of both, bnl- 
neithev aUempted to say, whila tliey cast a flitting glon 
pallid and dsmyed lepresentadoni, " How Uitle did tlie 
ptta Ihia oatBabopha of their house I" At the door of the li 
iDon Movhr»y qnitled his idMer'a hand, and said, " Clara, 1 
duHtld iD-nlght thank God, that taved you from a great di - 
and ne from a deadly aiu." 

"I will," siio answered — "I will." And, as if her lerior fl 
hean anew exdied by this olluraon to what liad parsed, ahe bidi 
brother hastUy goad-night, aad wb« no eooner wi^n her apr 
QMtit, than ho beard her turn the key in the look, and draw m 

■I underslond you. Clara," muttered Mowbray between 8 
teeth, aa ha hoard one tnr drawn after another. ** Bat if ^ 
eonld earth yoarself andei Ben Novin, yon could not escape ir. 
b(e bos destined for you. — Yes I" he said to himself, as 
walked with slow and moody pace (hiongb the moonlit gallery, 
ODoertBin whether to return to the parlour, or to retire to ma 
oditary ehambw-, when Us atlenliaHWaB roused Jiyai 
ooDTt-yard, 

fte night waa not indeed far advanced, but it b 
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long since Shaws-Casile received a guest, that, had Mowbray 
not heard the rolling of wheels in the court-yard, he might have 
thought rather of housebreakers than of visiters. But, as the 
sound of a carriage and horses was distinclly heard, it instantly 
occurred to him, tibat the guest must be Lord Etherington, come, 
even at this late hour, to speak with him on the reports which 
were current to his sister's prejudice, and perhaps to declare his 
addresses to her were at an end. Eager to know the worst, and 
to, bring matters to a decision, he re-entered the apartment he 
had just left, where the lights were still burning, and, calling 
loudly to Patrick, whom he heard in communing with the posti- 
lion, commanded him to shew the visiter to Miss Mowhray's 
parlour. It was not the light step of the young nohleman which 
came tramping, or rather stamping, through the long passage, 
and up the two or three steps at the end of it. Neither was it 
liord Etherington's graceful figure which was seen when the 
door opened, hut the stout square substance of Mr Peregrine 
Touchwood. 



CHAPTER XXXVI. 

A KBLATIVR. 

Claim'd kindred there, and had hiB ctainis allow'd. 

Deserted ViUagt 

Startiiio at the unexpected and undesired apparition which 
presented itself, in the manner described at the end of the last 
chapter, Mowbray yet felt, at the same time, a kind of relief, 
that his meeting with Lord Etherington, painfully decisive as 
that meeting must be, was for a time suspended. So it was with 
a mixture of peevishness and internal satisfaction, that he de- 
manded what had procured him the honour of a visit from Mr 
Touchwood at this late hour. 

^ Necessity, that makes the old wife trot," replied Touchwood ; 
'' no choice of mine, I assure you — Ghid, Mr Mowbray, I would 
rather have crossed Saint Gothard, than run the risk I have done 

to-night, rumbling through your breakneck roads in that d d 

old wheel-barrow. On my word, I believe I must be trouble- 
some to your butler for a draught of something — I am as thirsty 
as a coal-heaver that is working by the piece. Yoa have porter, 
I suppose, or good old Scotch twopenny f * 

With a secret execration on his visiter's efihmtery, Mr Mow* 
bray ordered the wrvant to put down wine and water, of which 
Toaehwood mixed a gobktliil, and drank it off. 

<< We an a smaU £umly,'' said his entertaiaw ; «and I am 
seldom at bcoM— itiU mora Mldom veeeivia goetli iihak I 
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rliutifi- In he licrc — I nm son-)' I Lave no mult liquor, if jua 

*^ Prefer it T* Aald Taacliwood, cnmpouDdlngj however, viothcf 
glan of BheTFy and water, and addieg a large pteve of Eogar, ta 
oorrecl llie hoaraeneHB wiiich, he oosevved, his night journejr 
uiigbt bring on, — " to be saro I prefer it, and bo does every body, 
cicept Freauhmeii and dandies. — No offence, Mr Mowbray, bol 
you shoDld order & hogsliead &0111 Meux — the brovn-atmit, 
wired down for exportation to the cdoniea, Ifeeps for any length 
of time, and in every cUmute — I have drank it where it must 
luLve cuHt a guimai a quart, if interest had been coanted." 

" When 1 expMf tho honour of a visit from you, Mr Tandi> 
wood, 1 will endeavour fai be better provided," iuiBWered How- 
bmy ; " at present your arrival has been without notice, And I 
would be glad to know if it has any particular object." 

" This U what I call ooming to tho point," said Mr Touchwood, 
tlirastdng out his stoat legs, aceoulred as they were with tb» 
anident dafences, colled baot-hoso, so as to rest hie hwla DpOlt 
tiie fender. " Upon my life, tlie fire turns the best ilower in the 
){arden at this season of tbe year — I'll take tho freedom to Ihrair 
on a log. — Is it not astrange thing, by the by, that one nevcff 
sees a fugoC in SooUoud 1 Ynu have mndi smaJl wood, Mr Mow- 
bray, I wonder you do not get same fellow from the midland 
counlies, to teacli yeur penple how to make a iiigot." 

" Did yon como all tho way to Shaws-CasUe," aekeil Mowbray, 
rather testily, " to instruct me in the mystery of fagot-making V 

" Not eucUy — not exactly," answered tbe undaunted Toudi< 
wood ; " but there is a right and a wrong way in every thinj; — 
a word by theway, on any uaefnl subject, can never fall mniea. 
— As far my immediate and more prceaing business, I can 
WMure you, that it is of a nature sufficiently nrgeut, sinee It 
brings me to a house in which 1 luu much surprised to find 

" Tho fiurpriao is mutual, sir," said Mowbray, gravely observ- 
ing that his guest made a pause ; " it is full time you shonld 

" Well, then," replied Touchwood ; ■' 1 must first aslt you 
whether you have never heard of a certain old gentleman, called 
Scrogie, who took it into what he caJled hie head, poor man, lu 
be ashamed of the name he bore, thougii owned by many honest 
and respectable men, and choso to join it to your eumame of 
Mowbray, as having a more cliivalrous Norman sounding, and, 
in a word, a gentleman -like twang with it %" 

" 1 linve heard of such a person, though only Utely," add 
Mowbray. " lleginald Serogie Mowbray was his name. I havn 
reason to consider his alliance with my family as undoubted, 
thouKh yon seem to Tupntinn it with a sneer, wr. I believo Mr 
S. Mowbray rpiTiilni--il Itis fnmilv Kfltlcnienls very much uguit^ 
t}ic iden liial Ijl? :.. ■ . .ary with eur houtt." *■ 
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" True, tnie, Mr Mowbray," answered Touchwood ; *' and 
certainly, it is not your business to lay the axe to the root of the 
genealogical tree, that is like to bear golden apples for you — Ha!*' 

" Well, well, sir — ^proceed — ^proceed," answered Mowbray. 

'' You may also have heard that this old gentleman had a son, 
who would willingly have cut up the said family-tree into fagots ; 
who thought Scrogie sounded as well as Mowbray, and had no 
fancy for an imaginary gentility, which was to be attained by the 
change of one's natural name, and the disowning, as it were, of 
one's actual relations 1" 

" I think I have heard from 'Lord Etherington," answered 
Mowbray, " to whose communications I owe most of my know- 
ledge about these Scrogie people, that old Mr Scrogie Mowbray 
was unfortunate in a son, who thwarted his father on every 
occasion, — would embrace no opportunity which fortunate chances 
held out, of raising and distinguishing the family, — had imbibed 
low tastes, wandering habits, and singular 'objects of pursuit, — • 
on account of which his father disinherited him." 

" It is very true, Mr Mowbray," proceeded Touchwood, ** that 
this person did happen to fall under his father's displeasure, 
because he scorned forms and flummery, — loved better to make 
money as an honest merchant, than to throw it away as an idle 
gentleman, — never called a coach when walking on foot would 
serve the turn, — and liked the Royal Exchange better than St 
James's Park. In short, his father disinherited him, because he 
had the qualities for doubling the estate, rather ih&D. those foi 
squandering it." 

**A11 this may be quite correct, Mr Touchwood," replied 
Mowbray ; ^ but pray, what has this Mr Scrogie, Junior, to do 
with you or me I" 

^' Do with you or me !" said Touchwood, as if surprised at the 
question ; ^ he has a great deal to do with me at least, since I 
am the very man myself." 

" The devil you are !" said Mowbray, opening wide his eyes in 
turn ; " Mr A — a — your name is Touchwood — P. Touchwood 

— Paul, I suppose, or Peter — I read it so in the subscription 
book at the Well." 

"Peregrine, sir. Peregrine — my mother would have me so 
christened, because Peregrine Pickle came out during her con- 
finement ; and my poor foolish father acquiesced, because he 
thought it genteel,' and derived from the Willooghbies. I don't 
like it, and I always write P. short, and you might have remarked 
an S. also before the surname — I use at present P. S. Touch- 
wood. I had an old acquaintance in the city, who loved his jest 

— He always called me Postscript Touchwood." 

" Then, sir," said Mowbray, " if you are really Mr Scrogie, 
tout court, I must suppose the name of Touchwood is assumed !" 

"What the devil!" repUed Mr P. S. Touchwood, " do you 
suppose there is no name in the English nation will couple up 
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Irgilinutely wilJi mj poterniil luiine of Scrogi" , . . _ _ _ 
Mr Monbny I — 1 >BBun you I got the name of Toiichwi>ad,i_^ 
a [iretQ •peU of ■uano)' aloag wiui it, from an old goJlather, iriiD 
admired nv spint in Hlicking by commeroe." 

" Weil, air, every one liaa bis taste — many would have tboaght 
it better to enjoy a hereditary ealale, by keeping your father'n 
iiamti of Howhnty, than to have gained anotjier by assuoiiiig ■ 
t.triDiK3-'a name of Touchwood." 

" Who told you Mr Touchwood was a stranger to me I" aaid 
tlie traveller ; " for aagbt I know, he liud a bettor title to iha 
duties of a sod from me, than the poor old man wbo made such 
» fool of himaelf, by trying to turn gentlemaD in his old age. He 
was my grandfaltacor'B partner In tlie great firm of Tuuahwood, 
Scrogie, and Co. — Let me tell you lliere is as good inheritaiioe in 
house as in field — a man's partners are his faUien and brottaai^ 
and a bead clorlt may be likened to a kind of first i '— " 

" I meant no offence whatever, Mr Touchwood i 

" Scrogie Touchwood, if you please," said the 
scrag brajicb Erst, for it must become rotten ere it 
ivDod-'ba, tiB, ba ! — you take me." 

" A singular old fellow thia," eaid Mowbray, to biiOBel^ " 
!=pi.-Hks in all tbe dignity of doUars ; but I will be civil to bim, 
1 eaa see wbnt he is driving at. — You are tacetioos, Mr Tuuch- 
Muod," lie proceeded aJoud. "I woa only going to say, that 
ultbuugh you set no value upon your connection with my family, 
yet I cannot forget that sudi a eircpmBtanea exists ; and tlie[«- 
Ibre I bid you heartilj welcome to Shaws-CaaUe," 

"Thank ye, thank ye, Mr Mowbray— 1 knew you would sec 
tile thing light. To tell jou the trotJi, 1 should not lu 
much to come a-begging for your acqiuuntauce and oc 
aud so forth ; but that I tliought you would be more trg 
yuur adverMty, than was your father in his prosperity." 

" Did you know my fattier, bit !" said Mowhruy. 

" Ay, ay— I came once down here, and waa introduced to I 
— eaw your sister and you when you were children — had thoi^ 
of luaking my will then, and should faave dapped you botn 
before I BOt out to double Cape Horn. But, god, I wish my poor 
father had seen the reception 1 got ! I did not let the old gentle- 
man, Mr Mowbray of St Bonan's that was then, smoke my 
niuney-bi^ — that might have made him mure tractable — not 
but Uat we went on indiSerent well for a day or two, till I got a 
hint that my room was wanted, for that (he Duka of Devil-knowB- 
wbat was expected, aud my bed woB to servo hia vulet-de-chambre. 
— ' Oh, damn all gentle cousins 1' said I, and off I set on the pod 
round the world again, and thought no more of the Mowbrays till 
a year or so ago." 

" And, pray, what recalled us to your recollectiou V 

"Why," said Touchwood, "I was settled for soma lime at Smyraa, 
(for 1 tm-n the penny i"o where I will — I have dons a little bi^ 
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even since I came here ;) — batbeingatSmymayM Ifliidy IbeoMiit 
acquainted with Francis TyrreL" 

« The natural brother of Lord Etherington,'' Mud Mowbiur. 

<'Ay, so called," answered Touchwood; ^ Imt by and 1^ be k 
more likely to prove the Earl of Ethering^ton hlmaelfy and t' oth«p 
fine fellow the bastard." 

*^ The devil he is ! — You surprise me, Mr Touchwood.*' 

^ I thought I should — I thought I should — Faith, I am Bome- 
times surprised myself at the turn things take in this world. Bnl 
the thing is not the less certain — the proofs are lying in the strong 
ches^ of our house at London, deposited there by the old Earl, 
who repented of his roguerv to Mi8s Martigny long before he died, 
but h&d not courage enough to do his legitunate son justice till the 
sextoL had housed him." 

'< Grood Heaven, sir !" said Mowbray ; ^ and did you know all 
this wUle, that I was about to bestow the only sister of my house 
upon ai impostor 1" 

^WLat was my business with that, Mr Mowbray t" replied 
Touchw>od ; ^ you would have been very angry had any one ans- 
pected jou of not being sliarp enough to look out for yourself and 
your sis«r both. Besides, Lo^i Etherington, bad enough as he may 
be in other respects, was, till very lately, no impostor, or an innooent 
one, for ie only occupied the situation m which his father had plaoed 
him. ibd, indeed, when I understood, upon coming to England, 
that he nras gone down here, and, as I conjectured, to pay hia 
addressa to your sister, to say truth, I did not see he could do 
better. Here was a poor fellow that was about to cease to be a 
lord anda wealthy man; was it not very reasonable that he should 
make the most of dignity while he had it 1 and if, by marrying a 
pretty gil while in possession of his title, he eoold get possession 
of the go«d estate of Nettlewood, why, I could see noUifaig in it 
but a veir pretty way of breaking his £EdL" 

^ Verypretty for him, indeed, and very confenient too," said 
Mowbrapr, ^ but pray, sur, what was to become of the honioar of 
my fanul;1" 

^ Why, what was the honour of your family to me V said 
Touch wod; ^ unless it was to recommend your funily to mv eare, 
that I wa: disinherited on account of it. And if this Ethennaton, 
or Bulme, had been a good fellow, I would have seen all the 
Mowbray! that ever wore broad doth, at Jericho, before I had 
interfered" 

** I am Bally mneh indebted to your tindnww,** aald Mowlnay, 
angrily. 

*^ More han you are aware o^" answered Tondiwood ; ^for, 
though I liought this Buhner, even when dedared illegitimate^ 
might be areMonable good match for your sister, considering the 
estate whih was to accompany the union of their hands ; yet, now 
I have disovered him to be a scoundrel — every way a scoundrd 
— I would iot wish any decent gu4 to marry him, were they to get 



•I MM AN S WKLL. 
•ilof Nrttlrvoocl. Sa I li*ra r 



* oT tin 

Ml 

n man vtu enn'* ^tlay at tindiag iaaiat 
lirrajiet. TouchwiHxl observed ^ coni 



liich TnocJiiraod an 
ay'B Iwkd torn round I 
tindiag himaelf oa ibe 



•aiMj 



,□ DdcQDwfedgmeiit of his 



1>''^II|^ 



"TWte « ItlaH of *m*, Mr Mowbray," he add, romiiUmiVj-; 
■ hka a s^ of old ahrrrj^ nntliin^ like it for cleaiing llie iu« 
—and do not bo alhud of m«, though 1 coioe tlios soddenly ipnn 
yna, vlth nidi nirpriaing tidings — you will find me a ilam, 
■imp)*^ flrdSnuTv nun, thai han my faults uid my bhuider^ like 
«thrr pmpln. 'l ackTMwIcdgD Ihtt much travel and aipainiM 
Nt>i> nudr n»i ivmrtinHs pla; the busybodj', because 1 find I «hi , 
>ln (hinft* better (Kui aUk* pnT*'- <u>^ I '°*e ^ ^^ folk sai 
it "■ a war I '^^^ r^ ''*'' ^'^ *"> I B" ■"• ^ dtoif* an 
bVenrfimaa ••.wi •»* I"" 1 !«■« «»ne four or five " 
mil«a Hi Vf yM ai mt J« all. and pnt all your little m 
rtntah ^ »*»• ym iMM lk« are Mast dc^iemle." 

~1 Hurt jiiiafiw 'itfiT f r-' ^"r-r" — " "nM M— tiTiij ; ' 
tiM«l»MAtM\AM kbit; '•MUbaw tnu more effeonal had 
yM Wni tfm mimi^J^ W WtoK and fnukl;' ti.ld ae what 
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youDg man ! — Why, I trust you are not such an ass as tu think 
your dignity offended, because the plebeian Scrogie comes to the 
assistance of the terribly great and old house of Mowbray !" 

" I am indeed not such a fool," answered Mowbray, with his 
eyes still bent on the ground, '< to reject assistance that comes to 
me like a rope to a drowning man — but there is a circumstance" 

^he stopped short and drank a glass of wine — *' a circumstance 

to which it is most painful to me to allude — but you seem my 
friend — ^and I cannot intimate to you more strongly my belief in 
your professions of regard than by saying, that the language held 
by Lady Penelope Penfeather on my sisterb account, renders it 
highly proper that she were settled in life ; and I cannot but feai*, 
that the breaking off the affair with this nuui might be of great 
prejudice to her at this moment. They will have Nettlewood, 
and they may live separate — he has offered to make settlements 
to thilt effect, even on the very day of marriage. Her condition 
as a married woman will put her above scandal, and above neces- 
sity, from which, I am sorry to say, I cannot hope long to preserve 
her." 

" For shame ! — for shame I — for shame !" said Touchwood, 
accumulating his words thicker than usual on each other ; " would 
you sell your own flesh and blood to a man like this Buhner, 
whose character is now laid before you, merely because a disap- 
pointed old maid speaks scandal of her f A fine veneration you 
pay to the honoured name of Mowbray ! If my poor, old, simple 
fa&er had known what tiie owners of these two grand syllables 
could have stooped to do for merely ensuring subsistence, ho 
would have thought as little of the noble Mowbrays as of the 
humble Sorogies. And, 1 dace say, the young lady is just such 
another — eager to get married— no matter to whom." 

'' Excuse me, Mr Touchwood," answered Mowbray; ''my sister 
entertains sentiments so very different firom what you ascribe to 
her, that she and I parted on the most unpleasant terms, in con- 
sequence of my pressing this man's suit upon her. God knows, 
that I only did so, beetuise I «iw no other outlet firom this most 
unpleasant dilemma. But, since you are willing to interfere, sir, 
and aid me to disentangle these compUcated matters, which have, 
I own, been made worse by my own rashness, I am ready to 
throw the matter completely into your hands, just as if you were 
my father arisen from the dead. Nevertheless, I must needs 
express my surprise at the extent of your intelligence in these 
affairs." 

" You speak very sensibly, young man," said the traveller ; 
** and as for my inteUigence, I have for some time known tho 
finesses of this Master Bulmer as perfectly as if I had been at 
his elbow when he was playing all his dog's tricks wkli this 
family. You would hardly suspect now," he continued, in a 
confidential tone, '' that what you were so desirous a while a<;o 
should take place, has in some sense actually liappened, and tliot 
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iluDo n»h k ihiiiK — > clandeatine [>iini iliii|, laA la Toa ^aafc 
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Imna-ahiw, It U all an Impootian ; and jm emie id J u»» t a*. 
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" Than an loniD true things in the Alkonn, (nr 
Koran, for Ih* AJ iimmTly theuticle ]iTdiHd,)btitlttai«Ii 

— 1 wilt ivlie yoat wonder higher before I am done. It ' 

tinia, tlut yimr ulilcr wu indeed joined in nurriage ■ 
MUM Sulnwr, that snili hinuclf by ibe liile of Etheritigton ; 
It ia Jiwt M troa, that Ibe marriage ia not worlh a manvedi, for 
■ha batlarad liim at tiw time to beanDlherpeTBOa^tabe,iii a 
wiird, Fnnala Tyrrol, who in aatuoll; what the other pntaads 
ill ba, a noUloniBn of rorlune." 

" I nannot undantand one word of all this," nud Howlw 
" 1 niual in my alitor imiaMij, and demand of her if tl 
any raol founctallon for thoao wonderful avenaenta." 

" Un not IP," <nlJ Toueiiwood, detaining bim, " jou shall b 
a fiili sxplallatlon from me ; and, to comfort you onder yi 
|i«rplBaUy, I nan aaaitre yoa that Car^'a conBcot to celebiate 
tlla nuptlija, waa only nblaJnad by an aapersioa thrown oo your 
alatar'a olianLcUir, whioh induced him to beKeve thut Bpeedy 
iiiarriaga wiiiild bii tlie Mole maana of saving her roputadon ; and 
I am oiinvliiUBil in my own mind it is only the revival of thia 
n<|iort wIiIrIi liut furiuidied the fomjdatioD of Lady Penelope'a 
Blin(t«riii|i." 

■■ If 1 uoiild Uiink ao" — said Mowbray," if I could but think 
tliln i» trvUi — and it aeenu to explain, in eorae degree, my siater^ 
myalHrlnna oonduot — if I could but ihinlc it truo, 1 sbonld &" ' 
down and worahlp you as on aneel from heaven 1" 

" A pmner sort of anuol," eaid Touchwood, looking n 
down no his short, stur^ supporters— " "'-^ — ""- 
an iiu^l ill boot-busa t Or, do you hu; 
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" Call mo what you will,MrTouohwood," aaidlhayoungm 
■ only luaks out your sloiy true, and my eister innocent ! 

" Viiry wei! spokoa, sir," -" '' 
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pradenoe and experience ! None of your G — damme d(MngB, sir 
— your duels or your drubbings. Let me manage the affair for 
you, and I will bring you through with a flowing sail." 

" Sir, I must feel as a gentleman," said Mowbray. 

** Feel as a foOl^" said Touchwood, << for that is the true case. 
Nothing would please this Buhner better than to fight through his 
rogueries — he knows very well, that he who can dit a pistol-ball 
oQ the edge of a penknife, will always preserve some sort ot 
I'eputation amidst his sooundrelism — but I shall take care to stop 
that hole. Sit down — be a man of sense, and listen to the whole 
of this strange story." 

Mowbray sat down accordingly ; and Touchwood, in his own 
way, and with many characteristic inteijectional remarks, gave 
him an account of the early loves of Clara and Tyrrel — of the 
reasons whidi induced Biilmer at first to encourage their corres- 
pondence, in hopes that his brother would, by a clandestine 
marriage, altogether ruin himself with his &,th«r — of the change 
which took place in his views when he perceived the importance 
annexed by the old Earl to the union of Miss Mowbray with his 
apparent heir — of the desperate stratagem which he endeavoured 
to play off, by substituting himself in the room of his brother — 
and all the consequences, which it is unnecessary to resume here, 
as they are detailed at length by the perpetrator himself, in his 
correspondence with Captain Jekyl. 

When the whole communication was ended, Mowbray, almost 
stupified by the wonders he had heard, remained for some time 
in a sort of reverie, from which he only started to ask what evi' 
dence could be produced of a story so strange. 

" The evidence," answered Touchwood, ** of one who was a 
deep agent in all these matters, firom first to last — as complete a 
rogue, I believe, as the devil himself, with this difference, that our 
mortal fiend does not, I beUeve, do evU for the sake of evil, but 
for the sake of the profit which attends it How far this plea will 
avail him in a court of conscience, 1 cannot tell ; but his disposition 
was so far aldn to hunumity, that I have always found my old 
acquaintance as ready to do good as harm, providing he had the 
same a^ upon the transaction." 

'< On my soul," said Mowbray, ** you must mean Solmes I whom 
I have long suspected to be a deep villain — and now he proves 
traitor to boot. How the devil oould you get into his intimacy, 
Mr Toudiwood !" 

^ The case was particular," said Touchwood. ^ Mr Solmes, too 
active a member of the community to be satisfied with managing 
the affidrs which his master intrusted to him, adventured m a 
little business on his own account ; and thinking, I suppose, that 
the late Earl of Etherington had forgotten fully to adoiowledge 
his services, as valet to his son, he supphed that defect by a small 
check on our house for L. 100, in name, and bearing the apparent 
signature, of the deceased. This small mistake being detected, 
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" I'mbably not easily, indeed, ar," answered Mowbray ; " for 
your unurcn nf inlelligence are not the most obrioos, any nior« 
tliati yiinr mode of acting ^le must simple or moat cotnprehensibie." 

" 1 wnuld not hare il so," said Tonchwood ; " ample men 
periali in tlieir simplidtf — I carrj my eye-teeth about me. — 
Ami for my Bourceof information — why, I played llie eaves- 
rlropper, sir — listened — knew my landlady's capboatd with the 
driiiljle door — got into it as she has dme many a time. — Sai^ii 
M Biie pentlotnan as yoB would rather enl a mini's throat, I suii- 
[lOBC, wan listen at a cuplioard door, though the object were to 
prsTunt murder." 

" I cannot aay I should have thought of the expedient, cer- 
tninly, sir," sud Mowbray. 

" 1 ilid tliough," laid Scrogie, "and leured enoiigh nf whnt 
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been your pleasure, could have unmasked by a single word. I 
do all justice to your intentions, sir ; but, upon my soul, I cannot, 
help wishing you had conducted yourself with more frankness and 
loss mystery ; and I am truly afraid your love of dexterity has 
been too much for your ingenuity, and that you have suffered 
matters to run into such a skean of confusion, as you yourself will 
find difficulty in unravelling." 

Touchwood smiled, and shook his head in all the conscious pride 
of superior understanding. ^' Young man," he said, ^' when you 
have seen a littie of the world, and especially beyond the bounds 
of tiiis narrow island, you will find much more art and dexterity 
necessary in conducting these businesses to an issue, than occurs 
to a blind John Bull, or a raw Scottishman. You will be then 
no stranger to the policy of life, which deals in mining and coun- 
termining, — now in making feints, now in thrusting with forth- 
right passes. I look upon you, Mr Mowbray, as a young man 
spoiled by staying at home, and keeping bad company ; and will 
make it my business, if you submit yourself to my guidance, to 
inform your understanding, so as to retrieve your estate. — Don't 
• — don't answer me, sir ! because I know too well, by experience, 
how young men answer on these subjects — they are conceited, 
sir, as conceited as if they had been in all the four quarters of the 
world. I hate to be answered, sir, I hate it. And, to tell you the 
truth, it is because Tyrrel has a fancy of answering me, that I 
ratiier make you my confidant on this occasion, tlian him. I 
would have had him throw himself into my arms, and under my 
directions ; but he hesitated — he hesitated, Mr Mowbray — and 
I despise hesitation. If he thinks he has wit enough to manage 
his own matters, let him try it — let him try it. Not but I will 
do all that I can for him, in fitting time and place ; but I will let 
him dwell in his perplexities and uncertainties for a littie while 
longer. And s«, Mr Mowbray, you see what sort of an odd 
fellow I am, and you can satisfy me at once whether you mean to 
come into my measures — only speak out at once, sir, for I abhor 
hesitation." 

While Touchwood thus^spoke, Mowbray was forming his reso- 
lution internally. He was not so inexperienced as the senior 
supposed ; at least, he could plainly see that he had to do with an 
obstinate, capricious old man, who, with the best intentions in the 
world, chose to have every thing in his own way ; and like most 
petty politicians, was disposed to throw intrigue and mystery over 
matters which had much better be prosecuted boldly and openly. 
But he perceived, at the same time, that Touchwood, as a sort of 
relation, wealthy, childless, and disposed to become his friend, 
was a person ^^ ' e conciliated, the rather that the traveller himself 
had frankly owned that it was Francis TyrrePs want of deference 
towards him, which had forfeited, or at least abated, his favour. 
Mowbray recollected, also, that the circumstances under which 
he himself stood, did not permit him to trifle with returning gleams 
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" Well £dd, Mr Mowbray," replied Ihe mnior, " well said. Lot 
roe (UKe have the nuuiagement of your sfTuVi and we will brush 
them up furyuu withoat loaa of ttme. — I iQiut be obliged to yon 
far n bvd fur the night, however — it is as dark as n wolf's month ; 
aaA if you will ^ve orden to keep the {war devil of s postilion, 
amd hia harses too, why, 1 will be the more obliged to you." 

Mowbray applied himself to die bell. Patnck answered tlie 
cdJl, and wiia much GDrprised,when the old geatlemui, taking the 
word out of his eiiterl^ner's mouth, deured a bed to be got ready, 
*itb a little lice in the grate ; " for 1 take it, friend." bs weut on, 
"you hnvo not gueuls here very often. — And gee that my abe«le 
be not damp, and bid the housemaid take care not to make the 
bed upon on exact level, but let it slope from the pillow to the 
foolposla, at B declivity of about nghteen inches. — And hark yo 
— get me a jng of barley-iiater, to pbioe by my bedude, with the 
Bqueete of a lemon — or stay, yon will make it as aour as Beel- 
zebub — bring the lomon on a saucer, aud I will mif it myself." 

Patrick listened like one of sense forlorn, his head turning Uk> 
a mandarin, altemately from the spealier to liis must 
ask the latter whether this was all reality. The ii 



y he wishes." 

'■ Aweel, sir," said Pittriek, " I shall tvli Mally, to be sv 
wo maun da our beat, and^bnt it's unco late -" 

" And therefore," said Touoliwood, " the sooner ws get tt 
Uie hotter, my old friend. 1, f{iT one, must he stirring earlM 
have business of life and death — it eonuema you too, Mr " 
bray — but no mors of that till to-morrow. ~ And let the la 
up bis horses, and get him a bed some where." 

Patrick here thought he had gotten upon Grm gnmnd ft 

sistance, for which, displeased with tha dictatorial niaim< 

atrnnger, he felt oonHderably inclined. 

" Ye may cateh us at that, if ye can," s^d Patriak i ' 
nae poat-cattlc oome into our atablea — What do we ia>,\) 
they may be glandered, bh the groom sayn I" 

" We must toke tlia risk to-night, Patrick," aajd MowbrajTjfl 
luctantly enough — « unless Mr Touchwood will permit dialtr^ 
to come back early next mcming !" 

" Not 1, indeed," sud Touchwood ; "safe Mnd safe fl 
may be once away and aye away, and we shall have eni 
do lo-roorrow morning. Moreover, the mar carrion ar 
Mad tlio menafal man ia tnerrafnl to \ua MaM — ui&.\a 
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if the horses go back to St Ronan's Well to-night, I go there for 
company." 

It often happens, owing, I suppose, to the perversity of human 
nature, that subserviency in trifles is more difficult to a proud 
mind, than compliance in matters of more importance. Mow- 
bray, like other young gentlemen of his class, was finically rigid 
in his stable discipline, and even Lord Etherington's horses had 
not been admitted into that tanetum tanctorum, into which he 
now saw himself obliged to induct two wretched post-hacks. But 
he submitted with the best grace he could ; and Patrick, while he 
left their presence, with lifted-up hands and eyes, to esfecute the 
orders he had received, could scarcely help thinking that the old 
man must be the devil in disguise, since he could tiius suddenly 
control his fiery master, even in the points which he had hitherto 
seemed to consider as of most vital importance. 

** The Lord in his mercy baud a grip of this puir family ! for 
I, that was bom in it, am like to see the end of it." Thus ejacu- 
lated Patrick. 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

THB WIMDEREB. 

*Ti8 a naughty nigtit to iwim in. 

Kiriff Lear. 

Therb was a wild unoertunty about Mowbray's ideas, after he 
started from a feverish sleep on the morning succeeding this 
memorable interview, that his sister, whom he really loved as 
much as he was capable of loving any thing, had dishonoured 
him and her name ; and the horrid recollection of their last in- 
terview was the fUrst idea which his waking imagination was 
thrilled with. Then came Touchwood's tale of exculpation — 
and he persuaded himself, or strove to do so, that Clara must have 
understood .the charge he had brought against her as referring to 
her attachment to Tyrrel, and its fatal consequences. Again, 
still he doubted how that could be — still feared thAt there must 
be more behind than her reluctance to confess the fraud which 
had been practised on her by Buhner; and then, again, he 
strengthened himself in the first and more pleasing opinion, by 
recollecting that, averse as she was to espouse ^e person he 
proposed to her, it must have appeared to her the completion of 
ruin, if he, Mowbray, should obtain knowledge of the clandestine 
marriage. 

'' Yes — yes," he said to himself, " she would think that this 
story would render me more eager in the rascal's interest, as the 
best way of huahing up sneh a diacreditable affitir — fitith. and sh* 
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W'luliI liDTe judgcil nglit too ; for, had ho nctnolljr been 
EtheriugtoD, I do not see wlmC else she could hnve doDi 
Tiut being Lnrd ECtKriD^n, and an onniptod scoundrel i 
bargiuD, I will coatout myaclf widi cudgelling bim to deaUi so 
Man as I can get out of tlie guardianship of Hub old, meMlaig, 
ofastinsle, self -willed buey-body. — Then, what is to he done for 
Clara I — This mock maxriage was a mero bubble, and both 
parlies must draw atakes. Slie iikea this grave Don, who proves 
lo be the stick of the ri^it tree, after aJl — ao do not I, though tbere 
be n>metbing lord-like about him. I was sure a, strolling [mntei 
could not have carried it off ao. She mnj' mnrry him, I suppose, 
if the law is not SEBiaat it — then she has the earMom, uid the 
Oaklands, and Nettlewood, all at once. — Gad, wo should come in 
Hionera, after all — and, I dare say, tljis old boy Touchwood is aa 
ricli us a Jew — ' wortli a hundred Uiousaad at least — He is too 
peremptory to be cut up for edxpeoce under a hundred thousand. 
— ■ And he talks of putting me to righto — I must not wince — 
mnst stand still to be curried a little — Only, I wish the law may 
permit Clara's being married to this other oarl. — A woman can- 
not marry two brothers, tlial is certain ; — but, then, if she is not 
married to tlie one of tliem in good aud biwful form, there eon be 
no bar to her marrying the other, I should think — I hope the 
bwycra will talk no nonsense about it — I hope Clar» will have 
no fooliah somples. — But, hy my word, the first tijlng 1 have to 
hope ia, that the thing is true, tor it comes through but a suspi' 
cious ehonaeL I II away to Clara insbmtiy — gel the truth out 
of her — and conaderwhat is to be done." 

Thus partly thought and putly spoke the young Laird of St 
Ronan's, hastily diessing himself, in order to inquire iutii the 
strange chaos of events which perpleiced bis ima^natiun. 

When he came down to the parlour where diey hod supped 
lost night, and where breakfast was preparod tliis morning, he 
sent for a |rirl who acted as his sister's immediate alleadont, and 
aaked, " if Miss Mowbray was yet stirring t" 

The girl answered, " she had not rung hor boll." 

" It is past her usual hour," said Mowbray, " but eho was dis- 
turbed last night Go, Martha, tell lier to get up instantly — say 
I lave exceHent good news for her — or, iflier head aches, I wUl 
come and tell them lo her before she rises — go like hghtning."* 

Mnrtha went, and returned in a minute or two. " 1 cannot 
nmke my mistress liear, air, knock as loud as I will I wish," sha 
'added, with that love of evil presage which is common ui the towoe 
ranks, " that Misa Ckra may he well, for I never know hcrsieep 

Mowbray jumped from the oliair into whidi he had thrown 
himself, ran throngh the gallery, and knocked tuiartly ut his 
eister's door; there was no answer. " Clara, dear Chunl — 
Answer me but one word — say but you are well. 
^ou ]ait nijht — T hod been drinking wine — I waavi 
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tfye me ! — Come, do not be sulky — speak but a single word — 
say but you are well." 

He made the pauses longer betwixt every branch of his address, 
knocked sharper and louder, listened more anxiously for an 
answer ; at length he attempted to open the door, but found it 
locked, or otherwise secured. *' Does Miss Mowbray always lock 
her door 1".he asked the girl. 

'^ Never knew her do it before, sir ; she leaves it open that I 
may call her, and open the window-shutters." 

She had too good reason for precaution last night, thought her 
brother, and then remembered having heard her bar the door. 

'^ Come, Clara," he continued, greatly agitated, *' do not be 
silly ; if you will not open the door, I must force it, that 's all ; 
for how can 1 tell but that you are sick, and unable to answer ! 

— if you are only sullen, say so. — She returns no answer," he 
said, turning to ^e domestic, who was now joined by Touchwood. 

Mowbray's anxiety was so great, that it prevented his taking 
any notice of his guest, and he proceeded to say, without regard- 
ing his presence, ^ What is to be done ! — she may be sick — she 
may be asleep — she may have swooned ; if I force the door, it 
may terrify her to death in the present weak slate of her nerves. 

— Clara, dear Clara ! do but speak a single word, and you shall 
remain in your own room as long as you please." 

There was no answer. Miss Mowbray's maid, hitherto too much 
fluttered and alarmed to have much presence of mind, now recol- 
lected a back«stair which communicated with her mistress's room 
from the garden, and suggested she might have gone out that 
way. 

^* Gone out," ssud Mowbray, in great anxiety, and looking at 
tlie heavy fog, or rather small rain, which blotted the November 
morning, — '< Grone out, and in weather like this ! — But we may 
get into her room from the back-stair." 

So saying, and leaving his guest to follow or remain as he 
thought proper, he flew rather than walked to the garden, and 
found the private door which led into it, from the bottom of tlie 
back-stair above mentioned, was wide open. Full of vague, but 
fearful apprehensions, he rushed up to the door of his sister's 
apartment, which opened from her dressing-roott:. to the landing- 
place of the stair; it was ajar, and that which communicated 
betwixt the bedroom and dressing-room was half open. ^' Clara, 
Clara!" exclaimed Mowbray, invoking her name rather in an 
agony of apprehension, than as any longer hoping for a reply. 
And his apprehension was but too prophetic^ 

Miss Mowbray was not in that apartment ; and, firom the order 
in which it was found, it vras plain she had neither undressed on 
the preceding night, nor occupied the bed. Mowbray struck hia 
forehead in an agony of remorse and fear. ** I have terrified her 
to death/' he said : ^ she has fled into the woods, and perished 
there I" 

XTTT. Y 
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Uodiir Uie illiltlt^aGe of tbie w^frrlbeDaoa, Uwfar^, b&r 
uiollior haiatj gbuice around the apaitineDl, as if to asBm hbo- 
Hlf tbM Clan «u aal tbore, maLea again into tlie draeiiig-roont 
•lluoM overtmiiing the trarellBr, who, tu ciTiIlt}r, bad nat tui' 
lured lo ciltor tho iiiiicr aparOneat. " Yoa are as mad b« a 
jfcMiate,"* ewd tha inmiller ; " lel ua oonsnll togelber, aad I 

"Oh,*! — n your i»ntri>aiii» !" said ilowLnjn f^rgeUing «U 
lirupoacr] nspeci in hit naluisl impalieuce, nggravaiAl b; lii< 
alann l " if you had behared Oraighl-forwaiij, and lilie a man ol 
MmmoD EDDK, tbii would not have liappened !" 

" God fbrgive you, youug ptan, if jodt reflectioBs are nnjuat," 



„ lu do for the bi 

liavH goua dom to the Well I 
btr iiuUpUy." 

" DUi do," Kid Mowbray, recklesaly ; '^ I thaok you ;" and 
liutily traverHJDg the gordea, as if de^raiis to get rid at once ot 
liii vUileraad hu own thonghta, he took the ehoiiest mad to ■ 
litUe poHleru-gale, which led into tha Giteonve copsewood, tlirou^ 
Mine part of which Clara bad caused a valk to be cut lo a little 
Kinnmer-houHe built of rough Bhinglea, cosered «iUi creeping 

Aa Howbrsy liaateued through the garden, he net the old toaa 
by whom it waa kept, » native of the south counlry, and hu old 
dopondiuit ou tha family. " Have you Bean my sister I" aoid 
Mowbray, hurrying bis words ou each otiier with the eagerness 

"What "a your wuli, St Eonaii'a t" anawerod iha old man, at 
onco duUof hBoring, aodslowof appreheuaion. 

"Ilavc fouseeo Miss Clara 1" shouted Mowbruy, aud muttei'ed 
an oath or two at tlie gardener's atupidi^. 

" lu trotli have I," replied the gardener, deliberately ; " wbM 
nuld oil ms lo see Mias CUira, St Ronan's!" ^m 

" When, and where t" eagerly demanded the querist J^l 

"On, just yestreec, after tey-time — afore ye cam hune JN^^I 
Bell galloping saa fast," said Joseph. ^41 

■< I am SI stupid aa he, to put off my time in BpeakiDg lo w^^l 
itn old eabhage-atock," said Mowbray, and haatened on to thff 
pUBt«m-gats already mentioned, leaxling irom the garden to what 
WHS UBUaUy called Miss Clara's walk. Two or tliree domestics, 
ivhifipHring to caeh other, and with countenaniss that sliewed 
grief, fear, and suspicion, followed their master, desirous lo be 
employed, yet afrjud to force their i^rvicea on the lieiy young 



e lock. It wca theu Ji 



.^ 



»r BONAN'i WKLL. 341 

that she must have passed that way ; but at what hovae, or for 
what purpose, Mowbray dared not eonietfture. The path, after 
running a quarter of a mile or more through an open grove of 
oaks and sycamores, attained the verge of me large brook, and 
became there steep and rocky, diffic^t to the infiim, and alarm- 
inz to the nervous ; often approaching the brink of a precipitous 
ledge of rock, whidi in this place overhung the stream, in some 
pla^ brawling and foaming in hasty current, and in others 
beeming to slumber in deep and circular eddies. The tempta- 
tions which this dangerous scene must have ofifered an excited and 
desperate spirit, came on Mowbiny like the blight of the Simoom, 
and he stood a moment to gather breath and overcome these 
horrible anticipations, ere he was able to proceed. USs atten- 
dants felt the same apprehension. ** Puir thing — puir thing I — 
Oh, Grod send she may not have been left to hersell 1 — God 
send she may have been upholden 1" were whispered by Pat- 
rick to the maidens, and by them to each other. 

At this moment the old gardener was heard behind them, 
shouting, ^ Master — St Ronan's — Master — I have fund — I 
have fimd " 

''Have you found my sister!" exclaimed the brother, with 
breathless anxiety. 

The old man did not answer till he came up, and then, with his 
usual slowness of delivery, he replied to his master's repeated in- 
quiries, '' Na, I haena fund Miss Clara, but I hae fund something 
ye wad be wae to lose — your braw hunting-knife." 

He put the implement into the hand of its owner, who, reeol- 
lecting the circumstances under which he had flung it from him 
last night, and the now too probable consequences of that inter- 
view, bestowed on it a deep imprecation, and again hurled it 
from him into the brook. The domestics looked at each other, 
and recollecting each at the same time that the knife was a 
&vourite tool of their master, who was rather curious in such 
articles, had little doubt that his mind was affected, in a tempo- 
rary way at least, by his anxiety on his sister's account. He saw 
theur confused and inquisitive looks, and assuming as much com- 
posure and presence of mind as he could conmiand, directed 
Martha, and her female companions, to return and search the 
walks on the other ride of Shaws-Gastle ; and finally, ordered 
Patrick back to ring tiie beU, ** which," he said, assuming a con- 
fidence that he was far firom entertaining, ''might cidl Miss 
Mowbray home from some of her long walks." He farther 
desired his eroom and horses might meet him at the Clattering 
Brig, so called from a noisy cascade iidfich was formed by the 
brook, above which was stretched a small foot-bridge of planks. 
Having thus shaken off •his attendants, he proceeded himself, 
with aS the speed he was capable of exerting, to follow out the 
path in which he was at present en^f^g^ 'wViA.t^^ Xsmc^!;^ *«> ^aB«* 
onrito wBlk with his mster, die im^X ^^ciftMK^VMbN^ ^^^tjN*a.^s«*' 
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dmIbpUltK 'n»Baiet»xr-«i»tkBii,Ekeab«k% 
msl,>laHat upon (be tdee «f s BnnetiDK sag, Ae highm pMst 
»( Ibc Ebc of mek <hi«fa w ban RMkHT ; »d h>d l«o afac*d 
bj poor Cbra,aa teooaottd Ae jmapeet wliidi it eaamiamiti 
>lo*n Hk TBlIej. ODeafber^trolBrvBlbeBiHlIniaictoUE 
in tlie MinuDer-boaMt, Mowbnj on^it it ogcrij np. It «aa 
dfniebnl with wtt — the piT J et Ju is d*j had heea dij ; bd that, 
hwl ahe btnt ic tboc in Ibe moniiii^ oc tn Ibe oomse of Ibc 
^, it cndd not ban been io that ■tele. She had volaiiil; 
b«i IbcTS dBTtng die ni^t, when it lained beanir 

Mowbnjr, tfaiu aoanred that Gara bad been in this plao^ 
whik her paaaooa and lean were bo nuidi afloat as tfaey mnet 
ha*e bent at her flight from her fiber's bouae, cast a harried 
aad letrified ^asce from the brow of the prcdpiee into the deep 
■train that eddied below. It teemed to bim that, in tlie BoDea 
roar of the water, he heard the last gruaus of his Bister — the 
foam-flakes cmghl hiaeye,as if thejiwere a part of her garments. 
But a cl»er eaamination shoired tiiat tiiere was no appearance of 
Mich a catBatrophe. Desceadiug the path on the other dda of 
the bower, he obserred a foot-print in a place where the chij' was 
moiit ami tenacious, whicb, from the mull size and tiie sh^ of 
the shoe, it appeared to him must be a trace of her whom he 
■onghl. lie burriod forward, therefore, with as mnch speed, as yet 
pemiitlcd liim to look out keenly for snulor impressions, of whicii 
it ■remod to him he remarked several, althuugh less perfcot than 
the former, being much obliterated by the quantity of rain that 
liad irilice fallen, — a circntiistaDce seeming to prove ihat several 
houni bad elapsed nnce the person had passed. 

At length, Ihrouah the various tummgs and windings of a Inng 
Hid romantic path, Mowbray found nimself, withont havin|C 
received any satiafoctory iuteUigence, by (he side of the brook, 
oallod St Hotian'a Bum, at the place where it was crossed by foot- 
MUMongers, by the Oattcring Brig, and by horsemen through a 
tarda little lower. At this point the fugitive might have either 
continued her wanderings through her paternal woods, hy a path 
which, after winding about a mile, returned to Shaws-Qiatle, or 
■he night have crossed the bridge, and .entered a broken horse- 
way, common to tho public, loiiding to the Aultono of St Ronoo'fl. 

Mowbray, after a momiinC'H consideration, concluded tliat the 
last was her moat probable option. Ho mounted his iiorso, which 
the jreoom had brought down according to order, and comniand* 
lllg tho man to return Ly the footpath, which he himself could not 
taamlnc, ho proceeded tu ride towards tlie ford. The brook was 
swollen during Uie night, and tho groom could nob forbear i nU- 
■uUiijf to Ilia master, that thcro was coneiderablo daugov j — 
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attempting to cross it. But Mowbray's mind and feelings were 
too high-strung to permit him to listen to cautious counseL 
He spurred the snorting and reluctant horse into the torrent| 
though the water, rising liigh on the upper side, broke both 
over the pummel and the croupe of his saddle. It was by 
exertion of great strength and sagacity, that the good horse kept 
the ford-way. Had the stream forced him down among the 
rocks, which lie below the crossing-place, the consequences must 
have been fatal. Mowbray, however, reached the opposite side 
in safety, to the joy and admiration of the servant, who stood 
staring at him during the adventure. He then rode hastily 
towards the Aultoun, determined, if he oould not hear tidings oi 
his sister in that village, that he would spread the alarm, and 
institute a general search after her, since her elopement from 
Shaws-Gastle could, in that case, no longer be concealed. We 
must leave him, however, in his present state of uncertainty, in 
order to acquaint our readers with the reality of those eWls, 
which his foreboding mind and disturbed conscience could only 
anticipate. 



CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

TUB CATASTROPHE. 

What sheeted ghost is wandering through tlie storm ? 

For never did a maid of middle earth 

Choose such a time or spot to vent her sorrows. 

(HdPlajf. 

Gbief, shame, confusion, and terror, had contributed to over- 
whelm the unfortunate Clara Mowbray, at the moment when she 
parted witu her brother, afterthe stormy and dangerous interview 
which it was our task to record in a former chapter. For years, 
her life, her whole tenor of thought, had been haunted by the 
terrible apprehension of a discovery, and now the thing which 
she feared had come upon her. The extreme violence of her 
brother, which went so far as to menace her personal safety, had 
united with the previous conflict of passions, to produce a rapture 
of fear, which probably left her no other free agency, than that 
which she derived from the blind instinct which urges flight, as 
the readiest resource in danger. 

We have no means of exa^y tracing the course of this unhappy 
voung woman. It is probable she fled from Shaws-Castle, on 
hearing the arrival of Mr Touchwood's carriage, which she might 
mistake for that of Lord Etiierington ; and thus, while Mowbray 
was looking forward to the happier prospects which the travel- 
ler's narrative seemed to open, his sister was contending with 
rain and darkness, amidst the difficulties and dangers of the 
mountain path which wo have described. These were 6o 




^6» fot^le, Ihrt Cl«m^ tfoim aaJ Wl iMftih btgan ia snna 
ligm IB (la bcr, rftcr Ae Ind ibuwuIlJ > iWe 07 od dn 
ra^taftBAdlon; ftribe bad ctawd at On HEtarr oit^a 
..wu^j b* ifae oU ftndc F*f>P<'< ™> k>d been 1^ a'liiDe th> 

•N^ «< at ftBibmtamd 4™s Haanali 

BKle or die eoUue Hkaoirtcdgad, Aa k 

id ifa! owDcd As kftd beard bernuui Ib .. 

"Bub cdd bMg waa mm of Aciee whose bearti 
to *e>7 Btone, uid Dbstiiatel; kept her door Hhat, 
e probiibl} b; general haired to (he hamaa ate, 
than hj the raiperatiliiMiA feus ^vhlch setxed ber ; although nhe 
perrersely argued that she was atartled at the supernatural TUelodf 
and HveetaesB of tooe^ whfa which the benighted wanderer made 
her Bdpplieatioii. She admitted, that when she heard the poor 
pethioiier tun from tbe door, her heart was mftened, and she did 
mtend to open with the poipoEe of oaring her at least a ahdter ; 
but that before she cnuld " Mrpte to the door, and get Ote bar 
taken dowii,"l:be unfortunate supplicant was out lobe aeen;whicfa 
Btrcaigtfaened tiu old woman's opinion, that the whole waa a 
delnaion of Satan. 

It ia (unjeotnred, diat the repulsed wanderer made do olhee 
^tempt to awaken pity or obtain shelter, until she came to Mr 
1 the upper room of which a light was still 
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The reader is aware of the reasons which induced Bulmer, or 
tbe titular Lard Etheiinston, to withdraw &om the oountiy the 
sots witness, as he coneaiTed, who could, or at lenat who roighl 
obooae, to bear witness to tiie fraud which he bad praetiBe^. on 
the trnfortnnate Clara Mowbray. Of three perBons present at 
the marriage, besides the pannes, the dergyman was completely 
deoeired. Solmes he conceived to be at hi& own eicluure dero- 
tion ; and therefbre, if by his means this Hannah Irwin could ba 
removed from the scene, he argnad plan«bly, Ibnt nil evidence ta 
the treachery wliieh he had practised would be efTeotnally stifled. 
Haoee hia agent, Solmes, hud received acommiiiuon,astbereadeE 
mar remember, to effert het i-omovid without Iohb of time, and 
/lad reported to hk master t^uxl^iw «Q(iTUt^tA\*i»iinH:!ui^. 
Bui Solmea, rince hehad WteniroSBT&vB«i&i 
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wood, was constantly employed in connteracting the schemes 
which he seemed most active in forwarding, whue the traveller 
enjoyed (to him an exquisite gratification) the amusement of 
countermining as fast as Buhner could mine, and had in prospect 
the pleasing anticipation of blowing up the pioneer with his own 
petard. For this purpose, as soon as Touchwood learned that his 
house was to be applied to for the original deeds left in charge by 
the deceased Earl of Etherington, he expedited a letter,, directing 
that only the copies should be sent, and thus rendered nugatory 
Bulmer's desperate design of possessing himself of that evidence. 
For the same reason, when Sohnes announced to him his master's 
anxious wish to have Hannah Irwin conveyed out of the countiy, 
he appointed him to cause the sick woman to be carefully trans 
ported to the Manse, where Mr Cargill was easily induced to give 
her temporary refuge. 

To this good man, who might be termed an Israelite without 
guile, the distress of the unhappy woman would have proved a 
sufficient recommendation ; nor was he likely to have inquired 
whether her malady might not be infectious, or to have made any 
of those other previous investigations which are sometimes clogs 
upon the bounty or hospitality of more prudent philanthropists. 
But, to interest him yet &rther, Mr Touchwood informed him by 
letter that the patient (not otherwise unknown to him) was pos- 
sessed of certain most material information affecting a family of 
honour and consequence, and that he himself, with Mr Mowbray 
of St Ronan*s in the quality of a magistrate, intended to be at the 
Manse that evening, to take her declaration upon this important 
subject. Such, indeed, was the traveller's purpose, which might 
have been carried into effect, but for his own self-important 
love of manoeuvring on the one part, and the fiery impatience of 
Mowbray on the other, whidi, as the reader knows, sent the one 
at full gallop to Shaws-Castle, and obliged the other to follow 
him post haste. This necessity he intimated to the clergyman 
by a note, which he dispatched express as he himself was in the 
act of stepping into the chaise. 

He requested that the most particular attention should be paid 
to the invalid — promised to be at the Manse with Mr Mowbray 
early on the morrow — and, with the lingering and inveterate 
self-conceit which always induced him to conduct every thing 
with his own hand, directed his friend, Mr Cargill, not to proceed 
to take the sick woman's declaration or confession until he arrived, 
unless in case of extremity. 

It had been an easy matter for Solmes to transfer the invalid 
from the wretched cottage to the clergyman's Manse. The first 
appearance of the associate of much of her guilt had indeed terri- 
fied her ; but he scrupled not to assnre her, that his penitence 
was eaual to her own, and that he was conveying her where tfieir 
joint deposition would be formalhr receWed^vok ^x&^es^ *'&ca&. "^oKi?) 
migbtfjBo far as poesible, atone Iot ^"^ «t^ q1 '^\».^sv^«i^Ks>S^Xs«sa. 
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<' For I believe," she added^ raising herself in the bed^ and 
rolling her eyes wUdly around, ^' that, were I to confess my guilt 
to one of a less sacred character, the Evil Spirit, whose servant I 
have been, would carry away his ^tey, both body and soul, before 
they had severed from each other, however short the space that 
tliey must remain in partnership !" 

Mr Cargill would have spoken some ghostly consolation, but 
she answered with pettish impatience, ^ Waste not words — waste 
not words ! — Let me speak that which I must tell, and sign it 
with my hand : and do you, as the more inunediate servant of 
God, and therefore bound to bear witness to the truth, take heed 
you write that which I tell you, and nothing else. I desired 
to have told this to St Ronan's — I have even made some pro- 
gress in telling it to others — but I am glad I broke short off 
— for I know you, Josiah CargiU, though you have long forgotten 
me." 

<' It may be so," said Cargill. '^ I have indeed no recollection 
of yoo." 

^ You once knew Hannah Irwin, though," said the sick woman; 
'^ who was companion and relation to Miss Clara Mowbray, and 
who was preSsent with her on that sinful night, when she was 
wedded in the kirk of St Ronan's." 

^ Do you mean to say that you are that person I" said Cargill, 
holding the candle so as to throw some light on the face of the 
sick woman. *' I cannot believe it." 

'' No 1" repUed the penitent ; '' there is indeed a difference 
between wickedness in ^e act of carrying through its successful 
machinations, and wickedness surrounded by all the horrors of a 
death-bed 1" 

** Do not yet despair," said Cargill. " Grace is onmipotent — 
to doubt this is in itself a great crime." 

*'Be it so ! — I cannot help it — my heart is hardened, Mr 
Cargill ; and there is something here," she pressed her bosom, 
<< which tells me, that, with prolonged life and renewed health, 
even my present agonies would be forgotten, and I should become 
the same I have been before. I have rejected the offer of grace, 
Mr Cargill, and not through ignorance, for I have sinned with my 
eyes open. Care not for me, then, who am a* mere outcast." He 
again endeavoured to interrupt her, but she continued, '' Or if 
you really wish my welfare, let me relieve my bosom of that 
which presses it, and it may be that I shall then be better able to 
listen to you. You say you remember me not — but if I tell you 
how often you refused to perform in secret the office which was 
required of you — how much you urged that it was against your 
canonical rules — if I name the argument to which you yielded — 
and remind you of your purpose, to acknowledge your transgres- 
sion to your brethren in the church courts, to plead your excuse, 
and submit to their censure, which you said could not be a. Iv;^^ 
one -—you will be then a^axe, VkaiX^in ^*& 'sovRft ^ *iicife\siaiess^^»» 
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" I unwil," aiilil 111* (lull woman, "only ai Bolmer in 
iH<i I but I h*>l b> itrt with n niMlar of tlie ^ 
Ity hliniKHt MnliiHW, M iimMi Tno With nJiuKbaad imposed onS 
hi' Ih« ilii ii-.- 1.1. 11 lui.n iif fiirtuno, — a wretch, who maJtraall 
tu* 'I 111". — Oh 1 If neiidB laagh, as 1 havA 
t**—' ' !'■ !■ of acorn will therfl Iw, when Bol- 
'"'■ I tnrtui'o ! — Hark! — {amsnreof 

*t m If nhiidilering 1" 

'' \ , ,. .. .,. m:..,,.. . .iiiiin.ir If you fire way to these fancies. 
\kii v*l)u uw^k ,ui — but, iih I al lut, and for mice, Hpeak tha 

'* t ttlU, Kw n Vrtll hM* jrnillty my Imlreil against bim, who, 
MM«< ilH-i ivliWil iti.i ,if iii> virtue, nincle ma a sport and ii 

j**"^^ •■ ''■ ' I'm- tlml r wandered hero 

■*"''"■' '■■ ' ■! -iiirrwl his Boit to Clam, 

**''''■■■ .> ilirwlinle. — But doym 

«ii*ni ^ .... . ■' ^liis lasldecisivenioraent I 

LJl"".:"; ■ ■ ■ ■ ""' lioweouli, 
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wretdiednesB — her deep misery, verging oven upon madness — 
I bated her not then. I was sorry that she was not to fall to 
the lot of a better man than Bulmer ; — and I pitied her after 
she was rescued by Tyrrel, and you may remember it was I 
who prevailed on yon to conceal her marriage." 

** I remembenf it,'* answered Cargill, '^ and that you alleged, as 
a reason for secrecy, danger from her fomi\^. I did conceal it, 
until reports tliat she was again to be married reached my ears." 

^ Well, then," said the sick woman, '^ Clara Mowbray ought to 
forgive me — sinoe what ill I have done her was inevitable, while 
the good I did was voluntary. — I must see her, Master Cargill 

— I must see her before I die — I shall never pray till I see her 

— I shall never profit by word of godliness till I see her ! If I 
cannot obtain the pardon of a worm like myself, how can I hopo 
for that of " 

She started at these words with a faint scream ; for slowly, and 
with a feeble hand, the curtains of the bed opposite to the side at 
which Cargill sat were opened, and the figure of Clara Mowbray, 
her clothes and long hair drenched and dripping with rain, stood 
in the opening by the l^dside. The dying woman sat upright, 
her eyes starting from their sockets, her lips quivering, her £ace 
pale, her emaciated hands grasping the bed-clothes, as if to sup- 
port herself, and looking as much aghast as if her confession had 
called up the apparition of her betrayed friend. 

** Hannah Irwin," .said Clara, with her usual sweetness of 
tone, "my early friend — my unprovoked enemy ! — Betake thee 
to Him who hath pardon for us all, and betake thee with confi- 
dence — for I pardon you as freely as if you had never wronged 
me — as freely as I desire my own pardon. — Farewell — Fare- 
weU !" 

She retired from the room, ere the clergyman could convince 
himself that it was more than a phantom which he beheld. He 
ran down stairs — he summoned assistants, but no one could at- 
tend his call ; for the deep ruckling groans of the patient satisfied 
every one that she was breathing her last ; and Mrs Dods, with 
the maid-servant, ran into the bed-room, to witness the death of 
Hannah Irwin, which shortly after took place. 

That event had scarcely occurred, when the maid-servant who 
had been left in the inn, came down in great terror to acquaint 
her mistress, that a lady had entered the house like a ghost, and 
was dying in Mr Tyrrel's room. The truth of the story we must 
tell our own way. 

In the irregular state of Miss Mowbray's mind, a less violent 
impulse than that which she had received from her brother's arbi- 
trary violence, added to the fiitigues, dangers, and terrors of her 
night walk, might have exhausted the power of her body, and 
alienated those of her mind. We have before said, that the 
lights in the clergyman's house had probably attracted her atteiv 
on, and in the temporary confusion of a family, never remark- 




a of knowing vhedier (die sctoallf soa^ 
Tjrnl, or ^ledwr it wu, u in the fonwr laae, tiie orcomstxnce 
ikf M ti|^ itill boming vhere all vtnnd vaa dark, that AtOscted 
hrr ; tnit b^ next ■ppsriticm wis close by the nde of her iinfcir- 
tnnate Imtr, then dnplT engaged in writing, when something 
■uddenlj eleanKd on ■ lari^ dd-Cuhloned miiTor, which bnng 
an Ibe waJl oppoRtc He kwbed Bp, and mr die figure of Claia, 
bnUiBg a Hght (wluefa die had Wcea from the paaaage) in ber 
cortcKded hud. Ha itoed for an instant with hii e;ra fixed 
nn IhiB fcaifnl shadow, ere be dated to turn ronnd oo the mb- 
a thus reflected. Wboi be did so, the fixed 
mprevcd liim wich the belief 
e doddered when, slocqiing betade 
Ilim, efae took his hand. " Come away !" abe sud, in a harried 
Toiee — " Come nway, my brotber follows to kill us both. Come, 
Tym^ lot UH fly ^ we nhaD easily escape him. — Hannah Iitna 
18 on before — but, if we are overtaken, 1 will have no more 
fighting — you moat promise me that we diall not — we hare had 
but too mudi of that — but you will be wise in future." 

" Clara Mowbray 1" exclaimed TyireL " Alas ! is it thus \ — 
Slay — do not go," for she turned to make her escape — "stay 

" I must go," abe replied, " I must go ^ — I am called ^- Uuniub 
Intia a gone before to tell all, and I must follow. WiU you not 
let me go I — Nay, if you will hold mo by force, I know I n 
down — but yoDwiUnot be able to keep me fur all that" 

A convulsion fitfollowed, and seemed, by its violence, toe 
that she was indeed bound for the last and darksome jo 
The maid, who at length answered Tyrrel's earnest and repeat^ 
summons, fled lemfied at the scene sbe witnessed, and carriedd 
the Mange the alunii wbjcli we before mentioned. 

The old landlady was fODi|)elled to exchange one sc 
row for hnotbgnwondenng wLtliinberself what laxity could bi 

^Tsnight wiihsomuchroisery. 

ras her aatonishment to find tb 
h, even in tlidr lUiemition, she bad n 
lo love, in a state little short of distraction, and tended by Tyrrel, 
whose state of mind seemed Karrr mere composed tlian that of 
the unhappy patient. The oddities of Mrs Dods were merely th^ 
runt wliieli lind aocumnlatod upon lier cbaraoter, but without '—^ 
pairing its native slrongth and energy ; and her sympathies ~ 
not of u hind acut« enough to dienblober from thinking and 
w i/wi'afVsIy as oircumstanc?B required. 
"Miiiftcr Tyrrel," slio said, "ttnaiaiwia w^vV-^atrnftaWh.- 
o .Hid fiBng " "' " 
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* I will not stir from her," said Tyrrel — " I will not removs 
from her either now, or as long as she or I may live." 

'^ That will be nae lang space^ Maister Tyrrel, if ye wunna Jbi 
ruled by common sense." L' 

Tyrrel started up, as if half comprehending what she said^ Imt 
remained motionless. 

** Come, come/' said the compassionate landlady ; ^ do noi 
stand looking on a sight sair enough to break a harder heart than 
yours, hinny — your ain sense tells ye, ye canna stay here — Misa 
Clara shall be weel cared for, and 1*11 bring word to your room- 
door frae half-hour to half-hour how she is." 

The necessity of the case was undeniable^ and Tyrrel suffered 
himself to be led to another apartment, leaving Miss Mowbray to 
the care of the hostess and her female assistants. He counted 
the hours in an agony, less by the watch than by the visits which 
Mrs Bods, faithful to her promise, made from interval to interval, 
to tell him that Clara was not better — that she was worse — and, 
at last, that she did not think she could hve over morning. It 
required all the deprecatory influence of the good landlady to 
restrain Tyrrel, who, calm and cold on common occasions, was 
proportionally fierce and impetuous when his passions were afloat, 
from bursting into the room, and ascertaining, with his own eyes, 
the state of the beloved patient. At length there was a long 
interval — an interval of hours — so long, indeed, that Tyrrel 
caught from it the flattering hope that Cliwa slept, and that sleep 
might bring refreshment both to mind and body. Mrs Dods, he 
concluded, was prevented from moving, for fear of disturbing her 
patient's slumber ; and, as if actuated by the same feeling which 
he imputed to her, he ceased to traverse his apartment, as his 
agitation had hitherto dictated, and throwing himself into a chair, 
forbore to move even . a finger, and withheld his respiration as 
much as possible, just as if he had been seated by the pillow of 
the patient. Morning was far advanced, when his landlady ap- 
peared in his room with a grave and anxious countenance. 

" Mr Tyrrel," she said, ** ye are a Christian man." 

'^ Hush, hush, for Heaven's sake !" he replied ; ^ you will dis- 
turb Miss Mowbray." 

^ Naething will disturb her, puir thing," answered Mrs Dods ; 
** they have muckle to answer for that brought her to this." 

"They have — they have indeed," said Tyrrel, striking hia 
forehead ; " and I will see her avenged on every one of them ! — 
Can I see her !" 

'^ Better not — better not," said the good woman ; but he burst 
from her, and rushed into the apartment. 

"Is life gone ! — Is every spark extinct 1" he exclaimed eagerly 
to a country surgeon, a sensible man, who had been summoned 
from Marchthom in the course of the night The medical man 
shook hisliead — Tyrrel rushed to thQbe&d!&)V^^''«^ak^)^'^c4^^c^!«ft&. 
VfiuBovm eyes that tho Y)^^Y(\iOBb f»iTW«^\!»^»aAL\*i^^«R«*^ 
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OQii fihimd, was now innenBlble to all earthly calsmil 
nu».il almou ■> thiiek of dospur, m be threw himself on i 
hand of ih« oorpBe, wet it with tean, devoured it witli 
and ployed for a Bhort time the part uf a distracted perBon. At 
longUl, oa the repealed expoMuIalion of all present, lie suGGcred 
lumHlf lo be again condueted to auolher apiLTOneiit, the surgeon 
follottlnjc- aaxiouB to give Buch aad consolation a« the eaaa ad-J 
Dltleil of. ■ 

" As you aro ao deeply concerned for the untimely fata of ftiafl 
young Indy," he said, " it may be some aatiabation lo ytnb j 
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a knuw, that it has been oi 



from the Bj-mptnma, thst if life 
in all iHObability, never liave 
the most affeetionalo relation 



f foel aathoriacd 

liad been ^mred, roQi 
rrtumed. lu auch p 
must own, that death, in compioisoii lo life, is a, mercy." 

" Mercy !" anflwered Tyrrol ; " btit why, then, is it denied to 
me I — I Imow — I know !-*My lite is apored till I revenge her." 

Ho started from hia seat, and hurried eagerly down stairs. 
But, sB-he was about to riisli from the door of the ini ' 
^tlopped by Tauohwood, who had just alibied from a 
with an air f>f ste^ snnety imprinted on his featlire^ ^ 
differeut trom tlieir uanal expresaun. " Whither would ]>•) 
Whillier would ye 1" he said, laying hold of Tyrre!, and stop|ni " 
him by force. 

" For reveoge — for reveugo 1" aaid Tyrrei. " Give way, I 
charge you, on your peril !" 

" VenveanCH belongs to Qud,'^ repLed the old man, " and hia 
bolt has fallen. — This way — tbis way," lie coatinaed, drawing 
Tyrcel into the honae. '' Know," he said, so soon as he haa 1b» 
or forced bim into a chamber, " that Mowbray of St D 

" Killed I — whom 1" aoawered tlie bewildered TyiTel. 
" Valentine Buhner, the titular Earl of Etherington." 
" You bring tidings of death to the house uf death," 

Tyrrel ; " and there is nothing in this world left that 1 

live tor." 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 

COXCLUSIOM. 

Here come vre to our close — for that which follow! 
Is but the tale of dull, unvaried misery. 
Steep crags and headlong lins may court the pencil. 
Like sudden haps, dark plots, and strange adventures i 
But who would paint the dull and fog-wn^)t moor. 
Id its long track of steril desolation ? 

Old Flaw. 

When Mowbray crossed the brook, as we have alreadjp 
detailed, liis mind was in that wayward and uncertain state, 
which seeks something whereon to vent the self-engendered rage 
with which it labours^ like a volcano before eruption. On a 
sudden, a shot or two, followed by loud voices and laughter, 
reminded him he had promised, at that hour, and in that seques- 
tered place, to decide a bet respecting pistol-shooting, to whidi 
the titular Lord Etherington, Jekyl, and Captain ^&cTurk, to 
whom such a pastime was peculiarly congenial, were parties aa 
well as himself. The prospect this recollection afforded him, oi 
vengeance on the man whom he regarded as the author of hia 
sister's wrongs, was, in tlie present state of his mind, too tempt- 
ing to be relinquished ; and, setting spurs to his horse, he rushed 
through the copse to the little glade, where he found the other 
parties, who, despairing of his arrival, had already begun their 
amusement. A jubilee shout was set up as he approached. 

" Here Comes Mowbray, dripping, by Cot, like a watering-pan," 
said Caption MacTurk. 

'^ T fear him not," said Etherington, (we may as well still call 
him so ;) ^ he has ridden too fast to have steady nerves." 

*' We shall soon see that, my Lord Etherington, or ratlier Mr 
Valentine Bulmer," said Mowbray, springing from his hoi'se, and 
throwing the bridle over a bough of &e tree. 

<<What does this mean, 1& Mowbray T' said Etherington, 
draining himself up, while Jekyl and Captain MacTurk looked 
at each other in surpriae. 

^ It means, sir, that you are a rascal and an impostor," replied 
Mowbray, ''who haTe assumed a name to which you have nu 
right" 

** That, Mr Mowbray, is an insult I cannot carry farther than 
this spot," said Etheriogton. 

^ If you had been willing to do so, you should have carried 
with it something still harder to be borne," answered Mowbray. 

« Enough, enough, mv good sir ; no use in spurring a willing 
horse. Jekyl, yoa will hay* the kindnew to Btand by me ui 
matterP 
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■■ Certainly, my lord." sHici Jekj'1. 

" And, as Ilicro «eeniB to be nn chance of taking up tlie HI 
nmicnblj," said the pacific Captain MaeTurk, "I will ba d 
liappy, Ht belp me, to assist my worthy friend, Mr Mowlimy of 
St Ronim's, with my countenance and advice. Very goot chance 
lluil we wcra htra with tlie necessary weapons, dnce it wiinld 
haTB been au unpleasant Ibiug to have such an aflkjr lone upon 
the stomach, any more than to settle it without witnesses. 

" I would fain know first," said Jehj'l, " what all this sudden beat 
has ariaon about" 

" About nothina," said Etherington, " except a mare's nest lit 
Mr Mowbray's diacoveriag. He always knew his aietcr pluycd 
the madwoman, and bo lias now beard > roport, I suppose, Uiat 
■he hu likewise in her time played the Tool." 

" Ob, cHmini ["cried Captain MaclSiTk, "my good Ckptain, let 
us pe loading and measuring nut-^ror, by my soul, if tbcae sweet- 
ineaU be paasing between them, it is only tlie twa Guda of u 
bankerehcr that can serve the torn — Cot lamn 1" 

With auch friendly intcutiauB, the ground was hautily meted 
out. Each WBB well known aa bd excifUent shot ; and the Captain 
olfered a bet to Jekyl of a matdiMn of Glenlivat, lliat both would 
fall by the Rrst lire. The event sbewed thaC be was nearly right ', 
for the ball of Lard Etherington grazed Mowbray's temple, at 
the very secand of time that Mowbray's pierced his heart. Hs 
sprung a yard from the ground, and fell down a, dead num. 
Mowbray stood fixed Uke a uillar of stone, bis arm dropped to hia 
side, his hand still clenched on the weapon of death, reeking at 
Ibe toucli-hote and muzxlo. JekyI ran to raise and support hia 
friend, and Captain MacTurk, liaving adjusted his spectacles, 
stooped on one knee to look him in the face. " We should have 
had Dr Quaclileben here," he said, wipinj* bis glasses, and retui-n- 
Ing them to tiis shagreeu case, " though it would Imve been only 
for form's sake — for ho is aa dead as a tO'ir-Tiait, puorboy. Qui 
come, Mowbray, my bairn," lie said, taking liim by the arm, " w« 
must be ganging our aiu gate, you and me, before wauc comes vt 
it. 1 have a bit pnney here, and you have your horse till we gitt 
to Marchthom. Captain JekyI, I wlsli you a good morning. 
Wil! you have my umbrella back to the inn, for 1 surmeese it is 
going to rain ]" 

Mowbray had not ridden a Imndred yards with bis guide and 
companion, when he drew his bridle, and refused to proceed a 
step farther, till he hod learned what had hocoine of Clara. The 
Captain began to jind he had a very untractnble pupil to manage, 
when, while they were arguing togother, Touoliwond drove past 
in hia hack chaise. Aa soon as he reoognizcd Mowbray, he 
Bloppeu the carriage to inform biui tlmt his Hitter wna at tlie 
Aulloun, which he had Veamed from finding there bad been a 
fflesBBnger sent from tUenca toftw 'We'A Im ■niE&fal — --■ 
which could not be afforaca, ftus "FjBiHi\K^-aii "1 '^^ 
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Quackleben, having been privately married to Mrs Blower on 
that morning, by Mr Chatterly, and having set out on the usual 
nuptial tour. p 

In return for this intelligence, Captain MacTurT; communicated ; ^ 
the fate of lord Etherington. The old man earnestly pressed 
instant flight, for which he supplied at the same time ample 
means, engaging to furnish every kind of assistance and support 
to the unfortunate young lady ; and representing to Mowbray 
that if he staid in the vicinity, a prison would soon separate them. 
Mowbray and his companion then departed southward upon the 
spur, reached London in safety, and ^om thence went together 
to the Peninsula, where the war was then at the hottest. 

There remains little more to be told. Mr Touchwood is still 
alive, forming plans which have no object, and accumulating a 
fortune, for which he has apparently no heir. The old man bad 
eiideavoiured to fix this character, as well as his general patron- 
age, upon Tyrrel, but the attempt only determined the latter to 
leave the country ; nor has ho been since heard of, although the 
title and estates of Etherington lie vacant for his acceptance. It 
is the opinion of many, that he has entered into a Moravian 
mission, for the use of which he had previously drawn consider- 
able sums. 

Since Tyrrel's departure, no one pretends to guess what old 
Touchwood will do with his money. He often talks of his dis- 
appointments, but can never be made to understand, or at least 
to admit, that they were in some measure precipitated by his own 
talent for intrigue and manoeuvring. Most people think that 
Mowbray of St Ronan's will be at last his heir. That gentleman 
has of late shewn one quality which usually recommends men to 
tlie favour of rich relations, namely, a close and cautious care of 
what is already his own. Captain MacTurk's military ardour 
having revived when they came within smell of gunpowder, the 
old soldier contrived not only to get himself on full pay, but to 
induce his companion to serve for some time as a volunteer. He 
afterwards obtained a conmiission, and nothing could be more 
strikingly different than was the conduct of the young Laird of 
St Ronan's and of Lieutenant Mowbray. The former, as we 
know was gay, venturous, and prodigal ; the latter lived on his 
pay, and even within it — denied himself comforts, and often 
decencies, when doing so could save a guinea ; and turned pale 
with apprehension, if, on any extraordinary occasion, he ventured 
sixpence a comer at whist. This meanness, or closeness of dis- 
position, prevents his holding the high character to which his 
bravery and attention to his regimental duties might otherwise 
entitle him. The same close and accurate calculation of pounds, 
shillings, and pence, marked his communications witli his agent 
Meiklewham, who might otherwise have had better pickings out 
of the estate of St Ronan's, which is ivov* VL\\vNrc%fc^^».^'«icccv'r«sij^ 
fiill fast; especially since some debXs^ oi xvjCOftfe^ i&sv >^>axNss«i:^ 
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pharnctoT, htcn been paid up by Mr ToiicIkcoqcI, who conl 

liimself with more modurate usuge. 

On the mhject of this property, Mr Mowbray, gencrnlly spealt- 

a Buch-minnlo direolionH for acquiring aod Baling, tint 

acquBintaacGf Mr WintarbloBHOm, (appmg hia marocco 

BnnfT-box villi the sly look which intimated the comiiig of a, good 

thing, was wuut to say, thal.hc bad reversed the uaual order of 
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Iratiafonimtiiiti, and was turned ioto a gnib after hnvii 
butterfly. After all, this narrowness, Uinugh n 
raodificatioii iif the B{nriC of avarice, may In: rouni 



desire of ocquiailion, which in his earUer days aunt him to Ihe 

But there wiu one reniarkable instance in which Mr Mowbray 
departed from the ralta of economy, by which he was guided in 
all oUiera. Having acqoirod, for a large Bum of louney, the 
vrouad which he had formerly feuud out for the erection of the 
hotel, lodging-houses, shops, &a^ at St Ronaii's Well, he sent 
positive orders tor tlie demolition of llie whole, nor woold he per- 
mit the e:cisieuce of any house of enterEalument on his ostate, 
except that in the Aultonn, ^here Mrs Dods reigns with uiidis- 
pitted sway, her temper by no means improved either by timv, 
or her arbitrary diapodtion by the total absouce of compeGtion. 

Why Mr Mowbray, with lus acquired habita of frugality, thus 
destroyed a property which might have produced a coiinderable 
income, no one coutd pretend to allinn. Some said that be 
remembered his own early foUies, and others that he connected 
the buildings with Uie misTortnues of his siater. The vulgar 
reported, that Lord Etherington's ghost had been seen in the 
ball-room, and the learned talked of tlie assodatian of ideas. 
But it all ended in this, lliat Mr Mowbray was independent 
enough to please hjmaelf, and that auoh was Mr Mowbray's 
pleasure. 

The little watering-place lias returned to its primitive obscu- 
rity ; and lions and lionesses, with their Bcveral jachaJla, blue 

i^urtouH, and bluer Elocldngs, fiddlers and daucera, palate ' 

iLiaateure, authors and critics, dispersed lika pigeoQB I 

itemolicion of a dovecot, have Bought oUier scenes of a] 

and rehearsal, and Imve deserted St Romk's WeLT-* 
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Note A, p. 14. BmLoiKO-Fsns i^ Scotland. 

In Scotland, a village Is erected upon a q;>ecies of landright, very different from 
Uie copyhold so frequent in England. Every alienation or atle of landed pro- 
perty must be made in the shape of a feudal conveyance, and the party who 
acquires it holds thereby an aboolute and perfect right of property in tlie flnt, 
while he disieharges the stipulations of the vasnl, and, above all, pays the feu- 
duties, "the vassal or tenant of the site of tiie amaJlest cottage holds liis possession 
as absolutely as thie proprGBtor, cX whose large estate it is perhap scarce a per- 
ceptible portion. By dmt of excellent laws, the sasines, or deeds of deliveiy of 
such fieCh are phu^ in record in such ofder, that every burden affecting the 
property can be seen for payment of a very moderate fee ; so that a person jpru- 
poswg to lend money upon it, knows eiactly the natiue and extent oi^ his 
security. 

From the nature of these landrights being so explicit and secure, the Scottish 
people have been led to entertain a jealousv oi building-leases, of however 
long duration. Not long ago, a great Unded proprietor took the latter mode 
of disposing of some ground near a thriving town in the west country. The 
number ofyears in the lease was settled at nine hundred and ninety-nine. All 
was agreed to, and the deeds were ordered to be drawn. But the tenant, av he 
walked down the avenue, began to reflect that the lease, though so very long as 
to be ahnoet perpetual, nevertheless had a termination ; and that after the lapse 
of a thousand years, biddng one, the connection of his ftunily and representatives 
with the estate would cease. He took a qualm at the thought of the loss to be 
sustained by his posterity a thousand years hence ; and going back to the honse 
of the gentleman who feued Uie ground, he demanded, and readily obtained, the 
additional term of fifty years to be added to the lease. 

Note B, p. Sff. Thx Dark Ladyk. 

The Dark Ladye is one of those tantalizing fragments, in whidi Ifr Colerf(9ge 
has shewn us what ezouirite powers of poetry he has suffered to remain onenlu- 
vated. Let us be tiiankftil for what we have received however. The unfiuhlooeo 
ore, drawn fhmi so rich a mine. Is worth all to which art can add its hignest 
decorations, when drawu hom less abundant sources. The verses begtamt&^^«t 
poem which are published separately, are ssdd to V«cs% vy:;Ccc«& ^^>abaS(.\s5SQss%«X 
Mr Fox. They are the stantas entU\ed \A\y k. 
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before him by the most secret paths to Murdison's farm, where the dishonest 
master and servant were in rei^iness to receive the booty. Two tilings were 
remarkable. In the first place, that if the dog. when thus dishonestly employed, 
actually met his master, he observ'ed great caution in recognizing him, as if he 
had been afraid of bringing him under suspicion ; secondly, that he shewed a 
distinct sense that the illegal transactions in which he was engaged were not of 
a nature to endure daylight. The sheep which he was directed to drive, were 
often reluctant to leave their own pastures, and sometimes the intervention of 
rivers and other obstacles made their progress peculiarly difficult. On such occa- 
sions. Yarrow continued his efforts to drive his plunder forward, until the day 
began to dawn, a signal which, he conceived, rendered it necessary for him to 
desert his spoil, and slink homeward by a circuitous road. It is generally said 
this accomplished dog was hanged along with his master ; but the truth is, he 
survived him long, in the service of a maa in Leithen, yet was said afterwards to 
have sliewn little of the wonderful instinct exhibited in the service of Miliar. 

Another instance of similar sagacity, a friend of mine discovered in a beautiful 
little spaniel which he had purchased from a dealer in the canine race. When 
he entered a shop, he was not long in observing that his little companion made it 
a rule to follow at some interval, and to estrange itself from his master so much 
as to appear totally unconnected with him. And when he left the shop, it was 
the dog's custom to remain behind him till it could find opportunity of seizing a 
pair of gloves, or silk stockings, or some similar property, which it brought to 
Its master. The poor fellow probably saved its life by falling into the hands of 
an honest man. 



Note G, p. 298. Usages op Charity. 

The author has made an attempt in this character to draw a picture of wliat 
is too often seen, a wretched being whose heart becomes h^urdened and spited at 
the world, in which she is doomed to experience much misery and little sym- 
pathy. The system of compulsory charity by poor's rates, of which Uie absolute 
necessity can hardly be questioned, has connected with it on both sides some of 
the most odious and malevolent feelings that can agitate humanity. The quality 
of true charity is not strained. Like that of mercy, of which, m a large sense, 
it may be accounted a sister virtue, it blesses him that gives and him Uiat takes. 
It awakens kindly feelings both in the mind of the donor and in that of the 
relieved object. The giver and receiver are recommended to each other by 
mutual feelingr * good- will, and the pleasurable emotions connected with the 
consciousness ot a good action fix the deed in recollection of the one, while a 
sense of gratitude rend'^rs it holy to the other. In the \egal and compulsory 
assessment for the proclaimed parish pauper, there is nothing of all this. The 
alms are extorted from au unwilling hand, and a heart which desires the annihi- 
lation, rather than the relief, of the distressed object. The object of charity, 
sensible of the ill-will with which the pittance is bestowed, seizes on it as ma 
right, not as a favour. The manner of conferring it being directly calculated to 
hurt and disgust his feelings, iie revenges himself by homing impudent and 
clamorous. A more odious picture, or more likely to deprave the feelings of 
tiiose exposed to its influence, can hardly be imagined ; and yet to such a point 
have we been brought by an artificial system of society, that we must either deny 
altogether the right of the poor to their Just proportion of the fruits of the earth, 
or afford them some means of subsistence out of them by the institution of posi- 
tive law. 

Note n, p. 356. 3Ieo Dods. 

JYon omnis moriar, St Ronan's, since this reracioos history WM giren to the 
public, has revived as a sort of alUUt or second title, to the very pleuant vUltife 
of Inverleithen upon Tweed, where there is a medicinal spring much frequented 
by visiters. Prizes for some of the manly and athletic sports, common in the 
pastoral district around, are competed for under the title of the St Bonaii'i 
Games. Nay, Meg Dods has produced herself of late from obscurity as autho- 
ress of a work on Cookery, of which, in Justice to a lady who makes so dttstin* 
guislicd a figure as this excellent dame, we insert the UUa ^«:ci&\— > 
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Aemn, •bow. 


CouF, npaeC ^^H 




C».CK,«0^p. ^H 




CUKu. buh-Dt for tbe beck. ^^M 


An art. 


Cbuds, t doDlEo;. J^^l 


Ail, prerrat. 


Ciisati BoiuLOBOM. k»i"ir ot IJI^H 






BAm,>i:hUi. 


Dab, oruj, ^^^H 


QlLLUn, txUiA EiblB. 


DUHIJII imiATCII, HILUU (BCOTd^^H 


B»«0W-II1UI. ■hBlt Dl S wllMi. 




iwrrmr. 




BuiTjt. plDtof enmad. 






DoxHARi, midd. ^H 


Bmu., »hcltiff. 


DOD, nplgggn. ^H 




Dooms, tbnolnb^ly. ^H 






BmQCK, ran™ Umn a bll. 


Dnmti THE DLui, put unC tUs Ugfift^H 


GuTL buMnL 
BLUintiiH, tiiuglrjr, 


Diniii,''<fo't'liea. ^^| 


Boom* ■ imiLlI coppor coin. 






tUsra^ eutwird. ^^1 


Bomrma, s bormtr. 




But, a poflTlih cblliL 


ElH. eyes. ^H 


Biuv, Ado. brave. 


En^iKG, fuel. ^^1 


Bboos. 1 bodBer. 




Dmd, b plate. 




Cadis, a ftntt paitsr. 


Cam*. qUot. 


Fui anu. Dum » nUaral deati^H 


Out, (lie, 




orau), t leuaw. 






Fua trouble ^H 


CLUJUITB'I, Tikbbls. 


FHCK.Bp.rt. 


C£*rait. BfiMlp. 


FKranisa, fceWe. 


tin. mud. 


Ccona, ED mnuh or tfanmli. 




Carr. SonBlit. 
Ooxna «a l.<JOl^ suite of roonu. 





GL088ABT. 
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FotniABT, a pole-oat 

Gab-doun, a boat. 
Gakgrxl, vagrant 
Gakg-thrre-out, wandering. 
GabT, ordered, forced. 
Gate, vray or direction. 
Gaugrr, exciseman. 
Gadn, going. 

Gay or oby, good, considerably. 
Gear, property. 
GiEN, given. 

(^iFv GAFF, mutual obligation. 
Gliffino, an instant. 
Glower, to stare. 
GouD, gold- 
GowAN, a daisy. 
Grub, a greyhound. 
GuDRKAK, husband. 
GuisARD, a mummer. 
GuKPHiOM, a funeral banner. 
Gtbe-oabling, a witch. 

ILaddbn, held. 
ILuTFLiN, half-grown. 
IIallax, partition at the doorway. 
Hansel, a present 
IIantlb, a number of. 
Haud, hold. 
IlEEziE, hoiat 

Herezbld, a due to a landlord. 
Hedch, a dell. 
Hirsel, to edge down. 
Homme d'affaires, law agent. 
H0R3E-C0UPER, hofso-dealer. 
HouuiB, midwife. 
Holt fir ! tut fle I 
HowK, dig. 
Howm, hollow. 
Hum dudgeoh, the pet. 
Hunt the gowk, go on a fool's 
errand. 

Ilka, each. 

Is PRE8BNTIA, in prcscnco of the 
court 

Kaim, a camp, a rising ground. 
KiLLOOiB, the fireplace of a lime- 

Idhi. 
KiMMEB, a gossip. 
KiFFER, salt preserve. 
KisT, a chest 
Krm^ ticldish, slippery. 
Kkbybll, to beat or knead. 

LAcnESSB, carclessncsa 
Lair, learning. 
Langstmb, long ago. 
Li^-ucK, a cell. 

LucKWAKX. ccrumonf of watching 
the dead. 



Ldockb, jade. 
Lippbn, trust. 
LoANoro, meadow. 
Loup, leap. 
Low, blaze. 
Luo, the ear. 
LuNT, to blaze up. 

Maie, more. 
McTGHKiN, pint measure. 

Niff-katft, troublesome ftbont 
trifles. 

Orha, odd. 
OwER, over. 

Pairs, punishment 

Peculium, property on the person. 

Pbbngdig, whining. 

PmN, areeL 

Plagidic, kidnapping. 

Pow, the head. 

Prig, beg or beat down. 

Pbin, u pin. 

Prodt de legb, according to law; 

Rampaugixg, roaring, scolding. 
Randle-trrb, wild one. 
Randy, wild. 
Redding, clearing up. 
Ripe, to rake. 
Rotten, a rat 
Roup, to auction. 
Rugklb, rattle. 

Sain, bless. 

Sans culottes, breechlees. 

Sark, a shirt. 

Sauoh, a willow. 

Sauue, a mute. 

ScART, scratch. 

Screed, a yam. 

Sect, sex. 

Secundum artkm, in proper styia 

Siu, related to. 

Sic, such. 

Siller, money. 

Shieling, a cot. 

Suerra, sheriff. 

Shoon, shoes. 

Slap, a breach. 

Slack, a hollow. 

SlowuOund, sleuthhoond. 

Smaik, a poor wrctclu 

SouPLE, a switch. 

Spab, to foretell. 

Speir, to ask, inquire. 

Splores, quarrcla. 

Sprug, a sparrow. 

Spunk, a match. 

Stibblbr, a probationer, a novice 
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OLOaaAHT. 


Snoni, •tntk. 




ViraoFM vowm, a ranflom eipTe» 


gTiuuD, di'iuiiiDil or bmaeA. 


Vis HAJOU, tiio aUongBT pov^^^H 


8lBKAK,to««HlWl. 






Sl.-»IE.>R<»L 




WAUkCbOlCO. ^^1 






Wiui. beware. ^^H 


Uii>a mi own. 




V/ULOCK, wlCcb, VlEUlI. ^^H 






Wasibb. s tddust ^^B 


TAKf, tBkm. 




W^ul^int. .9H 


TiSB. > glUL 




W»l^U DBttD, UlO aosUBJ fi^H 


Tem. tare 










V^t^ wenirud. 1^| 


THiMbnB. 




WQSE:s,i.[ew. ^H 


TflEimii, the throot 






1y^, ■ moubf ul. ■ glim 










■W,mct.>i. luiHgobllii, uuntvj^l 






Wni. knsw. T^H 


TW*80K«, SIOJUJ. 




WDDun, B rupe, tbe gtaowB. ^H 






Taihsc, cliatMi. ^H 
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